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VERYBODY knows how hot it was that June Wednesday, and that the thermometer. stood at 84° in the 

refrigerator, but everybody does not know—assuredly Mr. Puncu does not—how many times he had replenished 

with iced Hock-cup—and emptied—that big silver tankard which was brought unto him from America by Honarivs 

Ponntus, the Hermit of the Haymarket. Somehow, Mr. Punon subsided upon the grass by the river side, and burying 

his grand nose in a mole-hill, dreamed. He dreamed that he was Capmus. Perhaps he had been looking at Cuaruzs 
Keene's sketch, above. 

“IT know I am Capmus,” to himself; “ but why am I Capmus, and what put Capmus into my mind? And 
it you come to that, which Capmus am I,—the son of Acznor, or the son of Panpron, or the executioner mentioned 
by the other Horativs—aut tradere Cadmo ? I ought to know that, you know, but I don’t. Perhaps I am all three, 
like Orton—no, I mean Cerperus, or at least Diana. It’s very unpleasant not to know who you are. Who am I, 
you mole,—you old mole in the cellarage? Can’t you speak, you blind old fool? You can’t see, but decent people 
don’t speak with their eyes, except young ladies. What do you say ?—I am to run after a cow till she stops, and then 
I am to call the place Bootia? But sttppose the cow rung ,after me, who'd be the Beotian then, do you think ? 
Ha ! have I got you on the horns of a cow—I mefi a dilemma, but the moral’s the same? I am so thirsty. Then 
a dragon will eat up all my servants—well, I see no particular objection to that, and the dragon is the child of Ares, 
and that is why he is partial to servants, who are also children of areas—tell you what, mole, you ‘ve been reading 
Lemprrere’s Lies and not Dr. Witt Smrra’s Well-authenticated Statements—I shan’t talk to you. I shall kill that 
dragon, and extract his teeth, and sow them, and then I shall have a crop of letters, and the double teeth will make 
double letters. I am so thirsty. And the men-in brass are to be called Sparti, or the Sown. But men in brass, 
—I didn’t say anything about men in brass—I think you are all drunk. When the letters have fought and all killed 
one another they-are to be the ancestors of the Thebans. 0, decidedly you are all drunk. Next I am to marry a 
beautiful maiden called Harmonia. Well, that’s all right, only mind that Jupy don’t hear of it, or the harmony of 
this meeting might be disturbed. I am to give her a necklace and a peplus? Anything to oblige, but what ’s a peplus ? 
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Ear-rings ? If you call me a fool I'll punch your heads. I am so thirsty. A long loose robe, without sleeves. 
I know that without your telling me. Four daughters and a son, who might as well be a daughter too, because his 
names ’s Potiyporvs, and then I should have five daughters, which is just the right number, and I despise every man 
who hasn’t five daughters. After which I am to be changed into a serpent—then I shall not. I undo it all. There. 
I won't be a serpent, so get out. I am as wise as a dove and as harmless asa serpent; and I am so thirsty. What 
do you mean by only sixteen letters? I mayn’t be quite right, but I know there are six-and-twenty, and you've stolen ten 
letters—police !—here ’s'a mole been robbing the post-office, I mean the alphabet. Six-and-twenty letters, and sometimes 
W and Y, also the digamma and amperzand. Harmonia, my dear, where are you, and can you play the harmonium 
in church ? Hush, heathen country and no churches? [I'll conyert it and build a lot; but no ritualism, mind that— 
none of that. I am-so thirsty. Where’s that cow gone? [ can’t see her, and I should like some milk-punch. 
Where’s the dragon, arid where are the three jolly post-boys @ drinking? I wish I was with ‘em. I am Capmus, am 
I? Where are my letters,—think you I meant them for a slave? Give me my letters. What do you mean by all 
wrong, and that I did not sow teeth to grow letters?—tell you it’s all right; look at the picture, a picture can’t be 
drunk, can it? though it may be a little cut. Ha! ha! your only wit o’ the world. Come out of your earth-closet, 
mole, will you? and let us hant the cow. Dr. Wiijam Smrre says we are to hunt the cow, and he knows all about 
it. I am so thirsty. I wish it was the cow with the iron tail, then I should get a drink, you old pump. Why am 
I not changed into that serpent, according to the Doetor’s orders, I should like to know. I'll choose my own skin, 
though, mind that. I'll be a boy constructor. No, I'll be an adder, beeause I’m fond of arithmetic ; put down one 
and carry two and let the rest walk. I'll be the Serpent of the Old Nile and go and see Dr. Livinastone, my dear 
brave friend. Only he might chop my tail off, not knowing me to be Capmus-Puncn. He'd be sorry, after, but all 
the sorrow in the world won’t sew a serpent’s tail on. [I ll be a viper, that ’s it—a pen-viper—in allusion to my 
mordant writings, and my vife shall be a viper—which indeed she is. I am so thirsty. My vife is a viper ——” 

“T have borne much, Mr. Puncu,” said Mrs. Punon, lifting him somewhat suddenly to his feet, “ but I never 
thought to hear myself called names, As, however, you are in no state to talk, I think you might be better on a sofa 
indoors. Pray let no person witness your humiliating condition.” 

He felt that he had deserved it that time, and obeyed in silence. He must have been very fur gone, for he 


actually forgot to publish his 
Filty-Fourth Volume. 
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Tue SpvpaGRoves co TO WOBBLESWICK THIS AUTUMN, BECAUSE IT IS QUIET AND UNFREQUENTED. AND 80 THEY FocND IT. AND ON Wet SUNDAYS THE ONLY COVERED 


CONVEYANCE THEY COULD GET TO TAKE THEM TO CHURCH WAS THE BATHING MACHINE ! 





ARGUMENT For Suort Sxirts.—They give plain girls a 
chance. What Nature has denied the face, she often gives 


to the understanding. 


Att In THE TRADE.—Our Tecbacconist, who has lately 
retired to a little villa in the outskirts, speaks of it—as his 
Snuff-Box. 


som :"—see any Novel. 


THe Homan Trinxet.—“ And c 


him to her bo- 
Is it not rather derogatory to man 


to be treated as an article of jewellery? 





A FEW EDUCATIONAL 
DEFINITIONS. 


Mental Arithmetic. — Abstrac- 
tion 


Book-Keeping.—Not returning 

“fabid Gavesiing —tivves tnt 
ut .—From the 

of Mont Blanc. . 

Blementary Drawing.—Of babies 
in m' tors. 

reehand Drawing. — Thief 

abstracting a purse from your 
pocket. 

Short Hand.—Giving two fin- 
gers to shake. 

Reading and Elocution.—Good 
spea) in Berkshire. 

Use of the Globes.—To cover the 
gas-burners. 

Composition.— Half-a-crown in 
the pound. 

Dictation. —“ Richard, you mut 
take me to the Opera to-night.” 

The Art of Iluminating.—Rouge- 
ing dexterously. 

Political Economy. —M. P. in 
cheap lodgings. 

Fencing.—Answering questions 
in Parliament, 


A THOUGHT BY A TEETO- 
TALLER. 


At dinner many do entrea‘ 

A blessing, ere they carve their 
meat: 

But few, if any, ever think 

To ask a bl on their drink. 


ADVICE WITH A PRESENT OF 
Earrinos.—‘f you want your 
ears pierced, pinch the baby. 

Tue Patrow Satnr oF Avc- 
TIONEERS.—St. Francis of fales. 





dé 7 é ~ Fe 
BEAUTIFUL FOR EVER! 


Clara. “On, Lava! Loox at Me! I've vsep aLt My ‘IMMOVEABLE Gypsy TINT,’ AND THERE'S NO MORE 
TO BE Got IN THE PLace!” 


SHORT NOTES BY A PRO- 
FESSIONAL ENGLISH 
CRICKETER. 


Prepared for a Lecture to the 
French Cricket Club. 


Note 1.—Mossoos, il fo standy- 
uppy devong your stumps—/ay 
stomps, comprenny ?—and prenny 
ler bat dong lay mangs—voo un 
derconstumble, nez par?— Ay. 
dong, ler Boler. Bowler, com- 

renny? Aim at you with his 
Pal de crickay—cricket-ball, voo 
voyay ? 

Note 2.—Lorsker voo voyay a cove 
a-goin’ in for your—pour votre 
meedle viekay — middle wicket, 
comprenny? Regarday ay garday 
vous like winkiog or out you 
go—o dayhor vous aliey. 

Note 3.—Lorsker ung bal de 
crickay come at votre eye, com- 
prenny?--attemptay(comprenny? ) 
“try” to catch him and put the 
fellow who’s in out. In your own 
language, which you ‘ll comprenny 
betterer, altempiay vous der cashy 
ler bal, ay metty le persong key ay 
daydong dayhor. 


BALLADS BY AN ECCEN- 
TRIC. 
The Cloud with a Penny-a-lining. 
The Moon's Blind Side. 
Meet me in the Wapgonette. 
1 would I were a Walrus! 
Beautiful Sear ! 


Tue Destorn's Parapise.—Cre 
diton. 
“MEN WHO HAVE RISEN.”— 





Aéronauts. 
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FLIRTS IN HADES. 


Ye maids. that practise wicked arts, 

And eke young widows with light hearts ; 
Gay guardsmen, and pet parsons dear, 
And all such heartbreakers, see here! 

I charge you all, and every one, 

To waste no love ye may have won, 

For fear of this grey limbo, where 


~ All you fine flirts that ever were 


Cf either sex, shall bud and blow 

As grafts on rooted stems, and grow, 
For many a round of days and years, 
Self- watered with your own salt tear: ; 
And wipe your eyes on your own leave:, 
For Jack of pocke kerchieves ! 
And wet your li your own cost, 
To whistle for th es you lost ; 

That these may cast theireyes, and see 
Fit cause to kiss, and set you free ; 

For if by dint of tears, or trave 

Of some old unforgotten grace, 

You chance to charm a stray kiss out 

Of lips you once were fain to flout, 
Then may you pluck yourselves, and uss 
Your leaves for pinions, if yo 

To soar upon, and seek for peace; 
Thus, only thus, the RT shall cease. 
And trust me, you shall not, I trow, 
Be beautiful and bright, as now ; 

Your features shall be modelled then 
By Mr. Punch’s smart young men ! 
Anda here your victims, great and smal!, 
Shall whisk about you, one ar ; 
With banded wings like butterflies, 
And, oh ! such beautiful big eyes! 

And eyelashes an inch at least, 

And ali their wealth of locks increast! 
And faces brighter than of old, 

And beautified a billion- { 

And little else but face t 

For having buried long ago 

Their bodies, and the broken hearts 
That plagued them so, in foreign parts ; 
Jn fact, such faces as you se 

In keepsakes gilded gorgeously ! 

And they shall have sweet kisses foo, 
But none to waste on such as 


And try your tempers, one by one, 
And raise false hopes and lay them low 
and pout their lips to kiss, and go! 
So shall they nip you in the bud, 
Or leave you sticking in the mud, 
‘That you may rue your fickle days 
Of dancing, and your jilting ways! 
‘lil haply you shall culminate 

In quite a vegetable state, 

‘And even run to waste, I wis, 

And all for want of one poor kiss! 
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IN THE HOME COVERTS AT LUNCH TIME 


JOHN THOMAS SHAKES IN HIS SHOES, AND WISHES THEY WERE Boots. 
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l In CritIcisinG AND CORRECTING HIS PrRetry Cousin’s PERSPECTIVE, OF COURSE FREDERICK’s FACE MUST BE AS NEARLY AS FOSSIBLE IN THE SAME PLace aS Hers!—TABLEAU !— 








Pa (IN THE BaCKGROUND) IS EVIDENTLY MAKING UP B1S MIND TO SEE ABOUT THIS! Note. Fred hasn'tarop! 
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Twere lived a youth (he liveth yet), 
And Ricwarp was he christened ; 

And well he played the flageolet, 
And all the ladies listened ; 

And some were even heard to say 

His brow was handsome (in its way). 


But ‘twas not yet too late to mend ; 
He got dumb-bells, and shyly, 
He took the counsel of a friend 
(* Bzperimentum vili”) 
And tried them first on his left arm, 
And found they acted like a charm ! 


Not only that ; ho, on his head 
So dexterously caught it 
That all the ladies present said 
They never should have thought it ! 
And even I could not but own 
’Twas bard lines for the paving-stone ! 


A SIMPLE STORY. 


But Ricuarp met Ben Batt, a man 
All chest, and cheek, and shoulder, 
And ever so much bigger than 
Himself, though little older ; 
Whose biceps RicHarp felt and found 
It measured fifteen inches round ! 


Much bigger waxed his biceps, but 
When this left arm was finished, 
The left lobe of his occiput 
Had sensibly diminished ; 
So then he went it, right and all, 
To make his nut symmetrical ! 


Next day he caught a cold, alack ! 
And all his muscles vanished, 

But none of his old brains came back 
Which his dumb-bells had banished ; 

And not a rack was left behind 

Of what he chose to call his mind ! 


Now this demoralised him quite ; 
And then he took to reading 

The naughty books that ladies write 
And found there, with exceeding 

Dismay, that ladies’ heroes are 

Wild, wicked men, and muscular ! 


His nut soon got so hardened that 
It hurt you when you hit it; 

Nor could his hatter find a hat 
(Already made) to fit it, 

So marvellously small it grew, 

As all may judge from this back view. 


Poor RicHarp now (0 haye you met 
Him lately) has grown bitter ; 

For when he plays the flageolet 
The ladies talk and titter ; 

And no one ever thinks his brow 

In any way good-looking now ! 





Then in high dudgeon did he use 
To feel himself all over ; 
But little sinew, and no thews 
Could Ricuarp’s thumbs discover ; 
And wickedness is rarely met 
In men that play the flageolet. 


At length a happy day came round 
(Which J was there, and drew it) 
When RicHarp lifted from the ground 

A paving-stone, and threw it 
Almost one foot three-quarters high ! 
And that with ladies standing by '! 


O little men, who wish to please, 
Be wiser than r Dick ! shun 
Big friends with brawny bicipes, 
And female works of fiction ; 
But stick to music all your might, 
Or be cut out. And serve you right! 




















Tae Latest Critictsm.—There is one word in our language 
which, with a slight alteration, expresses all that can 
possibly be said in praise of a certain class of Tennyson’s 
poems, which are simply—Idyllicious. 

An Unaccoustasie Fact.—It is astonishing what ugly 
women you do sometimes see with a ring on the left fourt 
finger. 

ApapraTion oF LecaL MAxm™ To Socrety (By a Matcn- 
Makino Moruer).—*‘‘ Position is nine points of the Law.” 





A ProresstonaL View or Tuines.—Our jeweller, rather 
sentimental and a bachelor, never speaks of himself as a 
single man, but as a solitaire. 

MATRIMONY MADE Easy.—A young lady is in want of a 
husband. She is intelligent, amiahle, and accomplished, 
but not pretty. She advertises for a blind man. 

Tue Force or Hastr.—A literary friend was overheard 
the other evening requesting his landlady to put clean 
proof sheets on his bed. 


An AstontsHep Foreioner.—A Neapolitin was grestly 
surprised to hear that the upper classes in England were 
fond of ‘‘ Fresh Laver,” and that the lower classes were not 
averse to a drop o’ the crater. 

Question.—When is the Monkey-house at the Zoological 
Gardens like a bouquet of artificial flowers? 

Answer by our Idiot.—When there’s a Sham-Pansey in it. 

Comrort ror Convicts.—The place for good red wine is 
undoubtedly Port-land. 
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AMATEUR THEATRICALS. AN OTHELLO “BREAK-DOWN.” 


OTHELLO WHO AS IAGO SAYS, “18 ALWAYS UP TO SOME FOOLERY OR OTHER,” UNDER THE CoMRINED INFLUENCE OF SHERRY AND THE BLACKNESS OF THE CIRCUMSTANCES, FINDS THE 
NicceR Business” UTTERLY IRRESISTIBLE. SceN£ Rises SuppENLy. TABLEAU! Dismay or Despemona, Iaco, &c., AND DELIGHT OF THE AUDIENCE. 





Historica PARADOox.—Some writers are accustomed to J An Impossisitity.—No lawyer, who is worth his pounce, 
extol the reign of QUEEN ANNE; yet there are vile quibblers | ever takes the Will for the Deed. 
who do not scruple to call it an anarchy. 


Wuere would be the place best calculated for supplying 
timber for our Navy? Fleet-wood. 


MopeErRN Armovr.—Black-mail. Greek W(H)ixes.—Complaints from Athens. 





NEW OLOGIES. 


Buyology.—How to get great 
bargains at sales. 
Blectro-buyology.—How to pur- 
chase the beet substitute for 
silver. 
Comparative Fizzyology. — Mo- 
selle after Champagne. 
Fillology.—How to make agood 
dinner. 
(UIn)ozicology.— How to find 
your way to the Police Station. 
Pathology.—How to find your 
way where four roads meet. 
Sighcology.--How to make known 
your passion for ORYNTHIA ANNE. 


PARENTAL EXPERIENCE. 
bow | so the ancient legends 
t 


e: ’ 
Rests at the bottom of a well : 
My son, how many rogues I 've 


known 
Careful to let that well alone ! 


Question.—Why may Scotch- 
men be supposed to like 
policemen ? 

Answer.—Ehb, Sirs, it ’s just 
because they're vera fond of 
the Bawbees. 

Wnuica Toor or A CARPENTER 
1s A MisEr’s CoacHMaAN?—A 
Screw-driver. 

Epsom Spring Mestinc. — 
Ducks lay eggs—geese lay wa- 
gers. 

Toast axp SENTIMENT.—Hun- 
gary wine for thirsty people. 

Taz Gturron’s PARADISE.— 

Place. 


Froatine Carirat.—Venice, 


REMARKABLE DAYS. 


JANUARY. 

6. Twelfth night. General re 
joicing in the Land of Cakes 

7. Great Frost: ox roasted 
whole on the Thames. Porr’s 
Bull burnt by Lutner. 

13. Dead Letter Office esta- 
blished. Rejected Addresses ap- 

ared. 

24. Invention of Pomatum by 
the Heads of Houses. 

80. Calves’ Head Club esta- 
blished at the Hotel de Ville. 

$1. Pheasant and partridge 
shooting ends. Legislation be- 
gins. 


lt 








it 


FEeBrvary. 

13. Strype’s Works edited by 
the Seven Head Masters. 

14, St. VALENTINE. All Girls’ 
Day. Loverborn. ~ 

20. Potatoes introduced into 
England by A. Murpry. 

29. Great Leap by a four year 
old on the Course of Time. Mrs 
HaRkrkis born. 
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Marcu. 

14. N.W. Passage Discovered 
by Caprarn CUTTLE. 

17. Danret Lampert born at 
Broadstairs, Stout and Size first 
made. 

21. Benepickx. All Old Bache 
lors’ Day. Spring soup begius. 





— = as F 
———_—__—— : 
UT as PNT TY \'. \ . APRIL. 
2. Pluralities suppressed. Stee- 
ple-chasing begun to decline 
8. Lamb begins. Quarter Ses- 
sions commence. Newton made 
Master of the Mint. 
CRUEL! 29. SHAKSPEARE vaccinated 


DEDICATED TO THE PROFESSIONAL TEETOTALLERS WITH THE COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON! Mas, Caupis born, 
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THIS GENEALOGICAL PICTURE OF MR. PUNCH’S FOREFATHERS (AND FORE-MOTHERS), 
MATTER THROUGH NATURAL SELECTION, &c., & 
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TEMPERANCED Me 


they might 4 
to wean wome 
THe 
Known. 
Canada. 


be as pretty as 
TurF Garba. 


SCIENCE. Stud. 


Professor Parallax (enthusiastically). ‘Ou! My pEaR Mrs. 8., 1F YOU CAN MANAGE TO STOOP DOWN, HERE IS ‘CAPELLA’ SHOWN MosT BEAUTIFULLY !!"” , 
[But by this time, it being a fine frosty night, poor Mrs, SPuDGROVE, having scen the Moon, and Jupiter and his Satellites, and Saturn, and Double Stars, and no end of dity? Pi 
Nebula, had had almost enough of it! ' y: 8 
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\LMAJACK FOR 1568. 
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RS), INDIRECT LINE FROM 1066 TO 1868, ILLUSTRATING THE GRADUAL TRIUMPH OF MIND OVER 
, &e, &HIS RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED TO MR. DARWIN. 
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Wh ney-pot 
Gail} wer, | 
Music showharm my eyes, | 


Moons d@@y shine, 
While on tf§bottle flies 

Boiled I @id dine. 
‘AL LAW. 


Moxim.—Why 
ying an agent 
tor ? Because 
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Folkestone to 
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ADVICE TO 
he thin man 
iis shortcoml) 
o a full cu 
normity. 

Wat Exredice Tekacnes.— 
Iow often do see those who 
ve thought w@et behind go 
‘ight ahead ! 


TEMPERANCE 
—Whilst Temp 
o keep menff™ the bottle, 


MopERATION, 
ce Societies try 
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. sailor at seagflat isa quid- 
lity? Pigtail. 








Brown Havine Lost nis Heart TEN Minutes Aco ! 

















PUNCH’S ALMANACK'FOR 1868. 


a SE 























WORTH ALL THE MONEY AND TROUBLE, THAT Ir was!” 








“HE MADE US GO. "THROUGH 
THE FOG! YOU MIGHT HAve’ 
ScuTit! 










Ny 
y 
my 6WELSLEPT ATA HUT AND HE 
Sy +ROUSED US UP EARLY TO SEE 
THE SUM RISE.” 













WEATHER WISDOM OF OUR ANCESTORS. 


Ir Candlemas Day be bright and fair, 
It will sooner or later rain here or there 
If Candlemas Day be dark and foul, 
Expect fine weather, at times, ere Yule. 


If the storm-cock sing on Lady Day, 

Some showers will fall *twixt then and May. 
On Lady Day if the Tom-cat mew, 

Fine days will follow—many or few. 

On Easter Eve, if skies do frown, 

The sheep will graze on the Southern Down ; 
If fair upon Easter Eve it hold, 

The sheep will graze on the Northern Wold. 


At Whitsuntide, when the hawthorn 's white, 
Ere Midsummer dew will fall at night. 

At Whitsuntide, when the hawthorn 's green, 
Ere Midsummer dew will at morn be seen, 
At Lammas, an it ever hail, 

At Martinmas beware a gale. 

At Michaelmas, if the wind be high, 

Look for thunder and lightning before July. 
At Michaelmas, if the wind be low, 

Look out for frost if not for snow. 


When the moon at Yule doth shine, + 
, ; 


































An wet do come not ‘twill be fine ; 
When the moon you cannot see, - 
Then, thereafter as may be. , 





Morro ror Frencu Cricketers.—As every soldier has 
the baton of a Field-Marshal in his knapsack, so every 
player has the bat of a Lillywhite in his portmanteau. 

Tue Ricuts or Women.—‘ Persons” may be forbidden | 
to approach the hustings, but the chignon cannot be | 
kept away from the poll. 

A Tuovuout tn Caancery Lant.—The Statutes are said 
to be “at large” because they are so difficult to apprehend. | | 

To PARENTS AND GuARDIANS.—Chap-books are dange?- 
ous reading for young women. 

Mitrrary Trumunos.— Horse Guards’ reprimands. 

















“HE SHEWED Us THE. BOW THAT 
WILLIAM TELL KiLiEa His SON WiTH {4 


] & 
“we HAVE To BUY ALér oF Vir WAS our TOM PERSUADED US TO GO 
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LEARNS TO DISTINGUISH 
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THE SWING 
TABLE Is VERY 
AWKWARD: 








SOMEBODY sLEEPs 
on HIS HAT! 





BuT HIS TROUBLES BEGIN WHEN THEY REACH 








AGRICULTURAL GROWLS. 
January. No turnips for cattle. Everything dear 
Nograin. Country going to ruin. Don’tkn2w where 
we shall be in two years’ time. 
February. No beef or mutton soon. ‘* Have to live 





AT LAST THE 
SEA AIR AND 
SALT WATER 
EFFECT A | 
CURE AMD | 
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A GALE SPRINGS UP AND THE DUTCH 
CHEESE GETS LOOSE IN THE NIGHT! 








AGRICULTURAL GROWLS. 


July. Yes, here’s the end of the month; and 
there’s what’s called a Glorious Harvest," every 
sign of it everywhere. So it is if we could only 
pay for the labour. But the farmers, Sir, can't 
get the labour. It’s no good my having twenty 
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bacon. bed ? y y 2 
Why every ~ rg By RT ded oan oun, a fields ripe with corn if I haven't the hands to cut 
round about us have evory one of ‘em dripped oft on it: nor the horses to cart it: nor people to buy it, 
account of cold. ‘‘ No proper care taken!!” Wasn't and only make a loss by exportation. Why, a Glo- 
there. You can’t provide against such storms as blow rious Harvest is absolute ruim to the farmer. = 
your own house about your head, ani knock all your Avgust. Thanksgiving services everywhere, of 
course. Sheaves hung up, and the like, because — 


sties and out-houses, roofs and all, to the winds 
“Dear me, you don’t say so!” I do say so. Now 
then, where’s your bacon? Gammon! There won't 
be any Spring this roms Ruin, utter ruin, unless 
this stops pretty quickly. 

March. Floods, of course. Just as everything was 
getting to-rights. Distress fearful. There won't be 
any grazing land this year. No birds—nothing. 
Grass utterly ruined. Land soddened. We'd better, 
all we farmers I mean, emigrate. 

April. Things beginning to grow: good prospects. 
Three days’ sharp frost nipped everything lootn. 
No grass for the young calves. Cows feeble. Price of 
labour enormous. Ruin to the farmer. Can’t get 
any work done. Weather so uncertain, requires 
double the number of hands to get it over quickly. 
Ruin, Sir. Better emigrate. 

May. Well, we had looked forward to this month. 
But there——. Country's in a precious state, Rain, 
rain, rain, a deluge, Sir. What we want now is fine 
weather, and plenty of it. 

June. “This fine weather?” It may be fine for 
folks in town. But they’lt know what that means 
when winter comes on. Only wish we could get rain. 
That's what we want, rain. Beans shy. Oats not to 
be depended upen. Barley a’ most safe to fail. Rye 
promising. 
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we've got three wecks of fine weather. We want 
rain, Sir, rain. The farmer, Sir, (I speak as 4 
farmer, and reverently) is as thankful for small 
or large blessings as any one else. But what's 
the good of a plentiful harvest to the farmer now! 
I know there won’t be any wheat in the country 
by November. No, Sir, times and seasons have 
changed, and the farmer loses every year. 

September. Frosts and heavy dews (dews talc 
’em!) injuring the milch cows. Scarcity of thet 
now. Frost the other morning. Seems like winter 
setting in already. If it does, there’ll be a famine. 
We want a week or two of fine, dry weather. 

October. Hot as summer. Play the very mischief 
with everything. 

November. Seasonable weather—apparently : but 
bad for cattle. There'll be the disease again with 
a fortnight’s time. What we want is rain. 


December. December! more like April. What 
we want is dry, fine weather. ‘“Turnips, Sir?” 
Confound ’em. Watery. Serious injury to the 
cattle in consequence. It’s not many pcople 
that'll have beef this Christmas, mind that. 
“Sheep?” In a bad state: very. 
you say, do you? I sayrot. Salt, oil-cake, no old 

| remedy seems todo. Never knew such times. 





‘Nonsense !” | 


AGRICULTURE AND Peace.—“I’d a precious dale rather,” MenTAL Exercise For Ipiors —If the Great Seal is in | 
remarked a Hampshire farmer, “ ha’ my fields grazed by | the a of the Zoological Suciety, who can sit on the 
ship than wi’ bullets.” Woolsack ? 


Economy For SWELLts.—Two sixpences are better than a 
shilling. You must sometimes tip your inferiors, and you 
cannot ask them for change. 


Has D 
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HOW CAPTAIN BETTINGTON BINKS “WON HIS WAJAH, BY JOVE,” AT THE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS. 
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FULL MOON. 


THE HONEYMOON. 





PUBLIC NOTICE. 


Tue Council of the 
Zoological Society will 
be glad to obtain, either 
by gift or purchase (the 
former mode of acquisi- 
tion preferred), the fol- 
lowing interesting ani- | 
mals in which their 
collection is at present | 
deficient {—the boome- 
rang, bugbear, great can- 
tancherus, cbaffwax, 
cockatrice, cocktail,coon, 
| henroach, hypothenuse, 
| mandrake, pair of steve- 
| dores, parasang, picca- 

lilly, rhomboid, teadea- 
| ter, trozlodyte, and les 
ser backbiter. 





INFORMATION WANTED. 

—At what time in the 
| morning are Barristers 
called? | 

Property Dressep.— | 
There is an obvious pro- 

| priety in going out to 
dinne: in a swallow-tuil 
coat. 

Morro FOR SHEFFIELD | 
(WHEN WELL-BEHAVED 
acain.)—“ Foremost in 

| the files of time.” 


FIRST QUARTER. 








A CODE FOR FIRST-CLASS CABS. 
By Tue Emperor or Utopia. 


In order to distinguish him, every first-class cabman 
must be dressed in a court suit: white silk stockings, 
satin breeches, shoes with silver buckles, jewelled sword, 
embroidered waistcoat, gold-laced coat, frilled shirt, and 
powdered wig. ; 

Every first-class cabman must wear lavender kid gloves, 
and none of larger size than eleven and three-quarters will 
be passed by the police. 

e must be conversant with English, Scotch, Fiench, 
German, and Italian, and, as a civil servant, must have a 
civil answer ready in any of these languages which his 
hirer may prefer. 

For the usage of bad grammar, every first-class cabman 
will be fined, upon conviction, the sum of half-a-crown ; 
and will be sentenced to a month's imprisonment for any 
stronger imprecation than ‘‘ Bless me!” or “ My eyes!” 

If found smoking in his cab, while waiting for a fare, he 
will be fined half-a-guinea or imprisoned for a week. 

He will, however, be permitted, when off duty, to smoke 
upon his box, provided that he smokes only sixpenny 
cigars, and is careful to ignite them with wax allumettes. 

rey first-class cabman must provide some first-class 
literature for the benefit of his birers; such, for instance, 
as the Times, the Quarterly, and Punch. 

He must on all vccasions be able to give change, and to 
a lady must deliver it in a clean, soft, scented envelope. 

In case any dispute arise as to the fare, a first-class cab- 
man must produce a gilt-edged book of distances, with a 
map and ivory rule to measure every mile. 





First-class cabs must all be furnished with yellow sa'in 
cushions, and a crack of an inch long in any of the windows 
will be held sufficient cause why the licence be annulled. 

Every first-class cabman must carry in the luggage, not 
merely to the hall, but up to the top attics, if he is asked to 


do so: but for this extra service he may claim, if so in- | 


clined, a glass of dry champagne. 


In order to insure rapidity of transit, every first-class 


cab-horse must be liveally descended from a winner of the 
Derby, and a pedigree to prove this fact must be displayed 
inside the cab. 





A FOGY ON THE FREEZING POINT. 
Tis bitter cold, and lo, the mercury 
In Fahrenheit’s thermometer has gone 
Down below thirty-two. Ha, quicksilver! 
Now, in the frosty winter of mine age, 
Would I could do the same ! 





A Survs tw Szason.—It is all very well to decorate your 
walls with holly and mistletoe, but an evergreen more 
sores for the festive season of Christmas would be 
the Box. 

Proved BY QuoTration.—The antiquity of some of our 
great legal firms is remarkable. For instance, M1Ton (let 
us hope not under pecuniary pressure) says, ‘‘ To-morrow 
to FRESHFIELDs.” 

Tue Groom or THE Stole.—The man that forgot to shut 
the stable-door. 


PoLiticaL Cuemistry.—Although Parliament may be dis- 
solved, it cannot be crystallised. 





FARM NOTES. 


How to Winnow Corn. 1st. Method.—Get some corn. Get 
somebody who knows how to winnow it. Let him do it. 

2nd Method.—If you know all about it, do it yourself. 

Srd Method, for Beginners, given in Agricullural Terms. 
Place a steward near the blower, and let him drive the 
blower while the hopper is filled with a large wecht. 
(This is called the system of Hopperation.) Then let a 
woman with «small wecht slide down on a wheel crushing 
the blower with her shoes. This should be done in a neat, 
cleanly way until the scum has been swept with a besom 
through a wire screen, while another lot go on riddling, 
when it is the duty of the fanner to answer each riddle as it 
comes out. The fanner’s chief work is, however, to prevent 
any labourer becoming too hot. When a labourer is very | 
warm, he sits down before the fanner who soon restores | 
Lim to coolness, | 

Treatment of Fowls in Winter.—Roast them. 

For the Volunteer-farmer in Winter.—Attend turnip-drills. 

How to Pickle Pork.—Get the hog into a proper tempera- 
ture. To bring this about make him swallow a small 
thermometer. is’ll warm him. Rub him with — 
dipped in oil, give him a uniform coating of barley, tar, | 
syrup of squills, pitch, and gold tin-foil. Paint his head | 
green with orange stripes, and by that time he'll be in a 
pretty pickle. 

Breakfast.—Always visit your poultry yard before break_ 
fast. If unable to find a fresh egg, go to the cattle sheds 
Remember that, where eggs cannot be obtained, a yoke of 
fine oxen beaten up with a cup of tea is most invigorating. 





i} 


PARENTAL ADVICE. 
My son, if with a fool you 


dine 

Take heed you drink but 
little wine : 

Nine times in ten you'll 
find, be sure, 

Though he be rich, his 
wine is poor. 


Porticat Propusecy.— 
Has i* ever been observed 
that Porz must have | 








foreseen our modern 











THIRD QUARTER. 


practice of leaving Lon- 
don to reside near a rail- 
way ?—for he says,--‘‘ and 
lives along the line.” 

APPARENT ANOMALY.— | 
It may seem strange, but 
it is ruin to an Opera 
lessee to introduce to the 
public very successful 
singers, for they are sure 
to bring the house down. 

Crviu SERVANTS OF 
THE Crown. — Obliging 
Hatters. 

THE FRENCHMAN’S OWN 
Wine.—Champagne Mos- 
800. 
SENTIMENTAL GasTRO- 
Nomy.--The sweetest 
cheek is that which has 
never blushed. What is 
it? Pig's. 























NO MOON. 
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MR. PUNCH’S ALLOCUTION TO MANKIND. 


>dritts, | BRETHREN AND PERSONS, They have spoiled the beautiful front of the Travellers’ Club. __ 
Satin Here we are again, and how do you do at the beginning of| Scotch bairnies are refused sweeties all through a four hours’ service. 
077) another New Year ? Irish stew is rarely made good. 
a paper I am quite I thank you kindly. Welsh rabbits are less ble than ever. 
oo Nevertheless, Brethren and Persons, it cannot be denied that there| People who had better hold their tongues—talk. 
be in a are many things which we must regard as misfortunes.” Smart stock-jobbers make slow puns. 
| Oysters ¢ hope you all like oysters) are much too dear. Txomas Cary Lz has published nothing lately. 
The old Opera-House (apropos of oysters) has been burned down. You know who I mean has published a Lge eal, ; 
We have only an armed truce with the Cabmen. Parliament meets in February—the only compensation (I admit a 
The Walrus is dead. : ‘ grand one) is My Essence. . 
So are the dear little Hippocampi, that were like the Knights of} Half-crowns have not been called in. 
Chess. The Christmas-box extortion is not made felony. 
The miscreants who mend the roads won’t roll them. Bumble is still blatant. 
_ Women of the inferior class have not learnt from their betters to| Crossing-sweepers beg. E 
discard Dorothy Draggletail dresses, and they be-plaster you with mud; Shaving is incompatible with comfort, and soup with moustaches. 
as they come into an omnibus. Few servants can boil eggs. Slush or stone. 
Waa ze sits for Peterborough. Boys learn Greek ins of 
Postmen are insufficiently paid. If they should strike ? Gas is bad, and worst on Sundays. 
There 2 rer little holly this oy ay P aad I cannot publish myself every day. 
usic- men, } ; 
The emnCieen atl tegen, tasteneed ont. = These be griefs, but there are mee consolations, Brethren and Per 
Ritualism is rampant. sons. You have much to be thankful for. I am among you. My 
A good cigar is frighifally expensive. Pocket Book is stupendous, and my A/manack gigantic; and, guided 
So is matrimony. by these, and by a reverent study of my hebdomadal pages, you will be 
The porters on the Underground Railway will no sound their H. _| preserved from all sorts of evils too tedious to mention. ; 
Mayors of Dover assail sea-sick Notables with addresses. I wish you a Happy New Year. It is sure to be a lucky one, for it 
Young ladies write novels which make bearded men blush. begins on a Wednesday—the day of my issue to the World. 
Napo.xon is arming Twelve Hundred Thousand soldiers. Begone dull Care, and begone all of you. 
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Early Satire. Something like a Miracle. 

A youne lady sends us this. We don’t see much in it, but it is} A GEnurve double miracle has been worked in Brussels.” Three 
accompanied by so pretty a petition for its insertion, and by a photo-| miscreant carpenters got into a church, and stripped an image of the 
graph which proclaims so much prettiness in the original, that we do| Virgin of all its jewels. They got off at the moment, but not only was 
not like to refuse. She says, that at her Papa’s table there was discus-|a policeman inspired with the power of seeing them, but he was 
sion on the last horseflesh dinner, and her Mamma said, “ Dear me, | miraculously endowed with intellect which enabled him to fetch 
how nasty! They’ll eat donkeys next.” “I hope not,” said her| assistance, and seize them. There is something in Catholic miracles 
brother. “N.B. My brother is rather stupid.” after all. We are seldom favoured in the above way. 
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CONSIDER OUR FEELINGS! 


Swell Tailor (to new customer, not from Belgravia). ‘You lt, BXOUSE MY ASKING, 
Sm—BUT—A—YOU DON’T MEAN TO WEAR OUR CLOTHES ‘WITH THAT Har ?!” 





WORKHOUSE CURIOSITIES. 


At a Conversazione of the Poor Law Commissioners, the following curiosities 
were the other evening shown :— 


Facsimile of the entry made in the Visitors’ Book at Farnham, stating that 
the Guardians had found the workhouse “in good order,” five days before the 
probe of the Lancet was thrust in. 








| Photograph of a Poor-Law Inspector, as he appears when “inspecting” a 


| workhouse with his eyes shut. 


| Model of the “rabbit hutch” which the Farnham Guardians considered in | 


- blood to be quite “ good mone for tramps.” 
of dam —_ from a poorhouse infirmary. 
n it of one of the hot bricks by which a girl was scorched severely, and was so 
| weakminded as to die in consequenea. 


Samples of workhouse wine in various stages of emaciation, showing its in- 


| creasing weakness in every hand through which it passes, from the master of 
the workhouse down to the pauper nurse, until at th it reaches the poor | 


patient for whom it is prescribed. 
Specimen of an infirmary blanket, warranted not to keep the cold out. 


| A slice of pauper ay ng pudding, curious as showing how much pudding can | 


be made with how few Lo 
One of the toys broken by the — of a master of a workhouse, in order that 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


*T1s the time 

For Pantomime 

Spend your well ‘dered farden ; 
To “the Lane,” now young uns come, 
To enjoy Fee, Faw, Fum, 
And own that BeveRteY 
Does the trick cleverly ; 

That in all Pantomimes, 
Produced in our times, 
Never did CuaTTERTON 
Out-do this latter one : 

Then leaving ‘the Lane,” 

As brisk as Cham-paigne, 
You will find real Payne 

At “the Garden!” 


IL. 


Advertisements had said 
The Pantomime of Town 
‘Was to be the Holborn one ; 
aa paid oe money down. 


nn ty 
Musicians were in vain, 
The “ business” slow 
teat 

or it again. 
beget 5 sh omen, 
The fun comes not, I said. 
I am a-weary, I am a-weary, 
I would I were in bed. 


ii. 


Genuine good old Pantemime, 
Very rare in this our time. 
Now they are, as they’ve not been, 
Getting few and far between. 
And there are, pray note it down, 
Only two Burlesques in Town; 
‘ but one Extravaganza— 
fled, p’raps, to the ’Nyanza, 

or some other distant clime, 
With the shade of Pantomime. 
To the Adelphi hosts repair, 
Making stoppage on each stair, 
Till the ery’s “No Thoroughfare!” 
Elsewhere dalle¢s, plays and dramas, 
Music Halls and Serpent Charmers, 
Men who eat up — like pies, 

And do dreadful thin oe with eyes. 
Holborn Circus full of steppers— 
Polytechnic lectures, PaprEr’s. 
Round and round and round we go, 
Theatre, O _" Concert, Show. 
And when Tw fth Day comes, we sigh, 
** Dear me, how the time does fly ! 
To-morrow gone, to-day we ’re here, 
Christmas comes but once a year.’ 








SATURN FINDS SOME MISCHIEF STILL. 
Tsey can’t get their Astronomy right at Rome, but 
| they are improving. His Holiness says in his Allocution :— 


‘‘ Saturn, his satellites, and his suns, do not cease to unchain 
their fury in the most horrible manner against our religion.’ 


Saturn, if we might hint as much to the careless secre- 


| the children might not be too happ 
Sketch (coloured) of the oumed ‘nto 0 which the epileptic Farnham pauper fell| tary who prepared this Rag eee has eight satellites 
perversely, and so died. certainly, but no suns, only three rings, which revolve, an 
A specimen of hard, tough beef, administered to toothless paupers, when they | which are probably ie to the Por from their habits 
are ordered by the doctor a tender mutton-chop. lof revolution. But how the illustrious party unchain their 
A bottle of air taken from a workhouse bedroom. In proof of its impurity, a| fury we do not understand. Saturn was always — to 
light nt belameees i in it immediately goes out. | be rather a dull bird. Tommy Moors says, more or less, 
One of the newspapers removed ~ the late Master at Farnham, who feared that | EO nents dattenets 
the paupers might y be too comfortable. "OP the haters ‘of ‘punsh and the lovers of tea coh 
a. few stalactites found in the “ Stalactite cave of filth” referred to in the Would but fiy up to Saturn's cold comfortless sphere 
Lancet Commissioners’ Report. And leave earth to such spirits as you, Mr. P.” 


| Saturn ought to have been more kindly treated by the 
Lz Brocus.—A French work has been reviewed i 3: J Times called Le Blocus. | Porz, since Mentana, if only for the sake of the classical 
If translated into English, will it be entitled Zhe Old image of an aged party destroying his own children. <' 
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GREAT DAYS AND EVENTS. 


BOXING DAY. As Bunrxe says, the age of Christmas Boxes is | ¢ 


past—for me: no servility of attention, no parade of ey | would 
pore me a single shilling. But it procures me a holiday. 
[he Public Department to which I am attached (devotedly) is 
liberal in the article of holi Day is one of them. 
I oceupy it in reco a few current reflections suitable to 
lum-pudding season. I do better? ‘No, especially as the 
outside is so thick that I cam scarcely see across Woobyrne 
Place, and grey horses in cabs emerge from the mist like phantom 
steeds. If the Society of Arts,-who are laudably placing memorial 
blets on those houses 
where eminent men have 
y\\ * ~ and loved, and 
Y fs smoked, wish to know the 
n) SannGA br pour cauiet 
y your contri- 

butor, Mr. i 
a view to inserting a neat 

slab in 

outside - brick-work in- 


scribed “ ee eR Re 
lived,” he will be glad to 
' communicate 


TPA Lae ae 
/) why 
49 


it to the 


To revert to Boxing Day. 

hope it will be made 

clear on this foggy anni- 

versary of it} to every 

foreigner who is passing 

his first Christmas in Lon- 

and who may have 

hacks 

own in country, 

that the shops are not 

closed and a holiday given 

to those employed therein 

to enable them to = 

Boxing Dae fist-fight- 

ing, an old English sport 

and pastime not now kept up, except under the influence of an excess of liquor, Pugi(n)lism 

being mainly restricted to conflicts on the question of who was the architect of the Houses 

of Parliament. i . 

Envy is not among those emotions of the mind (see,Dugatp SrewArt and Sim James 

MackinTosH passim) which ought to be the liveliest at this season, but I have detected 

myself envying WALTER Francis, age 15, coming home from school for six, or rather five 

weeks’ — the last week is embittered by the thought of returning to Dr. Cane 

and Ovin’s Metamorphoses—with his Christmas Box, if in these times of general gentility 

there is such a thing, and it is not thrust aside by the gentlemanly portmanteau and the 

lite valisse ; and I foresee be envious of Minnis, age 10, Mary, age 12, and 

Tip, age 14, in their Christmas Box at the Royal Palatial Theatre, enthusiastically 

delighted with Harlequin Little John, Sister Anne in the Tower, and the One-eyed Gnome ; 

and I should also envy the same ‘little party those Christmas boxes of bon-bons which 

Uncle ApRiAn will supply, did I not still retain my relish for crystallised fruits, which, if 

I please, can be’gratified to repletion at SwzeTNuM anp Jason’s. One more thought comes 

with Boxing Day. I hope it is not inconsistent with the regulations laid down by the 

Police Authorities, for members of the Force to receive those well-earned gratuities which 
I —~ eve body ust now, will be disposed to give them ungrudgingly. 

gw Year’s Day. What do I hear? The rustling of all those new leaves we are turning 

over. What do I see? The inscription upon them in a firm hand of all those excellent 

resolutions we have moved and carried xem. con., without the formality of a public meeting, 

to get up earlier in the morning, to read through the entire works of SuaksPzaRE, MILTON, 

Grspzon, and Apam Smirg, in the course of the next twelve months, to take more exercise, 

to lay by something, however small, for the pluvious day, to leave off flirting, to keep a 

diary, to ‘put down all our expenses, never to play more than sixpenny points at Whist, 

gradually to give up ae and to discontinue that: last tumbler. 
Re _ anything remark: le about the incoming 1868 to distinguish him from the outgoing 


y scrutinise a certain Pocket-Book, not unknown to you, Mr. Punch, which | 


in the language of Buarr, ARcHDEACON Patxy, Dr. Jonson, and other standard authors 
felicitously combines instruction with amusement, and is calculated equally to inform and 
delight, and I find that this is Bissexstile, or Leap Year. Many reflections are the result 
af mg Ae, ‘well-dressed, well d people who will assemble with 
mprimis. e any party of w well-mannered people who will assemble within 
the next week to dine or dance, and ask them, when the conversation flags, for an explanation 
of the term Bissextile. Do I leap to a conclusion when I predict that their answers would 
frequently be vague and incorrect ? My next thought is of the ladies. Leap-year brings 
round again their quadrennial privilege of making, instead of receiving, matrimonial eB 
Is there any well authenticated instance, say in the archives of the Statistical Society, of 
a single woman availing herself of this traditional prerogative ? Just as Sin Gzorce Lewis 
doubted the existence of a modern centenarian, so do 1 doubt, not that ladies make offers, 
but that they make them because of, and only in Leap-year, which year will of course be ¢he 
year for those who joy in the diversion of hunting, and the occasion of a great many more 
tremendous jokes, exhumed after four years hybernation, as I suspect that you, Mr. Punch, 
know to your sorrow before the infant year is many days old. Were I on your throne 


Cycle and 
aD! T thea 


I should without delay make it public that you 
have contracted with one of your regular pur- 
veyors for a supply of levities amply sufficient 
A must decline to deal with 
any other jokester. Lastly, I recollect with 
sorrow that persons con to hard labour 
in Public Departments will have to serve an 
additional day in 1868 without the stimulus of 
extra remuneration, but, as a compensation, | 
remember the excellent I shall get on the 
29th of February in the Albany with Puvxie 
Wuirs, who is only born once im four years. 

On further reference to the P..B. mentioned 
before, I make myself master of a great mass of 
useful information dealing with the Golden 
Number, the Epact, the Dominical Letters, 
which are not in any'way influenced by the 


Post-office i and the Solar 

Solar Ingresses, om which subjects 

be glad to have the _— between 
the courses, or to last in 
the Lancers, of festive parties to which it 
has been to referthe Bissextile difficulty. 
I soees og ——. ascertain pe ocean 
w ¢Wish year commences, the year 
of the Mohammedan era begins, and for pur- 
poses of abstinence I carefully note the date of 
the recurrence of “ Ramadan.” (Ladies and 
Gentlemen, what is Ramadan ?) 

The Stamp Duties on Leases or Tacks, “with 
or without any sum of money by way of fine, 
premium, or grassum,” look interesting, but 
[= Fong a be passed by for the Astronomical 
Notices in which I regret to observe the same 
ral for other countries, to the neglect of 

and, which is too often noticeable in the 
behaviour of the Eclipses. If the assiduous 
watchmen on the hill at Greenwich, who it is 
reported have never had a night’s rest for 
years, wish to see the total Eclipse of the Sun 
on August 18th, they must take their smoked 
glass to the of Good Hope or Mauritius, 
and even the far inferior performance on February 
23rd, the annular (Mus. Matarror is warned 
not to confound this with annual) eclipse of Sol, 
is grudged to a country which has produced a 
Doitond and a Fiamsteep. There will be no 
irregularities this year in the conduct of the 
Moon, but’ a transit of Mercury over the Sun’s 
| disk, which reads like one railway being allowed 
|Tunning powers over another, will be partially 
| visible at Greenwich (notice again the unwilling- 
jmess to give us full measure) unfortunately in 
| November after the Whitebait Season is over, 
| orthe Astronomer Royal would have been happy 
to see all the London stars (of the first and sub- 
sequent magnitudes) to dinner at the Observatory. 


or your wants, 











ALTER ET IDEM. 


Tue Pall Mali Gazette—which has a relish 
\for the discovery of literary mare’s nests, not 
quite in keeping with other characteristics of 
one of the best journals of the day — lately 
echoed—with that cheerful alacrity which dis- 
tinguishes its note in such cases —a cry of 
| ‘stop thief,” first raised in the Atheneum, 
| against a certain unlucky Dr. Burertz, 
accused of producing as his own, in om 
| Society, under the title “How I fell into the 
clutches of King THeopors,” a translation 
from the German of F. H. Ape, published in 
Zurich last year. 

It now turns out that Dr. Bouretre and 
F. H. Apec are one and the same, in short that 
it is a ease of identity of person with a mere 
difference of Appel-ation. Of course the Atheneum 
and Pall Mali have done penance for their 
slander in their own sheets. 











ADVICE TO SERVANTS OF ALL WORK. 
** Learn to labour and to wait.” 
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HAIR-BRUSHING BY MACHINERY. 


** Prxase, Srr, I TatnkK THE MACHINE WANTS 
Ornine.” 
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Mr. Brush GOING To OIL THE 
MACHINE. 














A CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


Tue year is dying in darkness and damps, 
That shroud and chill the face of day, 
The clinging fog-wreaths muffle the lamps, 
Till you scarce can see them over the way. 
Darkness—as if hope’s light in doubt 
And fear was dying far and wide : 
Damps—as if Nature was weeping out 
The sorrow that loads this Christmas-tide. 


“ Peace on Earth, and | ow wee. to men,” 
So still ring out the Christmas chimes : 
“ Warfare on Earth,.man’s hate of men,” 
So clangeth the tocsin of evil times. 
At home or abroad, when the world we scan, 
— north, or — by land or sea, 
*Tis every man’s against every man, 
The Cyclone let loose and the Earthquake free. 


Not for worship but watch and ward, 

In “ merry’ England we muster and meet, 
From terror of fire our homes to guard, 

Lest the mine be sprung at our children’s feet : 
The Nemesis of ill-deeds of old, 
f.. curse that _ amen the wreng, 

ering round us, fold on fo 
With s 


a sob and a shriek for their Christmas song. 


Scared Authority stands 

At sight of Anarchy’s hideous face, 
And — of her . trumpet-blast,— | 

7 inst c race against race! ” 
Even our Gold and 2 ee fai 

In thousands on thousands of pauper-homes, 
And fetid lezar-house, crowded gaol, 

Throw a gloom on Capital’s palace-domes. 


Never was sorrier Christmas time, 
Since Christ lay a babe in the oxen’s ponk 
Ne’er was worse discord of Christmas eC, 
And the doings of Christian men. 
— = i sa the life 
rist lived on earth a living thing, 
Peace more than war and love than strife, 
And present Winter the nurse of Spring. 


Is there a blessing in this bale 
That deepens round the dying year ? 
Shall Christ o’er Mammon yet prevail, 
And love o’er hate, and joy o'er fear ? 
Shall eyes be cleared God’s ways to trace, 
Love in his chastening own confest ? 
His lessons to read, his laws to heed, 
So rarely learnt, until transgrest. 


If strength in Christ’s word still may be, 

As we believe such strength abides, 
The sin and sorrow that we see 

Are seed of brighter Christmas-tides. 
False trusts so sorely shaken now 

Stronger foundations shall re ; 
Anarchy, Fraud and Force shall bow, 

Law, Love and Truth reign in their place. 


“Obstinati Mulati.” 


Ir is seldom worth while to correct an error of the Press, and we 
cannot think that it was at all worth the while of . Kare DE 
Stanton, an American lady, to complain that in a recent anti-nigger 
speech of hers, in which she meant to call her countrymen white 
males, she was made to say white mules. 








HIS BROTHER—YOU STUPID. 
New name for the Member for Birmingham.—Jacopn’s Ladder. 
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A HINT TO THE LOYAL IRISH. 


“AH, THIN, MISTHER BULL! GIVE US THE OATH AN’ SOME O’ THIM STICKS. SURE, THERE’S 


HUNDHREDS 0’ THE BOYS AS IS READY TO HELP YE, SOR.” 
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FENIAN FRIGHTS. 
A SHORT DOMESTIC DRAMA. 





Scuns—The Guards’ Club. 


in Hawkerly to Ensicn Suaxo, who is going down with his men 
duly), rt AS you’ve heard the news ‘bout these c’founded 


pee & pees. The Fenians, you mean ? 
. Ya-as. They ’ve sent to the-ar-whathisname— 
Shako (thi: hee read if in the last edition). On, fo tha gaara 
Hawkerly. No, no, to the-ar-Governor of the 
Hakely Y oa thoy tend blo the 
> u 
Fee nae aS Toot intend ores TP Why why—E've 


Blow Ss 
asked some fellows to 


with me on guard. 
7 ey Where eit T aa 
aw ou ery Jol y. Ta- 
mn a antes Ou cuales fick calese has great 
werden , and that the Governor, 5c 
Scunz 9.—The Civil Service Club. Time, 6 p.m. 
Bun spy, of the Foreign Office, and Krnre, of the War Office, at the 
writing table. 


Bunsby. oo aig Got to dine with little Saxxy 
gag to-night. 


Seeing Krrre just 


: Friend repeats the Captain’s story as 
ial communication from some one who knows all about 
Governor of the Bank, young Suaxo, and the 

to dai —_ Krave pouses, then sits at table 





Enter Servant. 


i at once with this to the Bank ; 3 and | 
—_ tell him not to wait, but to go without | 
bows and retires. Exit Kyrre to at another Club 


Scune [3.—Hall of Same Club.— Enter Mz. Bunsey’s Servant. 
Mr. B.’s Servant to Porter. DS, Fon vo piesa to toll Ma, Kxare thet 

he’s not to wait for Mz. Buwssr, as he can’t go. 
(Porter nods, writes it down, and exit Servant. | 


. Sous 4.—A/ the Bank. Ewsten Sxaxo on guard. Dinner ready. 
Shako. Hang these fellows ! Wish they ’d be punctual. Thinks he’d 
rather not dine alone to-day. Has also a sort of vague notion that there’s 
more safety, under the circumstances, in company. 
Enter Servant, with two letters. 
Shako. Hullo (YBunssy’s;writing.& (Opens it.) | 
@ Dear Suaxxy, Very sorry can’t to-night. obliged 
to leave town a Explain aio We —_ ‘Ocatnasehol 
the Season to you, old boy. Yours ever, Jum Bunspy. 


Centrent SS Suen ere tee eles. ay He might 
have sent this afternoon, and I could have filled his What's 
this? (Opens second letter.) From Old Kyrrte. 
Sosorry, Bore soil iat hay by Maen ee Boe Jor dally | BEB 
em is 
bats ye and Christeanaail ol — r 
SHako wses his and his 
C : sr aoe asin friends enemies, 
Enter Verve, pleasantly 
Shako (heartily). That’s right, old boy. (Zo Servant.) Sie. 
at once. Cold, isn’t it, eh ? 
+ <geanae- dings ae es. (Pleased with himself.) I’m the 


4 you are. (Makes light of it.) T’other fellows aren’t 
or some dashed nonsense. 


ee 





coming. 


them off, and himself too. | mi 


‘has et ie: dining with him on What 


Bays: 
. the cheek : he jumps up 
wounded. 


Verde. Ah, I’ve had a bad cold. (Says this to show to what inconve- 
“Shake (chien), Dinner wl se ine 11 


ee 
Shako 


Thinks he wouldn't have 
on_earth good would 


glass f Sherry), Th? 
pape yg creme Ar they*ve sent to the Governor to say that 
they me aa is gradually dawning). Not 


—e —— 
Shako. Yes. 1t’s vide nites in it to them, 


Rees pe 
¢ see this Ah, 30 as to pave the 
2. Tange 


Verde, Your men’s arms—— 


Enter Jonns penitently, with fragments. 
I ardon, Sir, but I the the 
ones. Beg pi oir the thine a door, and 


tray’s gone, with 
omelet They drink. 
ke Uo Me Fevend). Wit Ww you are. 
erde (annoyed ) oe But ee the fact) I’m not 
| very wa meray I-LI eo an’t stop me phe pa Shy a 
.) Good heavens ! "(Is about to exclaim he’s 


a It’s only a chestnut—I put some on the hob, and quite forgot 

[Bites and removes chests, After this the dinner continues, but is 
erde (afer cath is removed). 1 Noelia a 4 I must be off—really— 
Good night, 


| par (looks eo Enjoyed 
m —— soon. 
—_ —— foes ee. 





Come, Wake Up! 

Curistmas will soon be over, let us get 
rn oo her sean Mr. Jonn Baieut is a public ‘actor. has 
y for a jolly row when Par! ¢ meets, or sooner, In 
alluding to Tarp Dersy and the way the Tories had “done” their 
friends on the Reform question, Mn. Baricut said, “ Tarf Morals 
will not do in polities.” Hooray, and Lozp D: . 
pues Se wigs on the green and Tories too. We will take care to 
the epigram before the eyes of all whom it can possibly annoy. 

ore Atés—stir them on. 


to pitch into one 





MOT 80 BAD AS THEY GREM. 


rally Aw og Not long may Bene . 
was 
Wiens Ko Ul chs ind Ucke tatteaar evade teas the eo. 
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NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 


OURSELVES ! 


| =) | AN UNUSUAL LOYAL TOAST. 
ade 
| 
} 


Lady. ‘“‘ Eav-pE-CoLocneg, Mr. Suita! ‘Bor ARE YOU SURE IT Is GENUINE?” 
Worthy in Country Shop. ‘‘O ves, Ma’am; Quire CERTAIN: WE MAKE IT 


Hene’s a health to the Army and Navy, 
Likewise to the Volunteers ! 

When the red wine follows the gravy, 
*Tis a toast that one often hears ; 

ee: forget pet 4 best protectors, 

ur battles who t in peace, 

Whose Colonels are their Inspectors, 

Let us drink to the brave Police ! 


From the grasp of the foul garotier 
It is they our throats that save ; 
They are down on the Fenian plotter, 

And collar the traitor knave. 

Good speed the Policeman’s truncheon, 
When he biddeth the Roughs bear back, 
And they shrink, lest like cudgel of Punch on 
Their heads it should come down whack ! 


And good speed the Policemen mounted 

If a robber they need pursue ! 
We have not too many, all counted, 

Of our guardians clad in blue. 
Should you not augment their number, 

ing rowdies so fast increase 

In the British Lion’s slumber ? 

Drink ‘“‘ The Bobbies—and more Police!” 








The Scales of Charity. 


We are annually edified at this season by published 
specifications of the number of “ oz.” of beef and pudding 
generously allowed to the inmates of the metropolitan 
workhouses. How are those quantities ascertained? Is 
each pauper’s ration of pudding and weighed out to 
him ? If so, the last served must have cold dinners. It 
would interest one to know how many “ oz.” of turtle and 
other good things were consumed by each of the Alder- 
men and other guests at a civicdinner. Peradventure the 
“oz.” would in some cases amount to lb. 





HOW TO LESSEN YOUR WEIGHT. 

O’Bzaszy, who is very stout, and always trying to re- 
duce himself, invariably stays late at parties, his reason 
being that he likes to be there when the room’s thinning. 











“ BEGGARS OF BETHNAL GREEN.” 


Tr is not all dark in East London. In spite of low and short 
commons, hard Guardians and promise of bitter winter, looms out of 
labour, hearths out of fire, cupboards out of victuals and toilers out of 
heart and hope, there are some good soldiers of God even in that all 
but dead level of ill-requited toil and soul-and-body crushing poverty, 
who have still pluck to fight the battle not only of benevolence against 
starvation, but even of culture against ignorance, of beauty against 
ugliness, of taste against squalor. With the stout Rector, the Rev. 
Szptrmus Hansanrp—who deserves a Parliamentary rd of his own 
—and who, with a catholic courage and cheerful charity that inspire all 
about him, is to be found, where a pastor should be, at the head and in 
the heart of every good work that goes on in Bethnal Green for the 
souls or ies, minds or morals, comforts or manners, education or 
edification, reformation or recreation of his flock, a knot of gallant 
and good men have banded themselves to bring into the East-End 
one of those humanising institutions which have hitherto been thought 
a special West-End luxury—a Museum of Science and Art. South 
Kensington is to have an opportunity of radiating some of its super- 
fluous light into the outer darkness of East London, and the Brompton 
Boilers are to be made to boil in Bethnal Green, if the four stout 
stokers under-written, can but get up the steam. Mr, Punch records 
their names, not for their glorification, but for the information of all 
who are inclined to aid in their good work. They are— 

Antonio Brapy, J.P., F.G.8., Maryland Point, Stratford, Essex, E. 

Sertmus Hansarp, M.A., Rectory, Bethnal Green, N.E. 

Joun Moxon Cuiason, 21, Great George Street, Westminster, 8. W. 

J. Maar, L.R.C.P. Ed., F.G8., F.L.S., Bethnal House, Cambridge Road, N.E. 


These four have made a conditional purchase of 44 acres of land at 
Bethnal Green—being part of the Green itself. This site they have 
offered to the Government, for the purpose of erecting thereon a 
Museum of Science and Art, and it has been accepted by the Govern- 
ment as admirably adapted for the purpose, being within an easy walk 
of upwards of a million of people, mostly of the artisan class. 








This Museum is intended to be educational in the widest sense of 
the word; and it is hoped that it may be the means of enabling our 
workmen to compete on more equal terms than at present with the 
skilled workmen of foreign countries, > apes | in matters of taste. 

Government—the Circumiocution Office and Red Tape to the con- 
trary notwithstanding—has come heartily into the scheme. Parliament 
has voted the money. The plans of the buildings have been prepared, 
and the Government has already entered into a contract for their 
erection. All that remains to be done, to secure for ever this great 
boon to the East-End of London, is to pay for the land. The four 
whose names we have given, have undertaken to raise subscriptions 
for this. A farther sum of about £2,000 is required, to cover the cost 
of the land, and all other expenses. 

All else is ready. The contractor and his workmen are anxious to 
begin, and, in anticipation of the completion of the purchase, the 
vendors have even permitted the materials to be placed on the ground, 
so anxious are they to facilitate matters. In one sense, therefore, 
these energetic four have possession of the land, but obviously not a 
brick can be laid upon it until it shall have been paid for. 

In view of the winter, and the desirability of finding employment for 
the poor, so many of whom are out of work, time is also an object. 
Under such circumstances, these “ Beggars of Bethnal Green ”—not 
“blind beggars,” assuredly—make their appeal for funds. Mr. 
Punch’s “ Roo-too-it!” can serve as a trumpet-call in such a cause, 
these gentlemen shall have it. He echoes their appeal, and begs his 
readers to answer it first, and echo it afterwards. 

Subscriptions may be paid to the “ East London Museum Account” 
at the Bank of England, or they will be thankfully received and 
acknowledged by any of these four above-named trustees of the fund 
and promoters of the scheme. : : 

Fimally, we may mention that they have made it a condition with 
the Government that the land not actually occupied by the Museum 
buildings is to be laid out and kept up as an Ornamental Garden, and 
that the Museum be open every week-day until ten o’clock in the 


evening. 
So that, unlike most similar institutions, this Museum will be able 
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to fight the and, tep-room on file forme. Both will be 
when the peopies Ww the one is meant to educate, and the other 
fo dri to, bra yon into PE coll, chasse of eet tion b etdeg 
to drive ti) ionable p of recreation by shutting 
up the wactieaiaaiie ones when they are freest to resort to them. | am 
Bat these promoters, knowing the yoo: “wd the ibe ea they are serving, 
have arranged rs 0} only flowers grown 
ay tm Re hey rel pm which cheer the gloom of 
le poor weaver’s garret, or the still sadder ones that glow with a 
splendour on the silk or velvet in the loom, at w Souhen 
pone? ily toil hardly keeps life and soul together. These are surely 
funereal flowers—flowers of sorrow and despair. The flowers that 
blossom in the Museum Garden should be flowers of Hope. These 
blessed flowers may be made to grow even under that sullen > 
smoke-laden sky, and this effort is sowing the seed of them. 





A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU xL—THs LONG-ENGAGED. 


Just to run over her fi , and have done with them. 

By the :oay, a cruel form expression above. 

I said SopHia 
three first we have = “inet five after Sopara form the tail of the 
Cuzrrron family, its not speaking as my Funny Friend would 
| a a RATES hie Gzornez Francis Aucustus, = year 

0 an bing he sees me, causing Mrs 4 
= os explain to him in infantile what I am and why I am | 


there, with little ill-natured remarks thrown in /o the baby, but a¢ me, injured tone, 


on my general pe appearance or my manner 

The other four are Lyppy, a pert, sharp girl of fourteen ; JOHNNY, | 
twelve years old, who’s always at home on account of some illness at | 
school, and CENT, seven, who is of a Punnlicions disposition, | 
and entirely er 8 coercion. They are 
ceptive children, so quiet and demure when in their Mamma’s presence, | 
so rude and boisterous when she’s away. 

Once, on Master JoHNNY coming up slily and knocking a book out | 


“eee ee ga a EO 7 
ever upon co a e's 
bron. “Eis tosses ( ters (then ti ten pana Yah ha heated, 
pe HERTTON to comp a came in 
p tantgaen, © SO ad Tonner hae deen ead Whe did I hit 


7 ‘esalda't lower saying, “ Well, he hit me first,” which | 
wae Se to ; and I felt that I should be including mena epeng Oe) 
if I entered, into an explanation. On the other hand, to 
t that the little brute was howling for nothing, would only 
eli the be meee from —) bi anne he wasn't,” and from his Mamma, 
ne I ri “e I thought he ye bomb it,” and offered no further remark. 
ne there arose a storm. The elder sisters came in: all joined, even 
HI4 THeresa herself, and the engagement was on the point of 
bret broken off then and there, had not old Cuzrtrron suddenly 
come home the City and brought unexpectedly two friends to 
a The ald goose saved the citadel. Jonny got his ears boxed 
by his Mamma for getting in her way, and subsequently moating 
e child on the landing, on his way up to bed,.1 made vengeful faces 
at him, and then ran down-stairs as quickly as possible, in order to 
establish an aiidi in case of i inquiry 
We (Tuenzsa and [) fell yt with one another in the country—at 
apic-nic. She was seventeen then. Everybody said it was too young 
to marry. We were to wait till I was settled. For six years I’ve 
been trying to get settled. Becoming Inspector under the Olfactory 
Act was most unsettling. Before 4 that, I tried every sppoiatiment 
ever offered for public compels, Four years ago, I thought my 
fortune was made, in consequence of the interest possessed by a distant 
connection of mine we the Governors of Bedlam. 
— the post of Secretary to the Lunatic Asylum. But, unfor- 
y, on my r resenting myself to - Governors, I found that there 
brn some y+ see: cation somewhere, and on ap the name of my 
distant and infl connectio: the gentlemen looked at one another, 
then referred to an entry in the Hospital book, and there, sure enough, 
pon the name of my unfortunate relative figuring among the least 
‘ul class of patients recently submitted to their care. I bowe 
onl teleede I hadn’t the heart to ask for the Distant and Influential. 
It was a severe blow to my Great Aunt, who had always spoken of him 
to me as “ the cleverest member of our family, who be of great 
service to A Rhy one of these da 
My Great Aunt could e me, I believe, if she liked. But she 
won't; a § I - + tn the smallest idea what ’ : in her will. She can’t 
allow me anything to marry on, she says, and, for my part, I believe 
she doesn’t want to lose my companionship. I don’t think she takes 





lax views of society, but she is decided! to my marriage. 
pathetic, * Ah, you're tting tired 
agh whet 


rt 
dear “Aunt ee Mma what 
I don’t precisely kno 
lately taken to drivi igs Pane icone low teeker, 
and has one penn’orth a day of the Zimes newspaper, from nine till 
eleven, for the ay of the money article. Formerly, from economical 
motives, she only had a ha’ rth of Times per diem; that is she only 
took in the advertisement sheet with the births, deaths, and marriages 
in it. However, she won’t settle or make any | provision for me. She 
aaron out to me that I’ve got my Olfactory Inspectorship, and that’s 


enough. 
This being the state of affairs for six T have 
to eng engaged to Soruta Tumazaa that {scarcely realise any other 
"he the first three months of our en; we were always 
together. Gradually, we didn’t see s0 math © one po pdr I didn 
miss her. I had begged old Cx I 
i ie crossed and re-crossed. 


she becomes 
of me; I’m a nuisance and a troub 
is, in & tone of Kind remons trance, “ 
expected to  Sevont See 


got so accustomed 


Verses, too, 
have not time to write m 
dreadful Factories! Y: 


it ~—¥ to “ Dear Taerzsa,—Sorry I 
wey Be f goeat now on business. These 





was the youngest of four, and the eldest of five. The th 


I mean, I was to} jin 


d,| army we simply mean that the 


s holiday) I 
I brought 
ged with a 


deserved. 
le, and said, in an 


missed the train, and she 
her a bracelet om that occasion, att 
he ity which I felt, gy poe 
n 


ce I called on her, v vane Det hot and rtab 

ve the — of a good- looking 
|Foung man in the Artillery, at a Fa ball, * * If our ment wearies you, 
HERESA, let _us break it off. Don’t let me stand in the way of your 
happiness.” It was no good: she stuck to it, they stuck to it (I mean 

| the Coerrrons) like leeches. 
I once hinted to my Aunt, confidentially, that she might take upon 
' herself to call upon the old Cuzrrrows "refuse her consent. She 
: to the high state of nervous excitement she was 
ag into, fain: P on recovery was supplied with such unusually 
strong, bean os to render any communications on her part utterly 


hein ins prevented my departure for th 
Continent I called at ve ee 


| , Old Cuenrrow was at a" Would I wuk x with him? sk alone ? 
ecidedly: not being afraid of Old Cuzarron. Well, then, what he 

| had got to say, was, in fact—it was—ahem ! delicate. fe hen on 

hour to break the int ce to me that Soran Sammemnnes fallen 

in love with somebody and he left it to my kind sense of, &c. 

| honour, &c., &c. cad so forth. At that moment I felt Foam tars 

done eS Sa Fed whale tne 

Artillery officer) I could have 

friend. I believe on meeting him i 

like an officer and a gen’ 

meant by it. Old Cazmrron ant, and 

nature. This p. me, and 

this impression. I saw Soria THEREsa for two minutes that even- 

ing: pressed her hand; said “ Good bye,” turned away, and hurried 

off. I went toa ogee party the same night, and never was in such 

spirits. I said such funny things that even Grice laughed, and at 

last I utterly — him in his own peculiar line. 

s I write, I am free, free as air, 1 mean as an man. I 
oat back her letters with pleasure. The presents among them, a set 
of studs and wrist-links, [am bound in honour toreturn. I regret it. 
But on the other hand, back came my bracelet, two rings, a brooch. 
They ’ll do for another ‘time. 

To-morrow I go for my holiday, whether my Late Friend will come or 
not. I’ve only got one call to make, that is on my Portable Friend 
(this next picture), who wishes to give me some advice about travel- 
g, and then I close my ~ deck book for the present. 


after seeing her 








The Only Way to Rome. 


Tracy is said to be organising an army on a footing of 1,641,000 men. 

“ This tune goes manly.” In applying this quotation to the Italian 

"Tale, in organising the army by 

means of which only they can get to Rome, are playing the man, and 
not the organ. 


Screntrvic InreLtieence.—It is understood that the subject of 
the next Bakerian Lecture, to be delivered before the Royal Society, 
will be the Earth’s Crust. 











A TramsrorMation Scene.—Making a Railway. 
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ASTRONOMY. 









































a THE PRIDE OF THE JUSTICES. CURIOUS COINCIDENCE. 
Czrtarm functionaries have gone up in the world’s market. Mr.| Ovz friend and neighbour, the Morning Star, in giving its Christmas 
Tuomas CaRiyLe has been made a Justice of the Peace for Dum- | greetings, used language so exactly expressive of Mr. Punch’s own 
friesshire, the county that has the honour of claiming him as its son. | sentiments in regard to his own young men and bis own public, that he ( 
Justices of the Peace not being invariably selected from the Articu- | cannot forbear from reproducing his contemporary’s words -— 
late Classes, an inaugural address on appointment is, mercifully for | ‘The readers of this journal have, indeed, s closer communion with those who | 
a customary. But we hope that the philosopher of Chelsea | sll ite columns than is  Soquontly the case with the contributors and Looustitoenay of t 
a news r. Be avour us are 
Til fhe condenenda in ake, lac, favour hi colleagues With 2 | Ug Kein pltios roan pn 
- — Just so, and therefore, arm in arm, together let us range the fields» ti 
When he the dullest of dull things bes sal, dear friend and neighbour, and laugh to scorn any inferior creatures 
And then ask pardon for the joke he made.” who may hint that nobody need favour the Star or Mr. Punch with 
' We should like to hear him imparting to a culprit the fact, that as the confidence, seeing that it may be thought they have nearly enough of 
Siete hone anon ateneae | : 
withdraw activi and it may not withou e-cutting, e . ; | 
study to be quiet. ‘cha new year to True Tuomas. Bs Ses ep ee ee ’ , i 
Ry] Was & ‘reads that the Faniona monet, to seize the iifes Fok the t! 
’s Own. e hope we may say, without irreverence, ose 
VERS SO See ee Sere rascals * ask for arma at the beautiful gate of the Temple,” the re- ‘ 
“?T1s my Daylight on a shiny night!” verse of a healing process will follow. ' tl 




















oseph . Panah ot 8t. James, Ulerkenwell, of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Brant, & Co,. Lombard = 
Prato reak ik the Preclugt of Whltefriazy, id tbe Git) Of Loudon aad Published by ham at No.8, Fleet Bervet, in the Parish of St Brite, City_of London.—Sa' a, January 4, 1868. 
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A SLAP AT THE FRENCH STAGE. 


ERILY, whatever Anglophobiacs 
may say, there are some things 
which they do zot “ manage 
better in France.” For in- 
stance, take the Censorship, 
both of the Press and of the 
Play-house. How would free- 
born Britons like to go with- 
out their Punch, if only for 
one week, because it had said 
something obnoxious to the 






vy, 


Ww 
ny 


been suspended? Or, how 
would playgoers in Engl; 
like to go without their - 
SPEARE, because the Censor- 
ship had found out that he 
wrote not for an but for 
all mortal time, and that such 
<== a line, for instance, as 

** Uneasy lies the head that wears a 

crown ” 


er 
«i 


4, 








_.. might be interpreted to mean 
a sneer against the reigning 
Sovereign ? 

gis: Victor Huco’s Ruy Bilas 
has been prohibited in Paris, for the reason, it is thought, that the 
play contains a speech against the Ministry of Spain, and the Minis- 
ters of France have found that the cap fits them. If Censors are so 
sensitive, it will be difficult for playwriters to avoid giving offence, for 
sneers against a Government might be plausibly detected in most com- 
monplace assertions. In a nautical drama, all allusions to a 
might be looked at as referring to the vessel of the State, and such an 
innocent command as “ Clear away the top ~~ 5 might be viewed 
as recommending a clearance of the House of Lords, as hampering 
the State vessel. : 

Fond as are our porwighte of adapting from the French, they would 
hardly like to see the French Censorship adapted here. How Brown 
would stare on hearing that his burlesque was prohibited because he 
had inserted a pun on the word “Sovereign”! What expletive of 
vehemence would Jongs use in his wrath, when told that his fine 
comedy—the work of half a life-time—could not be produced, because 
the Censor had discovered that the words “Oh, hang that king!” were 
spoken in a scene where a game of cards was played? If the French 
Censors were but half as strict in looking to the morals of the plays 
which they permit, as in examining the language of those which they 
— we English should consider that they really did some service 
to the State. 





ONE THING QUITE CERTAIN. 


Untrt farther informed, Mr. Punch is uncertain whether he should 
begin the next paragraph thus :— 

“There is a well-meaning person trying to raise money for charitable 
purposes,” 

Or thus, 

* There is a photograph-seller trying to get off his wares.” 

The fact being that Mr. Punch knows nothing about the party, except 
that he advertises in one aad that he wants to sell photographs for 
one charity, and in_anot : 
different charity. Therefore, Mr. Punch neither assists nor exposes, 
But be has one thing to say. One of the advertiser’s baits offers an 
alternative, namely :— 

“ Portraits of Twelve English Bishops,” 

Or, if preferred, 

“Twelve Copies of your own Carte de Visite.” 

Distinctly, should Mr. Punch accept either, the Latter. Most dis- 
tinctly. He prefers hi8 own portrait to the likeness of any twelve 
hierarchs in the universal world, bar none, from Pius tHe Ninta to 
— the Negro. Ha! ha! He should think so. No doubt 
there. 








A Lather of Naples Soap. 


Tue Mediterraneo, a Bourbonist organ at Naples, advocates the 
claims of that city to be the capital of Italy, enumerating, as grounds 
of its superiority over all rivals, “its blue sky, its burning Vesuvius, 
its lively and intelligent population.” We wonder it did not add to 
the list of recommendations, its stinks, its sirocco, and its lazzaroni. 
These would seem to be at least as grounds of preference as a 
scorching sun, an active volcano, and a feather-headed people, hot as 
the one, and liable to eruption as the other. 








VOL. LIV. 





Government, and had therefore | Jad 


er expresses similar wishes in regard to a| 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


LantEgs, please to look at this important news from Paris :— 


“Tt is evidently the determination of our modistes that fur shall play an impor- 
tant part in toilettes during the ensuing winter. A fancy of the moment is for 
ladies to wear not only ‘he skin but the head and paws of a sable, an ermine, or a 
Canadian marten on their muffs, and strange enough these look, with the puinted 
head and sharp piercing eyes of one of these little creatures, flanked by its two 
paws, peering over their tops. It is further a fancy to wear oue of these little 
animals round the neck, with its tail thrust into its mouth as it were.” 


Happy the animal whose fur is out of fashion! How many little 
creatures will be hunted down this winter, simply for the cause that 
their fur happens to be fashionable! The modistes determine that 
ies shall wear muffs with a sable or a marten on them, and of course 
the ladies bow to the imperative behest, and never dream of thinking 
of the deaths which it occasions. Merely to gratify ‘‘ afancy of the 
moment,” sables, ermines, and martens are slaughtered by wholesale, 
and if the fashion did not change, would speedily be numbered with 
the mastodons and mammoths, and other extinct animals. 

Another piece of Paris news may also interest you, Ladies :— 


** Plain silk sashes terminating in a deep fringe, and tied in large bows at the 
waist behind, are worn with redimgotes and ordinary toilettes de promenade, made 
of some richly-embroidered silk, worked over with flowers, buds, in-ects, anchors, 
horse-shoes, and even such things as a highland bonnet ; and with their long ends 
passed at the back of the waist, through gold rings encircled or surmounted by gilt 
ornaments of a more or less grotesque character, they are largely in favour for 
creek wear. These ornaments comprise such objects as a banjo, a sailor’s ha 
and r, ayacht and a coil of rope, a group consisting of a peaked cap, whir, 
Gog, and gun, with a twisted hunting hora beneath, a strung bow, arrow, and 
quiver, rings, chains, and fetters, monster dragon-flies and vees with their wings 
in gold filigree, the latter intended of course to be worn with such scarfs as are 
re parterros of flowers, and a lock and key, both large enough for a prison- 

oor.” 









Dressmakers have queer ideas of what is ornamental. Imagine any 
lady, with the slightest sense or taste, wearing any of the ornaments 
here spoken of as fashionable! Monster dragon-flies and bees appear 
to us ab the best of them, and perhaps we next may hear of 
monster frogs and cockchafers. But fancy a girl wearing a banjo, or a 
horse-shoe, ‘or prison lock and key, and being under the delusion that 
they prettily orned her! Why, if this ugly fashion spreads, we shall 
hear of ladies wearing a trombone at their waist, or poming to a party 
with a poker at their back, or & bootjack or a coal-scuttle dangling 
down behind them. 





A REMARKABLE REQUIEM. 


A CorresponpEnT of a Fenian Irish newspaper relates that ‘a 
solemn requiem mass ” was performed, the other day, in the Parish 
Chapel of Ennistymon, Clare, “ for the souls of our martyred fellow 
countrymen,” as he calls the criminals hanged at Manchester. Sub- 
joined is an extract from his bletheremskite :— 


“The choir performed Mozart's Requiem amid solemn silence. A _half- 
smothered ‘amen’ broke from out that silence when the good priest said, ‘ My 
dear people, pray for the souls of those noble-hearted men, and also pray that God 
may save Ireland.’ Scarcely a dry eye was to be seen in the church, and I said 
within myself, ‘ Ireland is not yet dead—all are not yet gone with a vengeunce.’ 
The people were now standing up to leave the chapel, when, like a thunder-clap, 
broke on their ears the chorus ‘ Tramp, Tramp.'” 


It is wonderful that such a service as that above described should 
ever have been celebrated. What necessity was there to sing a mass 
for the souls of martyrs? Is not martyrdom a direct passage to 
Paradise? Surely the “good priest” who called Brert’s mur- 
derers “ noble-hearted men” must think Brerr’s murder an act of 
Christian heroism—an act of faith. Let us hope that such is not the 
view taken by the priesthood in general of rebellion against the consti 
tuted authorities, and shooting an officer in the execution of his duty. 

The chorus of “ Z7ramp, tramp,” is rather a remarkable sequel, one 
thinks, to a Missa = Defunctis. We shall see, by-and-by, perhaps, 
whether or no this kind of thing takes place “ issu superiorum,” 

But perhaps the whole story of this alleged mass is an Irish hoax, 
in choir performed Mozarv’s Reguiem amid solemn silence.” Very 

ely. 








Remigius of the Black See. 


Wuen Lichfield’s Bishop was no more, 
Said Dexsy, “ Who would be, 

Among our Churchmen, the best oar 
To put in the Black See ? 


** Setwyn’s a man of boating fame; 
Be he the man forus. — 

And as the Popes take Latin name, 
Be he Remietvs.” a 





A Mostcat Buretar.—One who breaks into a tune. 
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A DESPERATE CASE. 


Dick. ‘“‘ Fricutrut Tre, pip you say, MorHer? 


80 AWFULLY Poor, I'VE LosT ALL PRIDE IN MY PERSONAL APPEARANCE.” 


PgeRHAPS IT 18; BUT I’M) against that way of meeting a complaint, and 
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GILLOOLY THE GUFFIN. 


“Dr. Grttooty, Roman Catholic Bishop of Elphin, at a Meeting to 

express sympathy with the Porr, beld at Roscommon, bas expressed 

| astonishment at the ‘ mania of blind. remorseless hatred against the 
| Pore which exists among the great English people.’” 


Whose tongue was a member unruly, 
And he talked at Roscommon, 
Like any old woman. 

Or worse, like a bigoted Fooly. 


GILLOoLy’s inveterate bias 
Induces that cove to belie us, 
He does so in stating 
That England is hating 
A kindly old priest like Porz Prous. 


Should his foes (when the French will not bang ’em) 
Drive the Porz to Mivart’s or the Langham, 

And assassins conspiring, 

One bombshell come firing, 
The “great English people” would hang ’em. 


GILLOoLy’s a muff and a Stultus 
In s0 oy a way to insult us; 
The Protestant nation 
Has due veneration 
For our Catholic countrymen’s cultus. 


THERE was an old Doctor GILLooLy, 


But if we must own to it, truly, 
prersing the Pontiff unduly, 
e’d hint that a Father 
Makes enemies, rather, 
By not flogging such boys as GILLOoLy. 


Not 





A Surprise Cracker. 

We don’t look for epigrams in the Times City Article, 
because that would be an improper place for them. But 
there was something uncommonly neat the other day, and 
we make our compliments to Mr. Dz Manoau, or who- 
ever may be the author. Baffling somebody who wanted 
| to know the name of anne who had found fault with 

some railway transactions, the article-writer ree 
, used always to be so in the time of Mr. Hudson.” Out of 








[Mother recollects an odd Five-pound Note in her Workbox. ' the strong came forth sweetness, 











THE SWORN BROKERS. 


A Lapy writes to ask Mr. Punch the reason “why six or seven 
columns of the Zimes were filled the other morning with a list of 
Sworn Brokers of the City of London,” and she also wants to know 
“what they are.” Ever happy to oblige a lady, Mr. Punch replies that 
this publication is a very convenient thing, as persons often wish to 
pure! some article of furniture in a hurry, and do not always know 
where to go for it. All these Brokers are certified to be respectable, 
and our correspondent, when she wants to lay out a few shillings for 
her house, can safely go either to the business or private residence 
(stocks of furniture are, by law, kept at both) of any of the advertised 
persons and be certain that she will be fairly used. Chair-legs will not 
come off, the insect creation will not be illustrated, keys will fit locks, 
and second-hand carpets will have been carefully c We have 
never had complaint to make of any furniture we have bought of the 
Sworn Brokers of the City. But if such athing should happen, a note 
to the Lonp Mayor will ensure his Lordship’s personal attendance at 
our correspondent’s house, und he will examine the bargain, and if she 
has been wronged, the Broker will be prohibited from playing a single 

ractical joke on Change for a month, and if he survive that deprivation, 

e will have to find security against his making a pun for the rest of the 
year. We advise her to visit any of these Sworn Brokers, and judge 
for herself. They are extremely civil, except when they want refresb- 
ment, which is four times during business hours. 








THE AMERICAN FENIANS TO THE BRITISH PEOPLE. 
“ Help us to get Ireland, or——” 


THE BRITISH PEOPLE TO THE AMERICAN FENIANS. 
“ You shan’t have Ireland, and if—” 





Tae Patron Saint or TraveLters.—St. Martin of Tours. 


A PLEASANTRY OF PENNY-A-LINING. 


In the Pali Mali Gazette, the other week, appeared a letter from 
“ Aw IsRaz.iTE,” complaining that whereas when a Christian of any 
denomination is charged before a Magistrate with any act of dis- 
honesty, reporters never mention his religious creed, whenever the 
person accused of such an offence is one of the Hebrew ey, 
they always take care to describe the prisoner as a Jew. But surely 
this practice ought to give no offence to “An Ispazzits.” When a 
member of the Church of England, a Roman Catholic, a Methodist,'a 
Baptist or Dissenter of any kind picks a pocket, robs a till, breaks open 
a house, passes bad money, or receives stolen goods, he does no more 
than what people in general know well enough that many others of his 
persuasion are quite capable of. They see nothing ex ry in 
the commission of any theft or fraud by a fellow-Christian. But when 
a rogue or a thief happens to profess the Jewish religion, that does 
appear to them a very wee ay Seay ag As such it strikes 
the reporters. When they note that the culprit is a Jew, what they 
mean to denote is that he is a scandalous exception to the penaslly of 
Jews—a pretty fellow, as the familiar peying is, to call himself a Jew. 
On consideration of this way of putting the case, “ An IsnaRLITE” 
must see that the Children of Israel have cause to acknowledge a com- 
pliment, and not to resent an insult, in the — which he reprehends 
on the part of the historians at a penny-a-line. 








More Good News. 


‘Tue war in Paraguay has suddenly collapsed, and after two years 
and a half of fighting, somebody has granted something which was all 
somebody else wanted, and there’s anend. We believe—at least the 
boys home from school say—that P is in America, and it’s 
as likely to be there as anywhere else. We know nothing more on the 
subject, bat that does not make us less rejoiced at this happy pacifica- 
tion, and we are quite equal to see fireworks if there is a Paraguay 





Ambassador, and he likes to treat us. 
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CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS. 


Str,—The Civil Service Examination Commissioners beg to inform you that in future Candidates will be required to pass in the 

more inpetent wrge D of the particular branch of the service they may enter ; for instance, the Foreign Office Candidates will have to pass 

in Hair- Cultivation of Moustachios.” The Home Office in “The Use of the Umbrella,” and soon. The Commissioners 

wish it to rages Bsmt A that all Candidates will have to pass inthe following : :—Three Commissioners will be in attendance with — 

skates, printed forms, and a Surgeon, from 11 till 3 o’clock, at the Bridge, St. James’s Park (3s. 6d. will have to be deposited in the Commis- 
sioner han till the skates are returned).—Yours, &c, 





3. THE LADIES’ SEITLE arn NAMES OF VARIOUS LADIES OF | 
2. THE BUSTER.—Is TH1s ConsIDERED A DisTINCT ON WHO HAVE FALLEN IN THIS PosITION, WITH DATES. 
DioniFiep Posrrion ? 


| 

} 

1 

1 THE CRACKSWAN.—Stare your Feet- aie . 
ING3 IN THIs Posrrion. 


5. THE MUGGFP.—Give THe Reason THIS 
WAS SO NAMED. 


4 THE ARROW.—Ir Berxo a Posittioy FULL oF PortRy, 


6. THE SIDE SLOM.—Srarr reason ror AssuMING 
O1VE YOUR IDEAS ON PurTRY. 


THIS Positron. 


7. THE RHODIAN.—Tuis Is, of course, FROM 
THe CoLossUS, WRITE HIS HISTORY AND UN- 
FORTUNATE END. 


8. “ WALKER.”—Srate THE NUMBER OF TIMES YOU HAVE 


HEARD ‘‘ WALKER” USED DURING YOUR LIFE, ANDTHE 9. THE SPREAD EAGLE.—Descaipe Sensation: 
NATUBE OF THE CONVERSATION AT THE TIME? 


10. THE CHURCHWARDEN.—Stare werner 
YOU CONSIDER A CaURCHWARDEN A Man 11. THE MONUMENT.—Give rae Date wHEN ns 
anp A Baoruer. Ne.son’s Monument was FIinisHeEp. 12, PASSED.—8s. ¢d. RETURNED, Less 6d. Fon SKATES. 
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THE POPE ON THE PEA-HENS. 


Fit a 0 

Tue Pore has issued a decree against the extra’ t style of dress 
adopted by the Roman ladies. He complains that Romans seem 
to forget that a church is the House of God, and that “ probably the 
cause of the evil is to found in the conduct of the women, who 
when they go to church dress as if for a theatre or fashionable 
promenade.” 

Poor, dear, old Pio Nono! If he feels all this about the ladies at 
St. Peter’s what would he say if he saw them at St. Barnabas’? * 
Suppose Protestant pastors were for once to take a leaf out of the 
book of the Papal pastor-in-chief, and to pour from their pulpits, on 
a set Sunday, a combined volley on the vanities of butterfly bonnets, 
the enormities of chignons, and the sinfulness of sweeping tails ? 

The Cardinal Vicar, publishing the Pors’s decree, announces that 
women with extravagant head-dresses are not in future to be admitted 
to the Communion-table. English ladies may argue that they would 
not fall within that prohibition, seeing that their head-dresses, so far 
from being extravagant, are becoming small by degrees and beauti- 
fully less, till they threaten to vanish altogether—unless, indeed 
“hair” be considered as head-dress, in which case it must be owned 
that chignons are extravagantly dear, and Auricomous fluid as costly 
as if it were, indeed, the liquid gold whose name it usurps, instead of 
chloride of potassium. 

Perhaps, when pulpit eloquence becomes practical, we shall hear 
sermons preached from a certain well-known passage, in which one of 
the greater prophets has relieved his mind against the fine ladies of 
Jerusalem, with the necessary adaptation to the fashions of our own 
day. Whenever and wherever that text is properly handled, Mr. Punch 
will be found with his Judy—to point its moral, as pulpit morals should 
be pointed, at the wife of his bosom. 

In the meantime the fact that the Pore has led the way in the 
crusade against the fantastic extravagance of ladies’ toilettes, supplies 
the best argument we have ever met with in favour of the celibacy of 
the priesthood. The Roman Catholic priest can afford to pitch into 
the pet sins of the sex. The unfortunate British Clergyman, a model 
paterfamilias in enjoyment or expectancy, knows that ¢ha¢ ground is 
taboo to him, and is reduced to dilate on masculine enormities. 


* To say nothing of the officiating ministers.—Ep. 








By Name and Nature. 


Tue late Ropents and SrzPHENs branches of the Fenian faction in 
the States are henceforth to be known as the Roperts and Savace 
branches. The latter is evidently the branch at the bottom of such 
Fenian exploits as the Clerkenwell explosion. 





A BIRD OF GOOD OMEN, 


Tux old Army Stick-in-the-Muds have got it now. Hooray for the 
_ Controller-in-Chief ! Down with the Logs, and up with the 
TORKs ! 





A FENIAN WITH A CHIGNON. 


Attow me, Mr. Punch, to congratulate you (although somewhat 
late) on the gallantry which has induced the Fenian conspirators to 
make women partakers of their plot. Of course we know all about it. 
Thank the “ American Fenian” who, in addition to the enlightenment 
which she afforded us on that subject in 7% Magazine, has been 
so kind as to give us a little more in the Pall Mall Gazette. 

Why do I take that writer to be a woman? In the first place 
because she has let the cat out of the bag. In the next, because she 
writes in the spirit of a woman who is as mad as a snake, venting her 
spite in taunts of the same import as those which, spoken by low females 
sometimes occasion wives to be stamped upon by their husbands, an 
account for the black eyes exhibited by many of the weaker sex in the 
slums. Thirdly, the unreason of this American, that is, of course, 
American Irish; Fenian is more than Irish! It is feminine, too. It 
transcends that of the Irishman. It plainly bespeaks an Irishwoman. 
Let us call her Bropy. 

Buwpy will have it that we are all a set of hypocrites for saying that the 
Fenians who murdered Bretr were hanged for mere murder. She 
insists that their punishment was a political execution. Bippy seems 
never to have asked herself whether, if the accomplices in rescuing 
whom they shot a policeman, had been mere thieves, her Fenian friends 
would not have been certainly hanged all the same. 

Because the murder of Brerr was committed on behalf of fellow- 
traitors instead of fellow-thieves, Brippy that it was the mere 
incident of a political act, and not murder at all at all. Killing is no 
murder when it is treason besides, according to Bippy. Treason makes 
murder justifiable homicide. * At this rate the assassination of Mr. 
LINCOLN was a political act, and what sanguinary tyrants the American 
Government were to hang the confederates of WiLkEs Booto! 

Then Bivvy calls the hanging of the Manchester Fenians a political 
execution. If it was not a political execution, a merely political exe- 
cution, why, asks Bippy, were soldiers stationed to guard the scaffold 
Och, sure, not because it was a political execution, but only because it 
was thought to be one by some spectators of Bippy’s way of thinking, 
who would, as Bippy knows, then and there have repeated the very 
crime for which the convicts were to suffer, if fear had not restrained 


em. 
Why, if the killing of Brerr was murder, inquires Brppy, don’t we 
demand of the United States Government the extradition of those 
Fenians concerned in it who ran away, and got off to America? Whether 
or no that deed was murder the American judges, she says, might be 
trusted to decide. Might they? No doubt they might in a parallel 
case—if a party of conspirators, engaged in a plot for Southern inde- 
pendence were, in the attempt to rescue an accomplice from custody, 
to shoot an officer of the United States in Washington or New York— 
articularly in case any of them were British sympathisers. Does 
IppyY entertain any doubt that American judges would send the per- 
formers of such a political operation to the gallows? Performed at 
Manchester by American Irish Fenians they would possibly consider 
it quite another thing. 
or one hint which Bippy is so kind as to offer us, we are her debtors. 
She says that the English people are no longer loyal, and suggests that 
ss become disloyal from not seeing so much as they once saw 
of Royalty. This is so far from being exactly true that the demonstra- 
tors in Hyde Park would probably, on invitation, have at any time 
given three cheers for the Quezx. But the disaffection of a minority, 
which exists, has certainly grown up in Royalty’s absence, and most 
of it might, doubtless, be very soon dispelled by a due exhibition of 
the light of the Royal countenance. Let us be grateful to Bippy for 
a hint which she will be vexed to see most graciously taken. . 
Poor Bippy! She, and the men she is mixed up with, would fain 
taunt or frighten us into treating Fenians, even if assassins also, as 
prisoners of war. Oh yes, and give them the position of belligerents ! 
As if we were, as the schoolboys say, so jolly green. But perhaps, 
Mr. Punch, 1 am mistaken all this while. The “‘ American Fenian” 
may be no Bippy, but a loyal Briton, masquerading in green petti- 
coats. Others also, who want us to treat Fenians as belligerents may 
really be their deadly enemies in disguise. Talk to us of acknow- 
ledging the Fenians’ belligerent character, and allowing them belli- 
gerent rights! With the view, perhaps, of causing us to take very 
good care that there shall be no mistake upon that point—by hanging 
without mercy every Fenian we can catch. But we won’t lose our 
temper. Only when policemen are shot dead in the discharge of their 
duty, whether for the rescue of a traitor or a thief, we shall continue to 
treat their assassination as murder, by the lave of Buwpy, darlint, and 
her associates, or widout their lave, bedad, and by Jinco. 








A Plant in Season. 


Now is the time of year when Managers of Theatres show a botanical 
taste, for there is not one of them who does not do his best to have a 
great rush at his doors. 
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THE ANTI-FENIAN ORATOR. 


THE moments of wise hesitation are past, 
ens tees, fore the thing at esakt 
O say, ve us that is rig 
Who eel you camel if not loyal Jonn Brien ? 
How mild and forbearing the censure he throw 
In di strain, on political foes ! 7 


dignified ! 
eg alidee what candour and justice he weighs, 
blame, where he can, with due praise! 


tra you hear him express 
on himself by the Press ! 
rr ot plasee with joke, 


omen ond Ciliiver Cun tak 


ho . 
trampet-like, ring through thé land. 

He's 80 4 to offer a teady excuse, 
ith weak condemnation of treason broke loose, 
Ppt we ever contends 

on the part of her friends. 
This patri ble, si , 
Pere ptiny — not hn view 0 to hear P 


How great is their wisdom who lend him their ears, 
And hail his right loyal orations with cheers ! 


bins, and he 
e killed and the maimed, 
Ww 
v 





A COMPETITOR FOR THE PLATE. 

ae a asked by people J rned about 
HERE, it is p arently conce: abou 
us rather than themselves, Pd oo go . when we die? They 
mean to inquire what becomes of our carcases, proverbially never seen. 
a us spirits—otherwise than as the United Kingdom Alliance 
would deny gin and w. to people sufficiently like ourselves to be 
content with mere water. Yet who knows that it is not our ghosts 
who rap the tables through which some persons think, with some 

reason, that they correspond with their deceased relatives * 

_ We do not die; we disappear. That would do nay well for the first 
line of a “ spirit-song,” of average quality. It would, however, express 
only partial truth. We die fast enough; though it is true that we 
disappear in an unaccountable manner. Now, Sir, allow me to propose 
our claim to bave our disappearnce visibly accounted for. Intercede 
for us that we may be decently put out of sight. I do mod ge a 
plea for any f rites. Those who care about the disposal of their 

s, a8 such, have less head by half than we have, and two 


earthly re 
Sesrhen But do not let us go to the + the cats. Hip-|C 


pophagy, I see, has just been imported from France. Why should not 

mophagy be tried in England? I will venture to back myself for 

tenderness and flavour, to afford as good a steak, a round, an aitch- 

bone, a sirloin, to yield quite as good a consommé, an escaloppe, an 

eminée, a culotte, a filet piqué; yes, or as good oil as that noble animal 
e horse, as he is offensively sty. T am as a clean a feeder, and a 

drinker. Why do I want to become food for Man rather than 

any of the other carnivora 

desire a fancy sepulchre 

concern for this 


those of the horse whom you 
av Sah, aes have 
s tried to see if it is not equal to horse-flesh, I am 
2 0 ES ee aoe aay wom i ome 


P.S. How do I contrive to write? How do some other donkeys e 





Contaany To Exrzoration.—It is rather disappointing at a 
Christmas » When you have been told that a girl is pretty certain 
to come, to find when she arrives that she is certainly plain. 





DENSE DARKNESS AT FARNHAM. 


Wuen ploughboys are illiterate, blame the om | of the diocese. 
According to this rule what will Mz. Bricut say of a right reverend 
prelate who lives at Farnham, and under whose nose the following 
address was composed, the Zimes informs us, by & body of gentlemen :— 
“ To the Chairman, Vice-Chairman, and Guardians of the Farnham Union.—We 
the undersigned ratepayers and inhabitants of the several constituting the 
above union desire to convey an expression of our entire confidence in you as the 
representatives of the peg gh that you have, in our » at the 
sacrifice of much valuable a (although fettered with legal 
and official restrictions oy the of Office in a most just and 
conscientious manner. 6 ‘ ex] our extreme regret 
that you should have beg sul yes recently made against 
occasic nquiry.” 


you, and which (sic) 
ng the rustics in the neigbour- 
& number of entry are 
ar a8 that above annotated ? Will 
ingham omit to take the rtunity 








uncing 


apt con 
que whether thé intelligence, 
/ writteti by a body of Farnbam 
higher than the moral qualities 


y 
y what conduct have the Farnham 
pene and their Chairman earned the confidence of the ratepayers ? 
y making all proper 3 for tendering their workhouse a 
healthy and co ’ ig the “ painful inquiry” into 
the state of that institation a report which must give all 


parties Jel arth ag ory: . 2 Bw they = be 
ear or © m and sick poor everywhere 
elerred to a the Sut Wonbouenni that case beneficence will 
rN é to mere, at supra grammaticam—only a rather too exalted 
eficence. But the enthusiastic recognition, in bad English, of a 
mere saving of rates, atgues a stinginess not above bad grammar—a 
not too ted stinginess. — 
However, the gentlemen in quéstion may indignantly deny that they 
are stingy ; for— 
** A subscription list has also been opened for the purpose of raising a fund for 
the purchase of a testimonial to be presented to Mr. 8. Nicaoison, Chairman of the 


Board, the contributions to which are limited to 5s., and solely collected from the 
ratepayers and inhabitants of the parishes comprised within the union.” 


Solely collected from the ratepayers of the Union, and the inhabi- 
tants of the parishes therein? Surely, if the workhouse of Farnham 
Union is the medel workhouse, the subscription for a testimonial to its 
Chief Guardian should be open to the universe. The Farnham Work- 
house is at any rate universally celebrated. The amount of subscrip- 
tion should also be limited to the lowest coin, to enable poor people on 
the brink of pauperism gratefully to join in it. A handsome service of 
gold plate might be provided with their united coppers. 

As it is, perhaps the testimonial most suitable for presentation to 
the Chairman of the Farnham Board of Guardians would be a copy of 
the New Testament, handsomely bound, together with an equally well 
got up volume containing the complete description of Farnham Work- 
house compiled from the Lancet, 








A DEAL IN A NAME, 


We learn from the Pali Mall Gazette that a vivacious Vet, called 
LARK, advertises a lotion for strains by, the euphonious title of 
Ciarx’s “ Neurasthenippouskelesterizo.” The name, if not the physic, 
is omy extracted from Greek roots, and resolved into its elements 
means, “I strengthen the weak nerves of horses’ legs.” . . . Well 
may this be called CLarx’s medicine! It needs a “learned clerk,” indeed, 
to swallow such an amount of heathen Greek, and still more, to get it 


up again. 
We should like to hear the Whitwall or Black Hambleton version of 
this cacophonous compound. If crackjaw constitutes a title to trial 
on cracks’ legs, Mz. Cuakk may claim such a trial for his lotion. We 
should recommend him to offer a prize of a dozen bottles to any 
trainer or stud-groom who su in pronouncing the word, and 
two dozen to any one who achieves the tremendous feat of writing it. 








A DESIDERATUM. 


Tx new Master of Eton is named Hornsy. Considering how Eton 
boys spell, a better name were HornBook ? 





Wuexnkx is Pale Ale mentioned in Horace? Give it up ? 
“ Non ego te, candide Bassa-reu, 
Invitum guatiam.”—Odes, I. xviii. 11. 
Please don’t shake it, 
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EDWIN AND ANGELINA 


ARE UNDER THE IMPRESSION THAT IT I3 STILL “RAINING CATS AND DOGS;” WHEREAS THE 8UN HAS BEEN SHINING BRIGHTLY FOR 
THE LAST TWENTY MINUTES. CABBY’S DELIGHT AT THIS TRANSCENDS ALL BOUNDS. 





OUR COMBUSTIBLES OF COMMON LIFE. 


In the good old days departed, 
Before Chemistry had started _ : 
On the fast career of progress which ’tis travelling at now, 
There was naught that went bang louder, 
Did more damage than gunpowder. | 
We have things that far exceed it both in violence and row. 


Modern chemic science culminates 
Not only in the fulminates 
Of mercury, and silver more destructive of the two ; 
But in compounds less expensive, 
: And in use thus more extensive . 
Than are those which can be got but by comparatively few. 


There’s the chloride of ammonium, 
To be named with small encomium, 
And the iodide of nitrogen, employed that ne’er have been, 
For they both consist unsteadily ; 
Unlike girls, go off too ily : 
But in common application we have nitro-glycerine. 


Then the cng hold hath gotten 
Of that other stuff, gun cotton, 


Which for sport, or war, or mining, is a substance good at need. 


When our housewives used to sew up. 
_. Cotton garments, of a blow up 
With that peaceable material they little dreamt indeed. 


We’ve all sorts of little matches, 
To be fired by rubs or scratches, 
And many of them, off, when they are trodden on, will go, 
These are all so many dangers 
Whereunto our sires were strangers : 
And moreover, add to these the spirit-oils they didn’t know. 





There are 2 agp various, 


Naphtha volatile, precarious, 

There are paraffine and petroline that light unsafe afford ; 
And in warehouses these matters, 
Which, inflamed, blow all to shatters, 

Are in quantities immense amid our crowded cities stored. 


Would the Romans and Athenians, 
Had they had amongst them Fenians, 
And explosive preparations and combustibles that flare, 
Not, with wise and prompt decision, 
Have made competent provision 
Against having docks, marts, arsenals, and houses blown in air ? 








LAST ECHO OF CHRISTMAS. 


Aut her foreign Representatives are ordered to come rushing into 
Russia. The Zelegraph is severe, and hints that Russia either means 
mischief, or wants to make Europe think she does. Christmas is over, 
but let us be charitable for a minute longer. Is there not fearful dis- 
tress in the South of Russia? Are not contributions being begged for 
in England in aid of the starving Russians? Let us hope, dear Te/e- 
graph, that the question for this council is not Turkey, but Beef. 
Russia is not desirous to prepare for murdering foreigners, but to take 
Steppes to save her own children. And this is the last bit of charity 
we mean to indulge in for a long time. Who’ll tread on the tail of our 


coat P 








Darkness that May be Smelt. 


We don’t exactly know what Mr. MatrHzw ARNOLD means by 
“ Sweetness and Light,” but we can give that accomplished gentleman 
a capital illustration of the opposite of both—London Gas. 








Morro ror TRAVELLERS BY ’Busses.— Jn Omnibus Caritas.” 
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‘“WHO’S AFRAID?” 


Mz. Puxcny. “ON BEHALF OF MYSELF AND THE REST OF THE NATION, MAY I ASK—IS YOUR MAJESTY AFRAID?” 
Tae Quzzy. “AFRAID! O DEAR NO, MR. PUNCH! ARE YOU?” 
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TRUTH IN BLACK AND WHITE. 


Ponca is once more in the black books of the Black Country (" Coun’ 
translation Zealand to 


his lines on the of Bisnor Szuwyn from New 
with the same cavillers some twelve 
entitled “The Black Country : Be bad su as 
he gave his reasons for what he 
loparureien, of Priuxce A.Bert’s statue 


crow to pi 


We never said, or meant to 
Black Country now as they were 
are Le 

corres 
tnd tha much ie daing, fo 
region as everyw 
assurance of the fact; but we 
us of Tipton :— 

“A Parish threé iihé 


"ta ate ot Ix pio oorg siaieets, and in Sunda “coma te 


hong Aa Mz. |b 

ilston tered s 
article. ae hog be dbo supertanas F ommend + rant | Hbel 
hildren’s Employment Com- 
ett ue Law ey has not got that 


mark, and inwardly digest it. 
aes att of Bilston ak —— ae 


consolation. Punch is looked at for the sake of the pictures ; 
reads him now.—Ep, D,P.}” _— 


If this be true, we cannot understand how Mr. Lawiey came to 
know of our offence; and, above all, why he should be so angry at it. 
erhaps, even if Mr. Punch is not t worth reading when he writes ix 
posse, Se. SS ee oom ee Ma. 

wey charges Mr. Punch with writing— 


ee ee cads,’ and ‘ Bilston Bulli tw he 
had been asleep, 4 la Rip Van W: for haif-a century, and was dgac bing ; 
remote ‘Associated oils not 
at en” not 


* bull baitings,’ ‘inekoupaee wand - , vEiadertidasal* The: 
excellent ep go pan et such poeiry (?) as his ; bel even. Pane 
knew that that would have been a 
is the same now as it was fifty 


very antiquated old fellow indeed. He knows well enoug' 

tandards —unlce commercial onix change whenever of 
ple ; aud that these levers have 
it become a moralist to 





moral, or spiritual darkness—in the latter of which 

dyed, or he would have, at least, a drop of the ‘ milk 

the nature of their employment, and the appearance 

a. there can be no reproach in this. 

“ However much Mr. Punch may ignore the true state of the Black Country 

people, it it is certain inteiligent men will never believe that Staffordshire Englishmen 

more savage, more a more ignorant, and more beastly than the poor 
aborigines of New Zealand. 


Mr. Punch would be but a, if, like Rip Van Winkle, he could 
fall asleep, not ove the Black Country only, but over oes ’ manufac- 
turing district of England, to wake, in fifty years, and find education 
for ignorance, thrift and and comfort for improvidence and squalor, gentle- 
finement for coarseness on bratality, in man woman- 

kind: health and happiness, rosy cheeks and childish glee, for sickli- 
ness and suffering, stunted body and pallid cheek, decrepitude of 
body, = dead of mind—bitter fruits of premature and unwhole- 
some toil—among We say it with deep conviction, and with 
a shame of which we are quite ready to take our fullshare, that there 
is to be found, in those sad se ora eae alee mye our lines were 
such a picture of English labouring life, not in the Black 

Country only, but in the lace- g and straw-plaiting, the cotton 
and silk-weaving districts, among the seamstresses and of 
ion, and the miners of Durham and Cornwail, as should make all 
hearts hheney, a eal all English faces hot with remorse and shame. 

If were no Nemesis for such things, there would be no beneficent 
ao. mete out to men a just measure of 


is so wide spread, it may be that Mr. Punch 
one spot in the sable waste. God 
hard to widen the ap ry nol ip 

ushes to believe, 
calls more urgently for al Obs Christian. 
ew Zealand, or any outlandish Missionary 
7 der than the savagery over sea, be- 
m of a so-called Christian land; because 
; because it is ignorance, pri- 
side by side with culture, 
» still, because our home- 


* See the Number for December 15, 1866. 


"Ye thee the wor op es oul 
meee ” no ane 
earts, 


now blacker than 
and strength and 


been sinning in good com 
spoke from the Bench, in a 
ago :— 


“ At the Stafford assizes the chief 
about fourteen years old, who are em; 
they both said they could 


neither 
church, or chapel, and they had never r heard ofthe ble. 


in his summing up to the Jury, thus 
ble state of 


heard of the Bible; an: 
they had never heard 
what avails all 


y to believe, with a 
than 


peep li. Sues) hes ben suas 


Se Mee Se ve 


Country, he has, at least, 
Ma. Justice Keating 
case, not three weeks 


girls 
oN, ame boats. In cross-e nation 

had never been at school, 
Ma. Justice Katina, 


(da GAGs tec on0 cuth @ ata things ek home?” 


Mr. Punch echoes the learned Judge, in the last of those very lines 


of his which have given such offence to 


ee, and asks again, 


«What's the savage o'et hoa to the dat at home f 





THE “SPECIALS’” PROCLAMATION ; 
OR, TWO WRONGS MAKE ONE RIGHT. 
We have hitherto believed this logical contradiction to be beyoud 


the. ossibility of any other solution; ry we live in strange times, 


pecans results of a like 


spores 


and Clerkenwell) and 


be 
old England ”) and it cannot be 
Right.” 


Hurrah for 
Fenianism 

We fight for 

The Fenian brotherhood 
We love 

This Rebellion 

We glory in 
Shooting and plunder 
We will not fight for 
England’s welfare 
We must succeed 
The Union 

We Love not 

And never said 

We want 

Foreign intervention 
We cherish 

The Emerald green 
We venerate 

Fenian Chivalry 
Down with 

Law and Order 


The proclamation below 


or itself: it is soapense of two ‘Fenian proclamations ; (Man- 

“hen read separately hen can be but 

little doubt about there being two outrageous “ W 

them be read as one whole Seas Proclamation, oo. 
denied that 


;” but let 
urrah for 
they are one ** Noble 


Old England 

Is a curse 

The Quren and Constitution 
Ts a league with Satan 
Free Speech 

Is treason 

a Free Press 

Will not be tolerated 

The “ Centre’s” freedom 
must be secured 

at every hazard 

We love 

Such wreck and waste 
Let the Union sink 


The Union 


cannot be allowed 
The British Flag 
Ts a flaunting lie 
‘he powers that be 








Be ee tie Ca WO anes Zee 


TH sucteds of thé prett clo De Siz Sir the 
" pace Seven es ee ade 


Brothers 
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HORRIBLE IDEA 


SUGGESTED BY THE TWISTED CHIGNON. 








A MOST UNSEASONABLE IDEA. 


Drv you not shudder, my dear Mr. Punch, when you read Captain 
SerarD Oszorn’s letter in the Times, advocating a voyage of Arctic 
discovery at this time of the year? The thermometer is now down 
below the freezing-point. I am _ sitting near a fire, but can hardly 
write, my fingers are so benumbed. The cold in England is more than 
intense enough. I am much too far North to think, without horror of 

oing any farther in that direction now. At present I should suppose 
that, if anybody entertained an idea of an mej expedition, he 
would rather contemplate researches in the interior of Africa. I should 
very much prefer the Equator to the North Pole for myself. 

If this were Midsummer now, instead of Christmas-time, and if it 
were blazing hot instead of bitterly cold, 1 could understand a man’s 
wishing to be afloat in the Polar sea, if not ice-bound. When ice is a 
luxury, one feels a natural inclination to get into it. Now our feelings 
prompt most of us to envy the inhabitants of the Torrid Zone. Cap- 
TAIN SHERARD OsBORN must be a man of very ardent temperament to 
be capable of conceiving the suggestion that makes me shiver. That 
is it. He is fired with the professional enthusiasm of a British Naval 


Officer, who wants something to do. Lire yo that would suffice to| 7 
y 


keep him warm at zero. He can be actuated — else but mere 
geographical curiosity. Sir, however, I respect that. [Iam no Philis- 
tine, although I confess myself A Syzanire. 


Warming-Pan Villa. New Year’s Eve. 





A GOOD WORD FOR A GOOD WORK. 


Mr. Grove, the zealous secretary of the Palestine explorers, com- 
lains that funds are not forthcoming for their interesting work. 
pecially he murmurs that the Clergy are not liberal in subscribing, 

to which the Clergy—at least, some of them—may poorly reply that, 
in 
8 





while so many a r Curate is wanting help in land, they can 
hardly be expected to send money to Je m. Still, the parsons 
might subscribe a sermon to the fund. The exploration of the Holy 
Land is surely a fit theme for comment from the pulpit, and a collec- 
tion for the fund might follow the discourse, Further small sub- 
onatene might be fittingly obtained, if every diner-out this Christmas 
would but kindly give a guinea to the Palestine explorers after every 

a plateful of Palestine soup. All who do 
so may be sure that the and, which they are helping will be wisely 
and well spent. Mr. Grove explained the object and the 
benefit of the work he has in hand, and every one who knows him will 
outly, if need be, that he assuredly is not one of the Grove of 

ey. 


occasion of his —. 





BRITANNIA DOING PENANCE IN HER BALANCE 
SHEET. 


Sap Puncn to Brirannia, gloomily brooding ‘ 
O’er her balance-sheet squared, for the twelvemonth just past, 
“ Why that frown, dear Mamma, on your forehead intruding, 
That sigh, up and down as sum-totals you cast ? 


“ True, a few hundred thousand Excise may have dwindled, 
Nor does Income-Tax show so plethoric a purse ; 

But still, for a year, when finance has so swindled, 
And credit collapsed so, things might have been worse. 


“There ’s the ‘ Customs,’ you see, show a rise on the quarter, 
And the ‘ Post Office,’ still, has a surplus in store; 

* Miscellaneous Returns’ aren’t perceptibly shorter, 
And ‘ Stamps’ might have really fallen off more. 


“Then cheer up, old Lady ; Threadneedle Street owns 
No cause for thus clouding your new-year felicity,”— 
But the Old Lady will not cheer up, only groans,— A 
“ What are ‘ Customs’ and ‘ Stamps’ to my lost elasticity ! 


“Time was that my income kept poeting and swelling, 
As if ’twas the law of its nature to swe 

Without docking taxes, or outward propelling 
Of trade, still each year the same tale used to tell. 


“Still I bought more and sold more, ate heartier, felt stronger, 
And found every year more I’d spent and more made : 

But that’s at an caa—I ’m elastic no longer ; 
No, ‘go’ in my commerce, no tide in my trade. 


** My business is on its beam-ends for the present, 
And harm done that can’t be so easy repaired, 

For what with financing and making things pleasant, 
My credit I’ve crippled, and capital scared. 


“Oh, had I but stuck to hard toil and fair trading, 
Not taken to paper and kite-flying games, __ 
For advances in cash looked to good bills of lading, 
Not to ‘ pig-upon-bacon’* straw-men and their names ! 


** Had I ticked rogues as rogues, branded swindlers as swindlers, 
Nor at rascaldom winked, if for millions it threw, 
My commerce and credit had not both been dwindlers, 
y balance-sheet minus, my look-ahead blue. 


“ For my turkey and chine I had still felt inclined, 
Nor to the sad fact given shameful publicity, 
That poor old Brirann1A is knocked out of wind, | 
Out of credit, and commerce, and—worse—elasticity !” 


* City slang for accommodation bills, in which A draws on himself under differ- 
ent names, right hand on left, and vice versd. 


GETTING ON BY DEGREES. ' 


Tr appears that, annually, about thirty-six thousand Tramps pervade 
ogland, and are good enough to patronise the Union Hotels esta- 
blished by the rate-payers. Butthere be Tramps and Tramps. There 
are lazy rascals who like a lounging life, and are content to eat dirty 
bread ; that is, bread that is not earned. There are honest fellows who 
are obliged to wander in search of work, and who deserve to be nelpen 
on their way. Some of the counties—fifteen, we read in the Standard 
—have devised a Test, and it seems to work reasonably well. Honest 
Tramp, when leaving a Union, must take a ticket, appointing him his 
next halt, which is a good way off, and when he gets there, he must do 
a good bit of work. Then he receives relief on what is called the First 
Class Scale, sufficing food, decent bed. Rascal Tramp, who neglects 
these formalities, is relieved on the Second Class Scale, which can by 
no means be called luxury. These are prosy details, but Mr. Punch is 
so pleased to see any exemplification of Brains in relation to the treat- 
ment of the poor, that he gives himself leave to note the facts, adding 
that, according to the reports, many of the Tramps who can’t take a 
First Class, become Wranglers. 








A Very Ill Bird. 


M. Tarers, in his war-speech, protested against defensive war. He 
said, “ A defensive war begins when one has been unfortunate. I add 
that it is 4ittle in accordance with our national character.” 

Which, then, must be Offensive. . 

The deduction is M. Tarexs’s, not ours. We adore French persons. 
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L’-EMBARRAS DU CHOIX. 


Well-armed and deliberate Party (aside). ‘‘ Now, JUST LET ME Sex! 
STIck, 
Coat ? 


THE QUESTION IS SIMPLY THIS: SHALL I vsE My SworD- 


MY LiFE-PRESERVER, MY NEW 12-CHAMBERED REVOLVER, OR THE KNUCKLEDUSTER IN THE Lert TaIL-PocKET or My DrEss- 
” 











A NEW HUMANE SOCIETY. 


Tue Reform Bill being passed, there is properly a cry for extending 
education among the poorer classes, that they may become worthy to 
be trusted with a vote. But in order to be educated, children must be 
fed, for brains grow weak and useless unhelped by bread and meat. 
Our ragged schools do wonders in their teaching of poor children, and 
would do greater wonders still if the children were well fed. A child 
that hungers after knowledge can, however, hardly pay attention to his 
lessons, supposing he be also craving after fi So a new Humane 
Society has sensibly been formed for the purpose of providing weekly 
dinners for poor children, whose— 


“ Almost constant destitution of food is not only laying the foundation of per- B 


manent disease ia their debilitated constitutions, but reduces them to so low a 
state, that they bave not vigour of body or energy of mind sufficient to derive any 
profit from the exertions of their teachers.” 


This new Humane Society is conducted by Lonp SHarresBury and 
adozen other gentlemen, whose names afford a guarantee that what 
fred ~ be be well done. What they have alre 

us 8 — 


“Experience has proved that one substantia meat dinner per week has a 
marked effect on the health and powers of the children. Such a meal may be sup- 
plied with facility, and with little danger of abuse, in or near their school-room, 
under the management of the teachers and local committees. Fifteen thousand 
good solid dinners have been supplied in Westminster and Chelsea = means of this 
society at a cost of four-pence per dinner, all expenses included, of which one penny 
pm ye er toa rule of the society, been paid by each child before obtaining a 

er ticket,” 


Among the middle classes, and the upper too, perhaps, children as 
a rule have too much to eat at Christmas, and the same thing ma be 
said of many an “old boy” who is a constant diner-out. In their 

lethora, they hardly will much pity the poor little ones, whose appe- 
tes are rarely blest with dinners made to match. An Alderman who 
never has been hungry in his life can scarcely have much sympathy for 
people who are starving, because iunger is to him an agreeable sensa- 
tion, forerunning a luxurious and copious repast. Still, Christmas is 


y done is modestly | }, 








a season when the organ of benevolence is usually in tune, and the 
Poor Dinners Society is surely a fit theme on which an overture of 
purse-strings may founded or proposed. If all who over-eat or 
over-drink themselves this Christmas will but fine themselves five 
shillings in their next morning’s repentance, and forward them to 
Messieurs Ransom, Bankers, Pall Mall East, many a little ragged 
scholar will get a Christmas dinner, and be all the wiser, and the 
healthier, and happier for having the good meal. 








“ BENE VALE, OCULE ML.” 


Aw accident to a prime face is not, primd facie, a thing to joke about. 

ut Mr. Punch is so resolved to congratulate Mr. Guapstone on his 
escape from a serious disaster, that the compliment shall come in any- 
how. He was watching a woodman who was not sparing that tree at 
Hawarden Castle, and was no doubt saying to himself that he would 
take an early opportunity of taking a chop like that at the present 
Democratic Cabinet, when a bit of Bark flew at him—just as if Dizzy 
ad been answering him. We rejoice to learn that his eye, which was 
struck, is not likely to be permanently injured. He can see more with 
one eye than most men with two, but we shall want him for Premrer, 
some of these days, with all his faculties about him, and not as monops 
inter ceecos, 








A Foolish Fairy. 
Dear OBERON, . ' 

Wuen Mr. Prancufé, in his charming song, “ Over the dark 
blue Waters,’ wrote “ Fairest of Araby’s Daughters,” did he refer to 
Bess AraBia? Yours 

TITANIA, 





ANOTHER WAY TO AVOID USING A FOUL WORD. 


Ir were an insult to the memory of one who never murdered a baby, 
or we would call them Fieschinians. 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU XII.—MY PORTABLE FRIEND. 


My Portable Friend is a lg ey ol an artful dodger. Not in a bad} 
e -creatures—specially 

















sense ; wd it: he wishes to fit his fellow: 
his travelling fellow-creatures. ; 
Being, therefore, about to leave England (without my Late Friend), 
‘ a oe ee Sens. anti him the Portable, that it 
*ve 80 esi im as tl hat i 
does not occur to me until I see the word on paper, that few people, 
except his friends, 8 c ning. 
.e ing with him ly valueless unless it is 
somehow or other a dodge, a . 
His for : the name of my 
Portable unless it was ble ed into a cloak, 
arm ing, unexpected, 





to sa 
: vr under te 
eparture 
antame until winter. call on "By Portable 
rien 
I find him (it is winter) wrapped up in a variegated dressing- 
and seated before fhe fr. “ 17 OVERS hits) 
n fron! m is a large glass cylinder on brass legs. m 
a handle he is turning this Siean round and ra wie 


revolutions with an air of solemn, 
of 


appearance conveying the notion of a Ry a 
barrel-organ by fe yortermende the Dead : or of a 
deaf Fag me er the impression he is eliciting ul 
sounds from tH instrument at hand. 

“How d’ye do? Sit down,” says he, without rising, or leaving off 
his grinding. seg . 

Not liking to disturb him, I take a seat, and watch hi di 
with some interest. If this were a private room in ] ’ per- 
formance would be an easier one to understand. . 

I say I take a seat—I should say the seat takes me, for no sooner do 
I attempt to place myself comfortably upon it, than its arms and legs 
— join, seize me in a sort of embrace, and down I come on the 

oor. 

“ Ah!” says ‘my Portable Friend, “that’s a good dodge, isn’t it ? 
that’s my sofa walking-stick, only it’s a little out of order now. Take 
any other. No, not that,” seeing me about to take a very easy-looking 
chair with a large back; “that’s what I call my ‘bath chair,’ and if 
you sit on the centre button—exactly on the centre, mind,—it opens 
out into a large bath, and the water flows in from the back. The back 
is a tank.” 

Having esca 


Siactory Inspection Act Twas obliged to pot of 
n on Was 00 at 0 
man satil vi vlog said This taeeb, T 





| 


| 
| 


| 





He goes on to tell me that he is having a galvanic portmanteau fitted 
up, which is, from 4s account, to do everything except pay the expenses 
ofa journey. It will mark the time, the distance, tell the day of the 
month, cook a dinner, be a bed, & carriage, a boat; perhaps he has 
even some idea of making it a horse. On occasion, with a little 
extra galvyanism, it may be made to bark like a dog, or some other feat 


ping to travel,” he says. “ Well, I'll tell you; you 
BO) oT peergs involve a great deal of explanation, I will leave 
next time. oe ” 





: : 


O¥STERS; A SPIRIT-WARNING. 
Commie tor cme Or by By fh One 


A messace fro; Spirit-sphere 
* fish 0 who Ruger ret behind ; 
I found not any oysters he 
Which did af di 
The natives that I ] 
At Colchester eee 


When in these climes I 
At first oft drew me back to 









And oh, posretfal 
Would I were i wor again, 
To tuck into my deg ah page 
Those sweet m cs as I did then ! 


But Spirits that haye newly come 
Where all i will have to go, 

Inform me 4 now the sum” 
A dozen oysters cost below. 


hs FanIA have been BaRERS Hf Fae, 
Ws Bd Raut ce 
To eat your fill, and then not pay. 


To point a moral is the care 
Of all us disembodied souls ; 

Your oysters fail you. Now beware, 
Says Danpo, how you waste your coals. 


IRISH FOR IRELAND! 


Scylla after my fall into Charybdis, I settle myself | Wuara set of boobies are those raving editors of Irish newspapers 


on a camp-stool, where, as the conjurors say, there can be no deception. | to keep up such a clamour as they do about their nationality, and to 
Presently crack, crack, crack, noises from somewhere like bon-bons | howl for separation from England on the ground ihat Englishmen are 


being pulled. Thinking it the camp-stool, [ jump pp. 

I am reassured by my Portable Friend, who tells me he has been 
expecting this result for the last two hours. 
proceed fr 


| the Saxon.” 


The proper answer to this ery of Saxon is “ You’re 


another.” The names of many of the fellows who raise it are as Saxon 


It appears that the noises as Suita and Brown. Besides, what is the lauguage in which these 
om the glass barrel he is turning. Apparently satisfied, he | frantic noodles vent their ferocity and mad disaffection? They inveigh 


commences putting away this infernal machine (nothing less appa-| against England, and the authority of England’s Queen, in the Queen’s 


rently, only I hope my Portable Friend is not turning his peculiar | own English ! 
talents to a bad use, in which case he might end on another curious | call themselves Anglo-Saxons. 


Language is the test of nationality. The very Yankees 
What are the Paddies who use the 


invention), but I don’t offer to assist him, being afraid of touching the | same speech but Hiberno-Saxons? If Irish were their native tongu 


apparatus. . , s 
I am about to try my camp-stool again, when he takes it up with an 
air of pride, and remarks, ‘ 
stool. A stool for a camp ? ” 
I ask him what he means. 
He explains. 
You are attacked at night when in camp, you are sitting down quietly. 


There that és a camp-stool, a real camp-| mand to have an Irish republic? 


“In each of these legs is a revolver and a dagger. | articles in Lrish if they want to be understood. 


of course they would talk Irish. Do the writers of the Jrishman an 

the Nation want to convince us.of the reason and justice of their de- 
Let them ask for it in Irish. 
“Ireland for the Irish!” is their war-cry, is it? Very well, then, 
they should shout it in the Irish language. Let them write leading 
f course Irishmen 
understand Irish, and if Englishmen don’t, so much the better for the 


Well, instead of having to rush away for your sword and pistols, here | purpose of journalists who want to write up treason, and incite savages 


you are, ready to hand, all loaded.” — 

“ And this is what I have been sittingon?” 

“Tt is,” he returns, “ only perfectly safe. We live in such danger- 
ous times that precautions are necessary.” 

™ But,” 1 inquire, “ what were you doing when I came in?” 

“Oh,” says he, “that’s an idea of mine for pipe-lighting, or cigar- 
lighting at a — Galvanic battery to fit in the piano, then you turn 
a handle, it plays a tune and sends sparks round at the same time to 
everyone who wants to smoke. Capital notion for Christmas party, 
isn’t it ?” 

_ L admit its excellence, but can’t help ating 5 it wouldn’t be more 
simple to adopt the old expedient 2 eee its or matches. 

* No,” says he, rejecting such an idea di 


’ ainfully, as unworthy of 
the since century, “ What’s the good of galvanism if you can’t 
uti it ?” 


I own there ’s something in that. 





to murder. 





‘‘'fwopence More, and Up Goes the Donkey !” 


Pernars. But the rule don’t hold of the mule. We have paid our 
“twopence more” (Income-Tax), and the mules, at Zoulla, are not 
“going up” at all, but ecalang their heads off,—or dying of starvation, 
if they can’t manage that feat,—on the sea-shore, bolting into the 
bush, poking themselves into the mess-tents, or wherever else they 
think there is a prospect of food or water. Altogether our mules in 
Abyssinia don’t seem to answer. Perhaps we should have tried don- 
keys, and then, on the principle of “like to like,” the authorities 
might haye managed them better. 





* Parntuss Dentistry.”—Drawing the Stumps at ‘* Lord’s.” 
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A SONG BY AN OLD FOGY. 
Arn—“ I like to Sing the Old Songs!” 


I cawyor sing the old songs, 
B =~ he ee is i, Meg no voice ; 
co! 
. sing, the new songs 


om ehat each Music Hall delight ; 
Tis a thousand, thousand pities 
en such silly stuff should write. 


I hate that “ me Charley,” 
With its stupid, jingling air : 
It makes me feel quite snarly, 
For ’tis whistled everywhere. 
I hate that “ Wot for Joseph,” 
Which is every bit as bad, 
But alas! ’tis hummed, or,sung, or strummed, 
By every Cockney cad. 


Some old songs have been silly, 
illing to allow : 2 


z= rece Leta as a of I am 


\ <a as 


a BZA 2 
"AZ 


OUR RAILWAY AT CHRISTMAS. 
Trmze— Dusk. 
Season-Ticket Holder. ‘‘ WHAT 0’cLOCK was THAT Struck? Five? 


THEN. IF WE MAKE HASTE, WE MAY BE IN TIME FOR THE 2°15!” 


le” J x, ZB 


— Most stupid all with “tol de rol,” 
Or else with “ tow row row ;” 

Still I’d rather hear the old songs, 
Tho’ they may not wholly please, 

Than vulgar squalls at Music Halls, 
Which cads esteem “ the cheese.” 








SPOTTING HIM. 


Tuenre is a hitch in the improving of Park Lane. A 
contemporary says that this is due to the vaccination of 
Lorp Jonn Manners. We can’t make this out. The 
heads of the house of Rutland were notoriously. model 
parents, and how Lorp Joun can have been allowed to 
go from 1818 to 1868 without vaccination, we cannot 
understand. However, better than never, and we 
hope that the operation has been successful, and that we 
shall ‘soon hear that Lorp Joun is attending to his busi- 


ness again. 
[Since writing the above, we have seen the same in- 
formation in another contemporary, only he spells the 
Comz oy, | word “vacillation.” The moral is the same; and we 
cannot think of cancelling our own admirable remarks. } 

















THE STAGE AND ST. STEPHEN’S. 


Tu following mottoes for Ministers, &c., will be found, on examina- 
tion, more applicable than they appear at the first blush :— 


The Eart or Dersy.—The Game of Speculation. There is much 
fitness in this. The noble Earl’s premiership will be distinguished by 
the ing of a measure which (quoting Punch) he has himself termed 
“ A leap in the dark.” 

The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQuer.—/ Winning Card. Though 
we thought he had a bad hand, Bensamin kept his great card till the 
last, and there is no question about its being a winning one. He 
might have playéd i Mainly when hie ought to have done, though. 

Lorp Sraniey.—Perfection. This, of course, must be true, when 
both friends and foes are trumpeting his praises. 

_Mr. Gatnorne Harpy.—The School for Tigers. Amply proved by 
his treatment of Fixtzw and his companions, and the treatment he is 
prepared to give others of a like calibre. 

Mr. Watrois.—Kind toa Fault, Even his worst enemy will say 
this of our poor male Niobe. 

Lorp Joun Manners.—Cas¢e, The extreme propriety of this motto 
bi ay be denied when we remember that the noble Lord. once 
wrote :— 

“ Let laws and learning, arts and commerce die, 
But leave us still our old nobility.” 


Sm Joun Paxincton.—We had some thoughts of writing He’s a 
Lunatic, but beg to substitute Still Waters run Deep, having especial 
reference to the attachment Str Joxn has always borne to Household 

, but which he never allowed to bubble up to the surface until 
recently. 

Sim Srarrorp Norrucore. Allow me to Explain. The Right Hon. 
Gentleman, it will have been observed, is particularly anxious that his 
proper share in the “ Reform Bill” should be distinctly understood, 
and consequently he is always asking to be allowed to explain. His 


proper position, however, stated briefly, is this:—that at the com- 
mencement of last Session he vowed he could never consent to House- 
hold ae whilst at its close he was a member of the Cabinet which 
| passed it. 
|. Mr. Wuatiey.—Man is not Perfect nor Woman neither. The former 
‘is sometimes a long way from it. N.B. Note the present instance. 
| The Adullamites.—A Little Flirtation, illustrating their position with 
| the present Government. 
on a. party.— The School of Reform. We say nothing respecting 
| this, as the 


Schoolmaster recently said enough respecting it at 
Edinburgh. 





FUSTIAN FROM FRANCE. 


Amone other manufactures our neighbours, the French, are cer- 
| tainly rivalling us in fustian. A specimen of this article was exposed 
| the other day in a column of the Zimes.. Its producers were French 
| democrats, who addressing their British brethren on the subject of the 
| Manchester martyrs to murder and treason, said, amongst other things 
| altogether untrue :— 

| ‘Ces trois hommes ont ét condamnés, non pour avoir tué deux chevaux et un 
| agent de police! Ils ont 6té condamnés pour avoir délivré a leurs risques et périls 
deux chefs patriotes, le Covonet KEtty et le Caprraine Deasy, revenus d’Amérique 
au secours de I'Irlande et pensant qu’aprés avoir affranchi les noirs, il était juste 
d’affranchir les blancs.” 


| Fellows who assert that negro slaves and Irishmen are as black and 
white would be perfectly ready to declare the former colour the latter. 
They call Deasy and Ketty two patriots. What would they think of 
prisoners in custody on the charge of freeing a gentleman of his watch 
and chain, and would they approve of shooting a constable in order to 
rescue them P— 
“These three men have been condemned not for killing two horses and a 
policeman,” 
Horses first; policeman afterwards. This looks like supreme con- 
tempt for policemen ; but what M. Pyat and his associates more likely 
| feelis fear of them. 


| 
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EVENINGS FROM HOME. 
HIS Evening is 





Theatre, Pa- 
”% The Theatre 


about to commence 
as we take our 
seats in the fau- 
teuils d’ orchestre. 


who, having mis- 
taken the charac- 
ter of the place, 
: appear in full e- 
vening dress, with 
white ties and 


Bice to 
RS have been assist- 
ing at a wei 
They are about as 
\ conspicuous - 


they 

Court dress in the 
‘ stalls or front row 
Ah the pit at the 
. ictoria Theatre, 
NewCut, Lambeth. 


_ ae (with a sense of his mistake). The people never dress 


neitis Proud No. (Looks round about him.) But what~queer sort of 
people to be in the Stalls. 
On his is a very fat Frenchman, who appears to have put 
: easing il Inmorrow morning. aco of the itn ola 
oeniier. Behind him are three ood-tempered look- 
ing females, cotdetly ent ono haiday amusonent 
Woman (with basket of oranges, apples, and sweet-stuffs, enters the row 
where t: pars ie Messieurs, (1 a shrill, nasal tone) des oranges, 
ae} [He has to rise to let her pass. 
i Bagh Se Stoel Ow aback). Hang it, = haven’t made a mis- 
take, eh allowing this sort of thing in th e Stalls! 
ee te Le oe ee IS at 
indulging in apples, oranges, and ginger 


pop ma yee ve melon 
His Friend (suddenl, Ab, Ie his in srt of Trenpen 
tine Theatre ( at "his We be cy gree? t to have dressed. 
[Three raps are my ry heatre is refilled, the orchestra com- 


mences, and the curtain i upon the Second Act of 


LES CHEVALIERS DU BROUILLARD. 


Scznz—A Carpenter’s Workshop. 


lst English Swell (who has evidently seen part of the First Act, and is 
somewhat mystified). 1 say, ask for a book. 
His (beckoning to a boy who appears at the entrance of the Stalls). 


Garcon 
& yi agliak Swell (horrified). I say, don’t; he’ 2 not a ga 
is Friend, Cae, est-ce que vous avez un livre de la et 
[Is evidently nervous as to the result of his question, 
Boy (sharply, and in a very high pitched tone). Lapitce? Ouim’sieu. 
Cinquantecentimes (a// in one word). 
(takes Book, pays, and looks proudly at his Friend, as much as 
to say « See what it is to speak the language” ). There 
lot English Swell (reading the cast). Hallo! do a know what it 


is we’re eh? 
His Friend aay to be obliged to own it after his recent triumph of 


language). No. 

lst nglish Swell (utterly astounded). Why, it’s—it 's—(is uncertain) 
no—it foie again) yes, it is—it’s Jack Whee it 

His Friend. Eh! What? (Looks at book.) 4 so itis. (Zeads the 
cast.) MIsTREss SHEPPARD, Jack SHEPPARD, BLUsKD2,—why, it’s 
Hagrison AInsworth’s. 
whe: English Swell. Yes; but (points out other characters) look here, 

o’s Lonp Rowand Montacu ? 

His Friend. Don’t know. 


inet ddeaeioor = 





Audience (in Stalls, who have become interested). Sssh ! 
[The Friends are silent. 
Jack Sheppard (to Buusxine, telling him how he got out of window and 
went to Covent Garden Theatre). Quelle belle chose qu'un théatre! 
J’étais 14!.... Sur da sedne, il y avait une forét.... trois sorcidres 
paraissent . - une d’elles, étendant la main vers ‘celui qui marchait 
en avant, lai di ‘tu seras aoe !” et comme & Macbeth elle 
me disait aussi, «Jo tu seras roi!” 
lst English Sel (who 


led by t 
wt who as ten pul by the promanciaion of Coven 


His Friend feupthtes, and adds). It’s all in Harrison Arnswortu’s 
story. (Having made this statement, he Legins to feel uncertain on the 
subject.) At least, I think so. 
[The Play continues, —_ Monstevr ef Mapame Voop (Woop), 
TaMIsE (Tuames) D. MRREL, and the rest of the characters 
Jack (after, ina fii of sealousy, i of, Vous 8 Tamise, and being forgiven 
by Tamise and Ceci Cecily rn a Vous étes bonne miss! 
Audience (breathing ng again after 
lst English Swell ( The ms ren seem “om enjoy this sort of 
=! immensely. (Looks the Entracte.) By the way, what’s the 
nd (who bnow alt about tt), Oh, i the Ch 
w ws all about — e Chevaliers— 
the Roker a Cavaliers ts 4d 80 far 
- Fe see: Swell, Yes. be ot — 
Friend, Yes, of thea oe pete _ ie p enaliers. 
i's "heniie ‘eanalatable (His Friend “ , satisfied. i he end of . 
ct, however, he goes 0 @ cormer. ors Yow oma pocket tio: + 


out “Brouillard” h On his return he says care ssly), 
Oh, Oty the Bawee, I’ve thought of what wpe aor: it’s a sort of 


; it means literally, “ waste-paper 
lst olang phrere Swell (prepared not to 5 atonished at anything French). 
Oh, I see perfectly. (Translates). Les Chevaliers du Brouillard. “The 
Cavaliers of the waste-paper ‘bas 

[ , and determines to use it 


—— that it’s.a Te 
tohen he ret rte to London. ome rary the real 
meaning, w. Friend meeting t that ¢. ar 
to be completely mystefied on the subject. a gal - 
Bluskine. Il y a cent guimées pour chacun. Le rendez-vous der- 
riére ’hétel de Sm Rowtanp. 
Shack r. Stn Rowtanp! Je sauverai Tamise! partons ! 
[Stage direction—“ Wood parait au fond suivi de Policemen.” Jack 
gets out of the window on the right, and then MonstgurR Voop 
exits by the door, followed by the Policemen of the period. 
Entr acte. Newspaper cries, oranges, apples, sweet-stuffs, exeunt 
more than half the audience. 7 enter the Theatre café, and 
“ command” an echoppe of beer 


Enter Atrnonsz, a Friend of the Garcon’s. 


The Garcon (assisting Alphonse to allumettes for his, cigarette). “Com- 
ment aimez-vous la piéce)? 
Alphonse (ecstatically). Magnifique! Marre LavRENt est . 
[Is overcome by emotion, and raises his eyes and nd to heaven. ” The 
Sonnetie is heard. We return, After a view of the Tower of 
London at Greenwich, we are shown the Thieves’ Quarter in Old 
London. (Some confusion apparently with ae Enter all 
the Chevaliers-du Brouillard with lanterns and flags. Then 
follow Dancers and Danseuses. We are rather astonished at 
this display 9 of the Thieves in the open street, but become per- 
Sectly reconciled to the manners and customs. of this class in 
GeoRGE THE Frrst’s fime on seeing Monsteurn SHack SHEp- 
PAR enter on horseback. 
Tous (avec les trois cris anglais). Hup! Hup! Hup! hurray ! 
Swell (astonished for once). Why they say hooray ! 
His Friend (explaining). 7*. -7 8 = ay een to be ‘the national custom. 
[Smack SHerpar, who sud appears as if he’d been taking 
lessons of Dick TURPIN, — 3 his horse rear three times by way 
of acknowledging the pm Then descends, The dancing 
commences. 
1st Eaglish Swell a the music). Hallo! I know that. 
His Friend. Yes. [t’s—(suddenly hits upon it)—why, it’s the Nigger 
air, “ Hoop light, Ten, and show your pretty feet !” 
” [A selection admirably adapted for a national dance in the time of 
GEORGE THE First. 
Audience (enthusiastically). Bis! Bis! 
Lane taken by the two Music Hall dancers from London, announced 
* from the principal London theatres.” Between the Acts Irish 
jis are played. Swell and his Friend nudge one another, and 
try to look as if they'd never heard them before 
lst Huglish Swell (to his. Friend, speaking of us in front). I wonder 
these fellows don’t dress to come to a theatre. 
His Friend. Oh! I dare say they’re only a better class ~h. a - 
keeper, (fc., S., not decidedly complimentary to our ne appew 
Ourselves ‘(ater on in the evening, in very plain English). ec “ a 
dangerous for Englishmen to speak their own language in Paris if they 
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are making remarks on other people. Their best ie is always to talk 
in French, and then there’ little chance of their being under- 
stood. wrens [Swell and Friend shut up. 


Last Act.—L’intériewr @un cachot & Newgate. Suack Suerrar is 
having his portrait taken by Six Wit11am Hocantu. (Why not 
Sm Josnvua Hoeantu,while they are about it 7) 


Sare Veellearm ’Ogarth (io Shack). Un trés-illustre persomnage a 
—_ gen votre physionomie, et ce portrait que je fais de vous 
est destiné.... 

Shack Sheppar. A Sa Msjesté Groncs Premren, n’est-ce pas ? 

Sir William Hogarth. C'est vrai. Ri ; 

[After a while enter GroneEs Premier disguised as one of the chief 
Magistrates of London. He makes various discoveries from 
papers given hem by Snack Suerran. 

1 ae What’s he say? ; 

His Friend. Well, 1’m not quite sure; but (de/ermined not to be 
beaten) I think from those papers he finds out that Jack SuzrpaRpD is 
the rightful heir to the throne of England. : 

lst English Swell (doubtfully). But it wasn’t so, was it ? 

‘  [EBoidently has hazy notions of history and Harzison ArsswoRtH. 


Last.—Jack escapes out of prison, goes in a boat at a tremendous pace 
down the Thames a the tide, and | afterwards, at 
an equally rapid pace, back again, against the tide, * Se by 
JonGaTaNnG VILD, escapes up the side of London hy ONATHAN 
VILD, iz @ Jog, shoots Buuskinz, Suack Suerrak, stabs 
JonaTHan, and all'ends happily with the arrival of a pardon from 
GrorcEs PREMIER, when every one says for the last time, “ Hup, 
Hup, Hup, Hooray,” and the Orchestra play “‘ God Save the Queen.” 








MRS. GLASSE ON EDUCATION. 


You have read my book ? and you remember my preliminary precept, 
“First catch your hare?” Well, my directions are quite as applicable 
to the head as to the hare. Education sets one trap, employment 
another ; but a knowledge-box is not baited with toasted cheese, and 
how to tempt a hungry little bumpkin to put his head into it, would 
puzzle a Chancellor. , 

Having omnes Yow hare by hook or by crook, now as to dressin 
it. Some esteemed friends will recommend for this purpose a professe 
cook, sincerely believing that unless the cook is well went at ays in 
lawn-sleeves and a silk apron—the hare cannot be. Some zealous 
advisers will insist that what you require is a plain cook, and will 
perhaps refuse an invitation to dine if you engage a che whose thoughts 
run in a jelly-mould, and who has a discriminating taste for syllabubs 
and trifles. What do J advise? Well, I don’t pretend to lead you 
out of this dense mist. Your own good sense must be your | ye '- 
star. Only take care lest while the cooks are chattering in the 4 
your hare, suspended in the pantry, should become a little too gamey. 

Whose sauce do I recommend? Reading, of course. It makes a 
“full man.” With respect to Puddings, it has been suggested that 
the Cabinet might be Lt ome by putting Punch in it. No doubt 
Punch would give the Cabinet a very rich flavour, but then you must 
bear in mind that the Cabinet don’t agree with every one, although 
Punch does. 1 have taken it myself regularly for five-and-twenty 
years, and can say with confidence that there is nothing which contains 
so much pure spirit, or gives so much comfort and support to the 
constitution. ; , 

Bacon is nourishing, but rather difficult to digest, and should be 
taken une: Ww those who suffer from mental dyspepsia. You 
should go to Milton if you wish to astonish the natives. 

An important branch of education is that which relates to the know- 
ledge of tongues. In WaxPoue’s time, as you have read, a brisk trade 
was carried on in tongues. Ministers went into the Borough Market 
and bought them—some, I believe, with a bit of riband. Whether 
this practice prevails now, I have no means of ascerts have you ? 

Many tongues which out of doors are distinguished by a strong 
flavour—so strong, indeed, as to be unpleasant—become very mild 
when brought into the House. They also lose a good deal in weight, 
and this will apply to which are smoked in Town as well as to 
those which are sent up from the country. An excellent way to pre- 
serve a mild tongue is to hang it up in an office—the higher the better. 
— Conversations on Economy, Domeskic and Political, 





“Very Good Taste, Mr. Punch.” 


» Her Maszsry, by the advice of Mz. Antuur Heztps, has published 
a ss! which would, were such a thing possible, endear her still more 
to the loving hearts of her people. Praise, even from Mr. Punch, were 
an im ce, but he begs leave to say with his usual adroitness, 
that Hexrs’s advice was admirable, and that Mr. Punch hopes the 
QUEEN may always have such Friends in Council. 





SEVEN HUNDRED AND FORTY THIEVES. 


Buronz we pay our Christmas bills, it might be wise in us to ascer- 
tain if any of our tradespeople are i among those referred to in 
this notice of the Pall Gazette :— 


Am easy and safe method of making money in trade to'be offered by th® 
of unjust weights, scales, and measures. the 740 South 
sen Ghaghesoytan hare taee' eonviched ad tea Coa ies to per 
conviction. The general preva- 


i 
E 
E 
| 


; keeping an account 
of the profits of his roguery, as an insurance for ent of the 
fines which he incurs. The pi of old was a more su h 
ment, for except by honest dealing, no ome could insure 


. But the present age is too suffer i 

as a rascal in the pillory, gad tho caly ved 0 ee have 
name exposed in the pillory of the Press. cheating trades- 
man convicted of the usage of false measures, or 
name and the address should be advertised in the newspapers, and 
placarded conspicuously in the neighbourhood of his shop. But the 
present is an age of universa] easy whi and, — oo rail- 
way swindlers are allowed to go unpunished for using accounts 
one really can scarce wonder that petty cheating shopkeepers should 
expect to escape punishment for having used false weights. 











A RELIC OF THE OPERA. 


“Bry Jove, I’ll write a puff of Sanrizy!” said Mr. Punch, as he 
heard that artist conclude his capital Rendering of a capital song 
(words by Mr. Larey, music by Mr. Smazt) at the Monday Concerts. 

He forswore himself, however, only as there is no such as Jove 
now, the sin does not perturb him. The reason was this. He found 
on his desk, through the kindness of some correspondent or other, 
four printed verses in honour of Mz. Santxey, and they appear to him 
to be so remarkable that he inclines to give them to his readers, instead 
of a lyric of his own. They were written before the fire at the Opera 
House, and it is a mercy they were not consumed in it. Now, they are 
imperishable :— 

SANTLEY. 

Ob ! sing, my good friend, jovial Sanriey, 
With voice sympathetic and clear, 

The homage to artistes most grateful 
We'll give you, a smile, and a tear. 

I'll think of thee always with pleasure, 

Se benrbteae idtunnehtenine 
Here's thy health in a bumper of wine. 


Let us to Her Majesty’s go, friends, 
This night glorious SanTLEy to see. 
Besides there 's the gem, charming TIETJENS, 
De MeERI0, and rare MoNGINEE. 


For when Frotow’s sweet Marta’s perform’d, 
The house then is glorious to see. 

And when TIeTJENs 8: charming ‘ Ardita,” 
The applause is both frantic and free. 


There! Mr. Sanrizy should be proud, Mr. Punch is proud, and 
the author, whoever he be, must be proudest of all. 

But this shall not prevent Mr. Punch saying that he hugely admires 
Mr, Santey. 








A Certain Specific. 
Has it been observed by the Faculty that punctuation is an infallible 
remedy for a bad cold, provided the patient stops at home ? 





Tue Errects or Eatine Honrst-rizsh ror Svupren. — Night 
are. 
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PRETTY INNOCENT. 


Lady. ‘* Ou, Mr. Mastic, way po ARTISTS HAVE SCREENS ABOUT THEIR StupDI0Os ?” 
Artist. “‘To BACK UP THE FIGURES, AND 80 ON.” 
Lady. ‘‘Om, REALLY! Wett, I THOUGHT IT WAS TO KEEP THE BEDSTEAD AND ALL THAT OUT OF SIGHT, YOU KNOW.” 














‘ ‘ ** No dread hast Sen ¢ ay my s raid, 
PAX LOQUITUR: The Prussian ove her from the pai, 

“ Wuew Freedom doend in in olin vest And Maxmariiay’s blood hath paid 

Bids every patriot bare his glaive, Thy ransom from Columbia’s wrath. 
Let him who loves her strike piai best, | Dost fear to meet the Russ once more ? 

And him who falters die a slave. That vulture thirsts for Turkish gore. 
But, Man of the Mysterious Brow, “ And England? N 

g e ay, the jest were weak, 

What means this mighty arming now ? ike Gow te and loves cond 
“ Whom dost thou fear? Who threatens France ? | Nor bids her children vainly speak 

Make answer, her Elected Lord : Of Agincourt and Waterloo. 
Fall where it will, that look askance. Man of December, be at oon 1 
wr . spy a hostile eword ? She strikes no unsuspecting breast. 

4 eee legions in array “See where Conscription’s hand unfarls 
Peace, whom they startle, bids thee say. wise arsed tral sty Marshal claim 
= rman y dare thy Marshals tell the gir 

Thee German pales + hp pe gg To wed the maimed, the blind, the lame ? 
( Ki hose claim is pe Divine, There is a Gop or Justice. Smile. 


— is in a juggling urn) There was a Moscow—and an Isle.” 


The. there soldier's deadly gun— 
Art thou not told its work is done ? 





Fenians and Foreigners. 
“ Dost deem Italia’s sons may come be oreigner 


| So American-Irish Fenians want to be tried by a jury de medietate 
aad aathing ike —— iprseta, lingue, do they ? This wish would be intelligib if medietas lingue 
May pay by Seine their Tiber debts ? were, for their half of the jury, to be the habitual language of treason, 


distinguished by Yankeeisms and an Irish brogue. But if it is | > 
| mean a jury one half consisting of respectable foreigners—have th 
asked themselves what advantage they are likely to derive from it? 


The only they dare to 
Ts insult {0 their 


** Once there were left no Pyrenees, 
Ne Ome hep 5 a saan ? A PROFESSIONAL VIEW OF THINGS. 

And cleave the way for eekins Spain : Waen Toocoates, the House-painter, came courting our Cook, he 
Nor peril hath thy vision spied told her all his history without any concealment or coloured state- 
From that dead land that gave thy bride. ments, delivering “a round unvarnished tale.” 
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A PEACE MOVEMENT. (?) 


Peace. “PRAY, WHAT DOES THIS MEAN, YOUR MAJESTY?” 
Emperor Narotzon. “ENTIRELY IN YOUR INTEREST, DEAR MADAM. SPECIAL CONSTABLES, MERELY.— 
MY SPECIAL CONSTABLES.” 
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TWELFTH NIGHT THOUGHTS (DESULTORY). 


been ore 5 
seen a great feat of horse- 
hi Map 


Aneuosciota Hrprrm 
ing a. steed to 


fireworks and fog-sig- 
nals. See 


|? 


more money than I shall amass all my life long; the young lady, 
bright new Starr in the horizon of an ean Se Santen sek 
medal for the best historical inti only one of her sex w 
so triumphed since Six JosHua took snuff in the entia 
chair; Hotme Prexreront, who finished the last chapter of his tri 
and | volumed novel, and brought the fortunes of Sutton and Gwen 
Ashburnham to a su ul and hymeneal ion, as the Waits 
for the last time were waking up the better half of Captain Coram 
Street—the most exquisite music Hoes thought ae ae ever heard ; 


Cuizrrz Sarp, who, not a month since, made another |oud hit with 
his “‘ Upper Ten” Waltz and “ 4 - 3—these, and a few 
other exceptional beings, can, I believe, give take the cus 


to 
compliments with cordial sincerity, and brave the horrors of an English 


logical | Christmas with cheerful fortitude. But—but I will avoid any appear- 


First and overmaster- 
ing thoug ht, the thought 


there of antiquity, 


ance of cynicism (convivial parties to track this word to its source), 
on an — ae ae = = has brought me so 

ve ic have 

wile of the Christmas: bovy, 

away in the distance; for, as i 

they were — at the Three Taverns, a celebrated restaurant 


Lyp14, who was — them the news of Nexo’s death that 
m 


ing, f surfeit and mulled met ‘De 
Terpa: nortuis ‘nil aid toma” So, as hn Weal at Life” has i 


the | part s 


into the New Year, I will set down one or two thoughts on 1868, in 

uggested by the revolutions of a instrument, which amused 
me to-night as much as it did Cxmm and Auicz and Fan, and a 
great many more. 

Will the Conservative droll again j clean through the Liberal 
all halloon? Will the scoomplished aarobat take azothe: leap? Shall 

we see ney tricks transformations, wonderful surprises and 
combinations Will joes sees Se the performance of 

Tory Ministers ing a 
Throne? Perhaps the of Physicians will announce their adhe- 
sion to homeopathy, or the Brethren of the Trinity House will 
tum pirates, and destroy all their Lights and Beacons Ww 
Houses of Convocation will sanction the practice of Mormonism by 
the clergy. Pi Mz. Baieut will attend Her s 
Levee ina new Court suit, or Mz. Waazamy become a convert to t 
Romish faith, or Da. Pusey place himself at the head of Positivism in 
England. og nen fe ion of a Family 
Ministry, with Aneyrt, Brieut, and Carens, and CranpoRve 
and Stanzey, and Lows, and Mr, and Parmer, and Brucs, and 
ged and ae and Grant Durr, and Pay pe “ 

e men, with GuapsTONE as Captain, manning the good o 
ship Britannia for another long and prosperous voyage. 


But I must remember that mine is only a crow-quill. Certain events 
the middle ebruary we shall be told that more Valentines have 


fallen oe supe i Sa n before the wassail bowl is sent round again. About 
oO 
bh 





passed through the General Post-office than in any previous year since 
the invention of Love and Penny Postage, and exact tonnage of 
those inflammatory documents will probably be calculated. Several 


the | 20 singers will be brought out at the Opera, the majority of whom 


spent Christmas Day in a weighing- 


or even in a London tavern ; 
a ghost, and possess no family 
di against the window-panes in a 
wind and rain whenever the head of the family is 
ence of the domestic 
ial hall in my life, except under 
om I had to pay a fee; and do not even 
baron of beef represents; and did 
uence of a chance encounter 
-fashioned country-house in 
have never been reconciled to a rich bu 
iled turkey, plum-pudding with blue 


i 


5 
28 


ag 
af 
4 


ae 
i 


will not prove rous rivals to Parti, or Lucca, or ae, and 
a new Opera may be expected the last five nights of the season. There 
will be an exhibition of a musical salmon, or a mermaid who can paint 
in water-colours. In July the Wimbledon will be a greater 
hit than ever. About August the newspapers insert letters on 
some popular grievance or popular w deleterious character of 
London sa , or the superiority of horse-flesh over the ordinary 
sorts of animal food. As Winter approaches, that is to say about the 
end of Summer, [llustrated Books will be announced for Christmas, 
and Specimen Plates appear in shop windows, CraBBe’s Seasons, or 
t Pore’s Ancient Mariner, or Gay’s Begyina Country Workhouse. Later 

on there will be the usual yen of an unusually severe winter, the 
hedges bright with unlimited hips and haws, and flocks of wild geese 
flying over the Mansion House. An infallible cure will be discovered 
for sea-sickness, several new methods of — will amuse the Town, 
a fresh man will be found for the Letters of Jumius—Tom Paine, or 


ona “Old Q.”—a priceless Titian will turn wp in Houndsditch, ladies will 


that 
id, and am content to be obscure and unsought, the question of 
compensation always excepted. 

i really find their Christmas 
. Mansrrexp Woop- 
week in December, 
firm of country solicitors, 
ds left him by an 
had once helped thro 
ww Disney, who arrived 
ur of long duration, on 


an hereditary and punctual 
ity fri ULL, who made, about a 
speculation in linseed, by which he cleared 








P - 
discontinue wearing bonnets, the Master of the Buckhounds will be 
made Secretary for the Colonies, and the President of the Poor Law 
Board go out to India as Governor-General, the streets of London 
will remain as dangerous and dirty as ever, several persons will die at 
the age of 100 or upwards, one of whom knew a man who knew 
another man, who knew a third man, who knew one of the men who 
smothered the young !’rinces in the Tower, Mr. Punch will hold his 
usual Durbars, and immortality is attainable by anybody who succeeds 
in devising a new set of figures for the Q a feat only inferior to 
the taking of the Quadrilateral. 








Reason ror Post-Orrice Biunpers in Non-DELivery. — Litera 
scripta manent, 
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PROBABLY THE NEXT ABSURDITY 


IN LADIES’ WINTER COSTUMES. 











MORIARTY’S MILK FOR BABES. 


Surg, one chief of the Romanist party 
Has behaved like a gentleman—very ; 

The good Doctor, by name Moriarty, 
Roman Catholic Bishop of Kerry, 

He addresses his own priests, indeed, 
But appears to be talking at others 
Who have not the instruction they need 

From his tacit episcopal brothers. 


Information he gives them, which news 
Would be reckoned amongst us by few men, 
And by none who did ever peruse 
Romish treatise for young catechumen. 
In his letter he speaks, to their shame, 
Simple truths of religion and reason, 
Saying “ Martyrdom isn’t the name 
Fit to give death for murder and treason. 


“ For a criminal’s soul, beyond doubt, 
Tis in private all right to say masses ; 
But the State with your prayers to flout, 
You ’re no better than Catholic asses. 
Not in triumph should requiems be sung 
For the men to whom justice was meted. 
If the deeds for which those men were hung 
Were good deeds, they ’d be rightly repeated. 


** Who can be, than all those who complain 
Of political hanging, absurder, 
All the while when they will not abstain 
From committing political murder ? 
They should shoot not who wish not to swing, 
Keep their hands clean from assassination— 
Due concession a short time will bring, 
In these days, to all just agitation.” 


Milk for babes above all things is good, 

When as yet they can live but by suction ; 
Donkey’s milk, as it were, is the foo 

For grown men who want children’s instruction, 
And such food Mortarty supplies 
To the priests who ’ve to feed lay believers. 
He, the mitred purveyor, is wise ; 

But how much otherwise the receivers ! 











A FEW FRIENDS. 


(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU XII.—MY PORTABLE FRIEND.—(ContTInvED.) 


“Now, I tell you what you should have for travelling in this 
weather,” says my Portable Friend ; and therewith he takes up what 
appears to be a sort of travelling-cap, not unlike the smuggler’s pattern 
in a melodrama. 

“A travelling-cap,” I say. - ’ 

“Yes,” he answers, “ that’s one use of it; but you’d find it a little 
heavy for that, until you ’re accustomed to it. But you fill it with air, 
and round the sides there’s a lining of india-rubber, so that the hot 
water won’t come through.” 





** Hot water?” I exclaim. : . 

“Yes,” he returns, apparently astonished at my interruption. “ When 
blown out it serves as a foot-warmer, don’t you see? That’s a new! 
dodge, isn’t it?” ‘ 

I suggest that what between its being a travelling-cap and a foot- | 
warmer one wouldn’t know whether one was standing on one’s head or | 
one’sheels, ss ; 

He doesn’t like joking on his favourite subjects, and says, seriously, | 
that if I don’t want his advice he’!l talk about something else. 

I assure him that I do want his advice, and tell him that the joke 
was Grice’s, not mine; 1 Aad heard him say something of the sort 
once, but I forget the occasion. ” ‘ 

“Well,” he goes on, still with this cap in his hand, “you want a 
portable bath : blow it out more and more, there you are!” 

He produces a small pair of bellows, and, true enough, in less than 
five minutes, “There,” as he says, “we are.” 

“So far there’s nothing particularly dodgey about it,” he goes on. 
** But now comes the triumph of art. By merely removing this screw 
it becomes at once a waterproof coat, thus—” 

He does something with a screw, and such a waterproof coat ensues ! 
You’d be hooted in any capital in the world. I don’t say this, but 
ery. oe remark that it 7s very ingenious, as indeed it is, but 

at’s 











“Then,” says he, “say you’re in Norway, and want to cross a 
swollen torrent——” pil. , 
** Good Gracious!” I exclaim, involuntarily. “You don’t mean to 


2? 


“Yes, I do,” says he, triumphantly. “The lower part comes out 
thus (he takes it out); these separate pieces of wood join together 
like a fishing-rod——" 

“ Yes,” I say, breathless with interest; for it’s better than any trick 
change in a pantomime. 

“Yes,” he continues; “ you fix it in this screw-hole, and there you 
are at once, mast, sail, and boat. Then you cross the swollen torrent.” 

“In Norway ?” I say, meditatively. 

“Tn Norway,” he answers, ae. 

“But,” I say, “I’m going to Paris, and perhaps to Zurich.” 

“Equally useful,” he replies. “Travelling-cap, boat, waterproof 
coat, oe bottle, and sponge-bath, all in one: what can you want 
more ?” 

“True,” I admit, “I don’t think any one could want any more.” 

“I’m not quite sure if you couldn’t use it as a portmanteau.” 

Being prepared for anything, I ask, How 

* Well,” he says, scrutinising it carefully, ‘a false bottom would do 


\it. And then” (here he lights up as with the fire of inspiration) “ by 


Jove, it might be a bed; or, if you could only carry a set of wheels, all 
inside one, it would make a car. 1’ll call it the Wheels-within-wheels, 
and take out a patent.” 

He is quite excited. The excitement is contagious. I actually find 
myself assisting him to invent some additional advantages for what was 
originally a travelling-cap, with a (so to speak) foot-warmer to follow. 

It doesn’t take us ten minutes to turn it (intheory) into a piano, 
then to carry inside table and chairs, and finally, as far as I can follow 
the intricacies of the invention, the entire furniture of a bed-room. 

“ Look!” says my Portable Friend, enthusiastically ; ‘‘ There you 
are independent of any one! You don’t care what sort of a room you 
get. Top story, attic, no furniture, out you come with your wiheels- 
within-wheels-travelling-cap” (he has already adopted the name) “‘ there’s 
the bed, out comes a screw; there’s a wheel, take out the spokes, 
there are the legs of your table, cover the top with this part (the sail) 
there’s the top of the table, let out the water from the bottle sides into 
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advice to me. 


tell me of some 


Let’s be practical, not 





BEALES AND HIS BUBBLYJOCKS. 


frightened, we are. 


was a poor little 
terrified 

in a -yard than | 
Punch has been by their 
last demonstration. We 
are too much astounded 


boy more 








“The Cuarrman said: ne / 
——— Se trust that you are pre’ 
of the t year in same spirit of sound and sober patriotism and judgment, | 
and xible firmness, in what you believe to be right, as that which has hitherto | 
the proceedings of the 


Reform League.” 
No harm in that, youll 

been awful bum 
him into the cold. 
that the Reform Bill must be reformed, that all its T 
taken out, and that Irish difficulties must be adjusted “to the satisfac- 
tion of the Irish.” Their Reform League has -_ Leg 5 out of | 
compliment to the suspension of the Habeas C and BEazzs | 
allows that this was right. Then he made a dreadful yy because a 
letter to him had been cut open somewhere. Of course, he said it was 
done in the Post-Office, but there Ve oo me cae roof that it had 
not been done for a lark by one of th rrand-lads who wanted 
to rile his tempestuous patron. eee a eaheiien of Deep Sympathy |}, 


with Ireland was proposed. 
“Then the Bubblyjocks began to gobble :— 


“ Mr. Guevara said that nothing a ever satisfy the Irish people except a 
national Parliament sitting in CollegeGreen. (Hear, hear!) He hoped the League 
would soon help the Irish by dae re to y agitate for a — of the Union. They were 
not to be carried a te ape and he hoped they would pass a resolu- 
mY that the: — ap 7 Irish jog) me abe agitate for a repeal of the Union, and 

ent which would sit in College Green. 
(ilean he hear !) The te F. of ‘Fenianism run mad,’ but they had latel 


tious ever since Sir ALEXANDER COCKBURN turned | 


ory clauses must be 


working men to be sworn in as special constables. 
An amendment breathing GuEpALLA sentiments was moved :— 


**Mr. Mupce said he saw no liberty in England at all but the liberty to do as 
the - 4 like—the right to keep a lot of German cut-throats in the country.” 
yp M.A., who thinks it a 8» atehle that he is not one of 
te — little judges, i immediately rebuked this brutal insolence. 
id he ? 
“*The Cuarrman said he would not pledge himself for or against the re of the 
Union, but he thought the addition ene resolution was watt place.” on 


Those were Mr. Brauzs’s sentiments. We don’t blame his caution, 


the centre, take your Ley Smas fe en it, = od out the other side,—small | 


tra’ 

I ‘if it could be made into a free gratis railway and boat ticket 
real i would be obtained. 

“You ought to have one made at once,” is my Portable Friend’s | 





I excuse myself on the ground that there won’t be time, but if he’d | 
couket is eve should be much obliged. By which I mean to 
hint, “ portable.” 


HoUGH the QUEEN is ot : 

The | sympathy reso! 

Bubblyjocks of the Reform | great Opczn. 
e rush at us in a) 

terri ie manner, andnever disapproval of their conduct. 


their name- | 


opinion that the Lrish 
by manhood suffrage 
think wisest 


friends, I am happy to meet you again after the | League. 
pared to encounter the labours | 


say. Bumptious, perhaps, but Braxzs has | | 


well ou! 
|done for the 
| discussion was postponed, and that = Masesty cannot be informed, 
|for some time, whether she is to be 
Bubblyjocks to retain Ireland. 


BEL ee 
burst. 


seen loyalty ‘run mad.’ (Hear, hear!) He was glad to see that a number ot| 
had declined | is not without wit and judgment. 








considering the g he got from his Bubblyjocks for having written 
something su to reflect. on Fenianism, but we do think that he called the Ditto Ditto. 
might have hinted that “ German cut-throats ” was a little—eh ? Never | the Do-do ? 


mind. Then arose the terrible Mz. Frxten, bullyer of the Home 


piano—sit ‘dowa— hes you—play another—you’re | Office, and as bould a speaker as if he had served an apprenticeship to 

tired of Pog fh ann cnt be can a Judge and Jury Club, ans es os oan Sie his 

When once thing’s in wor ou e wanted to speak, League exactly like 
and body, is after’ all the great point in | bouldness :— 


** Mr. Cooper moved that Mr. Fixien be 
*‘Mr. Actanp moved that he be not ‘ore 9 On the last occasion \. 
Finien spoke in that room he concluded his speech with the words, ‘Success to 
enianism.’ Mr. Fixten had been the greatest. to the League. (‘ No, no/’ 
In fact, Mr. Finten’s conduct been most prejudicial and 
ie League. (‘ No!’ and ‘ Hear, hear /’) 
as Me. Finten 


and ‘Hear, hear !’ 
dishonow 
““Mr. Mupce knew no man who had done 


uring to 


contrivance to secure a certain amount of | had. oo, ner, ere (A rv og Mr. Punch’s. * Such men are likely to do for it altogether.’) 


decided that Mr. Fintan was not a momber 


os of the council, but that Sou courtesy they would hear him. 


““Mr. Frinien said he would not ——— any observations pe the resolution 
on sufferance, but he protested against the unmanly insinuations of Mr. AcLANp. 
A ‘orget the course which he Fomten) had 
> viz.; that he acted pe a upon his own ‘Hear, hear 4 
e had taken ee vows of sul ny apne pleme E a thorough 
“Cheer min sympathy and persuasion for many years past. 
the 


These loyal tlemen, having cheered the Republican, 
resolution, minus GUEDALL«’s tag, and then got up the 
This is the tremendous shoemaker threw Mr. 
and Mr. Bricurt into such terror by 

He now removes the Gras from 
Ireland, unless the Irish should happen to wish to retain 


“Me. Opcer then moved, and Mr. Hates seconied—‘ That this ili is of 
ple should have an nity afforded them of voting 
e kind of Government which they, as an intelligent people, 
and best ier the happiness and prosperity of their country.’” 


| GLADSTONE 


to write about it; but aaa a pan Fag ay. way, ay Ee. Rapa 
they wire ing to throw when the League tried to dictate to him) calls a warm discussion. At 
away d, and put j, length Mr. Cremer suggested a way by which we can keep Ireland. 

: i, the German ro Hear it, Da. Mannine ; 7p it, Da. Newman !— 

aa pp ad “Mr. Cremer declared his belief that the Irish people did pot want liberty. 
o all was not a question of liberty with — > but a 8 creed, and Mr. WHALteEr, 
wil no Guy Faux was not, all, very wrong in many of his Ft a Senreaist 
ll FR Eg would nla Tih tad tho agin bs 
errace ore someé' — e of Ire was F 
gs ll anal oh?’) He Taio tat ifthe Tnglish cate into the bosom af the the Holy Oa polic 
our settation, we shall be | Cheers — Cheers. Teams were State sah geese : ect why he could no support the 
better presently, we dare = hy as if = ney? carried out Teled a might be placed in the hands of a foe to 
say. The’Reform League Council met again after the holidays, and“ country. (Hear, hear!" 

apparently quite sober. Sense in that last sentence, Mz. CREMER, and we s magost that you 
noble Beaxzs addressed them :— have too much brains to be lung tolerated by the cil of the 


But up and spoke the portentous Mupcz :— 


“*Mr. Mupae protested st the religious element being introduced into this 


pro’ againi 

matter. People said that the Clerkenwell outrage was a Fenian frm but he believed 
| it was far more likely to have been a police outrage. (Hear, hear /) 
| it was a ruse got up to prevent the “. le of this country from expressing sympathy 
with the Irish people. e 

Government was to stop all free expression Saad no di in this country, and to put 
| down all public meetings. (Hear, hear /) 2 
Well, he went on, made a very long speech, declaring | would prevent that very meeting of the council. 


He believed 
(Hear, hear !) believed that the ultimate pr bee of the 


no doubt that, if they could, they 


ve should have been by sorry if they had. For = the Clerken- 
has done for Fenianism this mee we suspect, has 
League. It may be interesting to ‘now that further 


allowed by Bzatzs and his 
The Apocrypha has a text which may be cited without irreverence. 


to be the original of Beatzs) and a sham Dragon, 
d Danze said unto the People, These be the Gods ye 


worship.” 








The Turin Business. 
Russellio. Give me thy hand, Hupsowto. I do protest I have dealt 


most directly in thy affair. 


Hudsonio, It hath not appeared. 
Russellio. I grant, indeed, it hath not appeared, and your suspicion 
[Popular applause. 





A SLIPPERY SPECULATION. 
Sxates have proved a good investment to purchasers, who, having 


laid them ‘in last summer, realised their advantages during the late 
— — although including many who have suffered as operators 
or the fa 





SCIENCE GOSSIP. 


* A Crry Clerk and a Naturalist” asks whether there is not a bird 
Is he not thinking of our old acquaintance, 
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AWKWARD! 


FLITHERS SPENDS HIS CHRISTMAS AT A CouNTRY HOUSE, AND THE FIRST DAY, ON THE LADIES LEAVING THE TABLE AFTER DINNER, 


HE JUMPS UP, AND OPENS THE WronG Door// 








LAME DUCKS. 


Mr. Ponco—Dear Sir, 

_ ‘THovGH a very young man, I would, from feelings of humanity, 
raise a warning voice against a system of gaming, which is no less 
pernicious than polite. Don’t let me be mis-understood. So far as 
‘ book-making ” is concerned, my mind is a perfect blank. No man, 
I believe, who can write a book ever makes one. My speculations 
have been simple,-my winnings, as I find on reference to my tablets, 
daring the past season are as follows, viz. :— 


10 Pairs of Paris gloves. 

1 Perfumed Sachet. 

Seal-skin Gauntlets and Collarette. 

1 Diamond Ring (rose-cut-gipsy set). 
Tenwnyrson’s Idyls of the King, morocco gilt. 
20 Complete Copies of Punch, from the Conquest downwards. 
Tuprer's Proverbial Philosophy (half-calf). 
3 Gold Pencil Cases. 

Box of Cigarettes. 

1 Jar of Preserved Ginger. 

1 lb, of Ratafias, 

1 Ivory Fan. 


There! Am not I fortune’s favourite? Ought not your -corre- 
spondent to feel flattered by the smiles of that whimsical arbitratrix, 
who blindfolded at the wheel, might be taken for the twin sister of 
Justice on the Bench ? in mind in every instance where I have 
been a winner, [ have not given, but accepted a challenge, and learn 
with incredulous surprise that all the challengers are my country- 
cousins. Girls of spirit I admit, but so a | educated in the 
ethics of Tattersall’s as to exhibit an ignorance of turf obligations, 
which to my moral sense is positively startling. They have lost, b 
they don’t pay. And what makes it still more painful is not merely the 
gay tone of indifference in which these defaulters refer to their debts 
of honour ; but the absence of those roseate tints which are the legacy 
of dep: innocence, and afford some slight consolation to sufferers 
like myself who ineffectually mourn over its remains. 








Perhaps you may have observed, as I have done for some time past, 
when contemplating the countenance of Beauty, that the crimson 
banner which conscience adopts as her peculiar signal of danger is now 
rarely exhibited, and when displayed, is far more fugitive than formerly. 
Speaking for myself, long after I arrived at man’s estate, I turned 
scarlet when accused, whether justly or not, of revoking at short 
whist, while the cousins aforesaid have been detected in offences 
equally heinous, and remained as passionless and pale as marble. _ 

In conclusion, I would ask—as a man and a brother—are these irre- 
sponsible “ persons” qualified to sit in a representative chamber—to 
revise our codes and digest our statutes? Can legislative functions be 
safely vested in “ lame ducks,” and should not all who answer to that 
description be required to discharge their honourable obligations, 
before they bring in their bills ? JustoviaN. 


Albany. 








From a Standard Author. 


| Te tradesmen who give insufficient weight are net likely to be 
students of Ben Jonson, or, as they chuckle over sm nes and great 
profits, they might turn to him, and. find that he says (ironically, of 


| course) 
, ** And in short measures life may perfect be.” 





Juvenile Intelligence. 


| Aw Association has been formed by a numberof small boys, home 
| for the holidays, for the purpose of obtaining parliamentary reform. 
In accordance with their enlarged views on that subject, itis their 
| determined intention to compel gingerbread-bakers to concede Reform 
in parliament. 





SHORT AND SWEET. 


The Periodical Meteors. What are these? Magazines that make a | 


| flash for a time or two, and then suddenly disappear ? 
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““A HORSE! GIVE ME ANOTHER HORSE!” 


Y Dear Mr. Poncu,—As it 
seems all the rage at Tene to 
give what I call Horseman- 
feeds, I and two or three other 
fellows have determined to get 
one up in better style than is 
usually attempted. We have 
rescued a venerable cab-horse 
(dun of course) from the 

_ knacker’s, and named Knace 
Chairman, because of his name ; 
it seems so suitable, don’t it? 
Well, you see, that’s just what 
we mean it to be, symbolical, 

ec illustrative, and that sort of 

: . I just want you, dear 
Mr. Punch, to cast your ap- 
preciative eye over a rough 
sketch of a kind of Pro-« 
grammé Kwace and I havé 
been making out, and tell us 
what you think of it, J think 





it don’t sound bad. 

_ First place, Kn ace issties the | 

invitations for a feed, next 

Saturday, in his dining-room— | 

Brack, that’s another of ovr 

fellows, wanted us to call it a! 

; _. “sally manger;” but that’s only 

to show off his French, because he was at the Paris Exhibition, and we weren’t. He says 

‘A horse is far more in its place in a manger than in a room.” I can’t deny there’s 

something in ¢Aa¢. He says he’ll send us a cheval-glass to decorate the sally manger. Of 

course he can if he likes. We mean to have a band, of course; that’s to say we ’ve got 

SKWEEKER to promise to come with his fiddle, and giveus a tune at the proper intervals. 

He has composed a grand martial air expressly for the occasion, entitled “ Zo Horse, to 

Horse!” This he will play while we seat ourselves at a horse-shoe table, spread with a fair 
saddle cloth. ' 

First Course.—Saddle of horse, with capers ; vegetable—grass., 

Second Course.—Curried horse. : 

Obligato accompaniment from SKWEEKER on one string. ; 

Issh ... ssh... ssh... (as like a groom as he can make it.) 

This we expect to be very effective, and cause so much emotion that probably no one will 
eat the curry. S¢i// hock is now to be handed round. 

Third Course.— Znérées of horse’s trotters, and other kickshaws, 

Air, “ Trab, Trad,’ to which they will be sent trotting. 

Salad.— Horse-radish. ; . ; 

Towards the close of the banquet there will be a dish of bridal cake handed round, and | 
the stirrup cup will be set on the table; but before this Kxacc and I have agreed he’s to 
ask me to sing. Of course I shall say /’m a /iffle hoarse, and couldn’t get through an air. 
Knace is to reply, he’s not particular to a horse huir (good, that, isn’t it? ), and to press 
me again, and then I’m to say, “‘ Vay/” We reckon on some of our guests here rising and 
saying something good about our Aorsepitality. We can’t very well introduce that ourselves, 
but we shall take care to get upahorse-laugh. Well, then the stirrup-cup*is to be sent 
round, and Kwace, rising, will give the toast of the evening, Gentlemen, charge your glasses, 
“The Horse, and Peace fo his Manz-s/” 

What do you think of it, Punchey? J think it’ll do. Yours, admiringly, 

Joun Trott. 

P.S. I can’t help thinking something good might be got out of de-canter. Canter’s plain | 

enough, but what the d to do withthe de. I’m a moral man, and shouldn’t wish to swear. 


J.T, 








MENDING OUR WAYS. 


Any Londoner who chances to be driven about Paris must be struck with the extraordinary 
smoothness of the streets, and must sigh for French steam-rollers when he returns to 
England. However, it is never tbo late to mend. After being bumped, and bruised, and | 
shaken, and driven to distraction in every drive we have taken for many a year past, we are | 
happy to see it stated that :— 

** The Commission of Sewers have resolved to substitute asphalt, or gas-pitch, as a cement for the usual 
granite pavement of the roadway, in place of the ordinary grouting. This plan will prevent the soft bed 


from passing up between the stones, which will remain firm and level much longer than at present while 
the formation of mud will be rendered impossible.” 


Fancy London without mud! What a blessing to look forward to! Certainly, if gas-pitch | 

of service in keeping the streets clean, we hope that no time will be lost in endeavouring 

to bring them to such a pitch of excellence. ‘The crossing-sweepers possibly may ask for 

compensation ; but with the saving in our clothes, from having no more muddy streets, we 
could very well afford to compensate the crossing-sweepers. 








A Proressionat View or Tuines.—Old Paynter never neglects any opportunity for 
advancing Art. Every evening he has the cloth drawn. 








BLACK MONDAY. 


Wuat means this capone of maidens 
With boxes canvas-clad, 

Which porters see 

Expecting fee 
And wait on mothers sad ? 


Mammas, papas, and brothers 
Beside the carriage pace, 

So much they try 

To check a sigh 
And keep a cheerful face. 


Ah! Christmas-tide is over, 

The holidays are done, 
Each ball-room belle 
Young lady swell 

Is mournful, woe-begone. 


For hath not Mrs. Nirsk1p, 
With pedagogual craft 
Enclosing bill 
That bitter pill 
Precursor of a draft, 


Sent forth an invitation 
o make young ladies tremble 
On such a day 
She hopes she may 
See young friends re-assemble ? 


The joy of many mansions, 
The pride of many a home, 
y road and rail, 
Express and mail, 
Unhappy gitls they come. 


When manly hearts are failing, 
Aud mothers sit in tears, 

Oh! hardest fate 

For Jane and Kate 
To combat with their fears. 


The journey little comfort brings, 
Such trials are in store, 

They almost drop 

When cabbies stop 
A-front o’ th’ hated door. 


How kind the Dowager appears 
Till the first night ’s expired, 

“ The journey ’s long, 

You are not strong, 
1’m sure you must be tired. 


** Your holidays you have enjoyed, 
Your friends are well, I trust ; 
Now come with me 
And have some tea, 
Be hungry ’deed you must.” 


Some five-and-twenty perhaps sit down 
Around the smoking toast : 

A sorry sight, 

No appetite 
That any one can boast. 


Teetotallers may prattle ; 
It’s very plain to see, 
The cup which cheers 
These doleful dears, 
Is xot the cup of tea. 


When left alone the old ones seem 
A little more resigned ; 

The new girls meek, 

Afraid to speak, 
But little comfort find. 


Now Night, the old Confessor, comes 
To listen to their woes : 

What tears are shed 

When they ’re in bed, 
He never will disclose. 








An Otp Revo.ver.—The Earth. 





VOL, LIV, 
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SHOWING WHAT A WONDERFUL IMPROVEMENT THE HoLeEs IN THE RAILWAY 


CARRIAGES ARE, PARTICULARLY DURING THE Hourpays., 








A CRY FROM THE CUSTOM HOUSE. 


My pear Lorp Dexsr, 


As first Lord of the Treasury and the Premier of England, 
you have probably a fair amount of work upon your ds, and it is 
probably as much as ever you can do to look into your Punch. How- 
ever, t it for granted you do not neglect this duty, I wish to ask 
you privately what bon mean to do for the poor clerks in the Customs, 
who have appealed to me to get them an increase of their ‘salaries ? 
They tell me that so far back as last March had the honour to 
memorialise your Lordships of the Treasury, with the object of con- 
vincing you that they were sadly und ; but then, of course, you 
were too busy with reforming the Commons "to pay heed to reforming 
the the peer Be pay of the Cust@ins. So they repeated their memorial on 

nb oy ws doubtless hoping that your Lordships would, 

mit pecan 6 ce, have given them a Christmas-box to help 

their Christmas bills. My friend Sin THomas FremManTLe, 

of their —— would doubtless willingly have joined with 

me in backing "their req uest had there been any prospect that by coe 
so he would hove pradied kimoelf. But Sim Tuomas has asalary of £22000 

year, and I fear could furnish you with grounds a) its i fechas. 

Abyssinia and Ireland and some other to think of, you 

ws oe find the time to think of helping these pak we though I 

e no doubt you would be glad se to mservative 

ju ust now is pretty certain to be liberal, and Lancashire well knows you 

ve a big bump of benevolence. Among their various grievances the 
principal are these :— 

‘“‘ The Customs Department, ben 9} one of the most important branches of the 


Civil Service, collecting upwards of £22,000,000 annually, and furnishing commercial 
value, is the worst "paid of the Revenue and other large Govern- 


to the Cust Service is identical with that of 

the Inland Revenue ; the members of both departments are drawn from the same 

class in society, derive their appointments from the same source, and are engaged 

in the performance of duties of a very similar character ; yet the average salary of 

o—_ } ag the latter department is forty-two per cent. superior to that of clerks in 
e former.” 


My old friend Sim Tuomas has, ony no grounds for 
mF WK. for he pockets the same salary as t: he Chairman who pre- 








ALL THE WORLD A CRAB, 


THERE is an operation 
mn ’Change called Backwardation. 
To human civilisation 
That word doth well apply ; 
Alas! we sadly sigh 
In better days, gone by, 
The world was onwards speeding ; 
"Tis now as fast receding. 
The news is heavy reading 
And doleful as ’tis ay. 
Whilst rumours fly g, 
The’nations go on arming, 
The means each other of harming 
Is now their chiefest care. 
For bloodshed all prepare, 
And warn us to beware 
Though there ’s small cause io mention, 
Tn Europe, for dissension, 
No big bone of contention : 
They ’d soon fight if there were. 
America, confounded, 
Tuto a smash self-pounded, 
We look upon astounded ; 
And here we are at home, 
With persons aping ri 
Each Ritualist coxcomb ; 
Strikes, in, and out, of season, 
Mob meetings without reason, 
And frantic Fenian treason, 
From o’er Atlantic foam. 
Then epee ra depression 
Is making small progression ; 
In general retrocession 
Our part we have to bear, 
But still, as yet, our share, 
When cases we compare, 
Of troubles and of labours 
Is 8 r than our neighbours’ 
On ps and sabres 
0 cost, no lives, who spare. 


= 


—— 











Canras or Gaavity.—A Judge in Court. 


ey over the Board of Inland ESR whose clerks, upon the average, 
ote 235 a yer. while the poor Clerks of the Customs are paid upon 
the average £70 per annum less. Why, i Boards are paid alike, 
the clerks’ pay should be different, is a riddle which your Lordship 
perhaps beg their Lectnps of the gp al to solve, and the best 
thing the pm do would be to say, give it up;” and then, by 
making t equal, prevent the A. being put to them again. 
Another cause for a grumble on the part of the poor clerks, who 
help to pay into the Treasury some two-and-twenty millions sterling 
every year, is that :— 
** While the salaries of clerks in many branches of the Civil Service have of late 
years been considerably incteas:d, those of clerks in the Cust aaye 
nearly unchanged, notwithstanding that the educational standard i 
has been materially raised, and that the difficulty in oe ara edmisslon into the 
service has been greatly increased by competitive 


Men with a large income, like you and me, my Lord, of course have 
small | to trouble our fine minds by thoughts about the price 
of bread, and beef and mutton, and other things which poor folk call 
the “necessaries of life.’ But a newspaper informs me, in an article 
which advocates the cause of the poor clerks, that :— 

“* All the necessaries of life have risen from twenty to twenty-five per cent. 
within the last seventeen years; but the salaries paid to the officials in the Custom 
House are t exactly as they were seventeen | years ago. In some respects the 
prospects of the senior clerks are positively worse.’ 


Surely, then, your Lordship will agree with me in thinking that Joun 
BuLt, in common justice, ought to give his Customs’ derks an increase 
of their salaries, to balance the augmented cost of bread and meat. 
pom e in such matters is clearly the best po for servants who 

y paid are rarely zealous in good wor who have the 

of collecting twenty millions every year for Mz. Buxx should 
m1 stinted in their salaries, but en by good pay to do the 
best for him they can. Leta liberal per-centage be added to the income 
of the poor clerks in the Customs, and, fonene on it, the income Mr. 
Buxt gets from the Customs will also be increased. well-to-do a 
gentleman should really feel ashamed to be a stin —_ flint in the 
payment of his servants ; and, as his best ee auld beg him in 
this matter to listen to the voice of justice an vwisdom, as uttered 
to your Lordship, by your Lordship’s servant, ° PUNCH 
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COMMON PRUDENCE. 


A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU XIII[—MY REGRETFUL FRIEND.—A GROUP, “MY COMMIS- 
SIONERS.”"—AN OLD FRIEND WITH A NEW FACE. 


In turning over the leaves of this Photographic Book, the portrait of 
my Regretful Friend may strike your eye. 
., He is the man who is always wishing he hadn’t done it, whatever 


it is. 

He regretted having had his likeness taken; having given we this 
one instead of another; and, as he ate with "A spelled gene- 
— ie -- of Photography, which had, so to speak, imposed on his 

nature. 

I meet him on my way home from my Portable Friend’s. I tell him 
that I am off fora holiday. He isdelighted. “Where?” He should 
so much like to go. wa 

Being without a gomasien, and liking Wrv1ams, I say, “ Come.” 
I describe to him the pleasures of travelling, omitting the sea-voyage, 
He thinks it an excellent idea. When am I going? he wants to know. 
“To-morrow morning.” Can I make it to-morrow evening? he in- 
quires. For the sake of his company. “ Yes,” I answer, “decidedly.” 

“Ah!” he sighs, “I’m rey I can’t come. I wish I could. 
If it had been the week before last” 

_ = I put in, “like the present.” A weak observation at 

e not at all calculated to decide an irresolute man. He 
points out that there have been many times very like the present; the 
week before last, for instance, which was so like that it might have 
been mistaken for it. He regrets not having met me yesterday night : 
if we’d only met ¢hen, it would have been all settled. He regrets 

Tumpson then instead of me: he explains that this is Ais 


melancholy, I wish him good-bye. He is still so full 
that I am sure there is a chance of his coming. “ Will it 
he follows me in a couple of days?” 
answer. 
ightens up. ‘‘ He will, certainly: I may depend upon him.” 
don’t depend upon him in the least, but wish him good-bye, heartily. 


Snob. “On, LET’S GET OUT 0’ THIS Mos, ’ARRY ; THEY'LL THINK WE'RE A GOIN’ TO CHURCH!” 





I know that within half-an-hour afterwards, or certainly after dinner 
that evening, he is regretting having even committed himself to so much 
of a promise. 

I'll wait for no one any longer for my holiday.  =ss—. 

Davies settled ~ before explained) my little affairs with TaenEsa 
and family amicably, I call in, there, to say good-bye. 

he Family are at home. All. I say 1am going to Zurich, but 
shall take Paris and Brussels on'the way, or return by them. They 
are all enthusiastic, and it appears that { am about to do something 
very clever. Perhaps this ‘ isplay of freedom of action, before 
TEResa and the Young Officer in the Engineers, who is, metaphori- 
cally, tied by the leg, is somewhat galling. Aha! ainsi soit.i/, as our 
lively neighbours say in church. Talking of lively neighbours, [ ask 
in a burst of good-nature, Can I be of any use to them in Paris? To 
them, collectively! I saw the pitfall in a minute. 
— I been my Regretful Friend, I could not have been sorrier for 
the dapsus. ~~: 

They begin, of course, by saying, ‘‘ No, thank you ;”” they are much 

obliged to me all the same. - 
hereupon I am bound in courtesy to press my point. ‘“‘ Are they 
sure, because if I can be of any service, &c., &c., they ’ve only to name 
it, and—&c., &c.” ; 

“ By Jove, old fellow,” cries the Young ys yf Officer, suddenly. 
“T wish you’d go to TIRALLIER’s for me, will ygu ? ” 

Will I? Thandn’t included him, confound him; but, “Of course 
I will, with pleasure; only,” I add, smiling, ‘“‘he must. tell me 
exactly where What’s-his-name’s is.” I call Trratiien’s “ What’s- 
his-name’s” advisedly, to show him how careless I am about names, 
and how unlikely it is hell get his commission properly executed at 
my hands; “also, exactly what you want,”—ezactly sounds formid- 
able ; “and I’ll do my best.” axa 

Ks Thanks,” he returns, heartily, “Ill write it down.” k 

While the ingenious creature is doing this, the High Church Sister of 
Mercy asks me if I won’t mind Kindly going to a small shop near St. 
Genéviéve’s, where they sell embroidered prints of a religious character ; 
she wants some for her schools ; also what she calls two small chaplets 
for children, and if I see any inexpensive but effective articles of a 
devotional character, small candlesticks, for instance (such a frown from 
old CuentTon), “will I get them for her? And ob, if | please, some 
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ted tapers, and very very ‘small censers.” She, too, will write 
ieee articles down for me. 

Mas. Casrrron just hints that if I do see anything in the way of 
reasonable fur and wrappers, not to trouble myself about 
buying them there and then, but to write a line to her as to the 


rice, 
, I make a note of this, and the Artillery Officer gives me hig instruc- 
tions. Two seven-chambered revolvers, pea-bullet size for drawing- 
room use; a telescope rifle, with cleanay, r-flask, and everything 
to match, on the three-times-a-second . He see, thet he 
doesn’t know exactly what the price be, but if 1’ll kindly settle, 
he’ll square up with me on my return; as if ¢ha¢ was 9 noble and 
generovs action on his Bart, , 1 ante did tle 
Tris: to go; I remind m of the merchant uly a 
Beast who takes his qeeghee. commissions, 


Beauty, I mean Soruta THERESA, comes ¥ * she trust 
me, she says, winningly, to piek her set the I. My Mey bonnet; 

“Tn for a penny, in for a pound:” in for candlesticks 
and three-times-a-second lo revolvers, and a t or two, 
more or less. 

I will. Good-bye, all round, b 

“Oh!” says the eldest daughter married, s 
* you ‘Il be there (meaning in Paris), on /¢ jour 


the i 

sei T think I shall be,” I say; “ why?” ; 

“Oh!” she returns, “I shall be so mugh obliged if yon li go to that 
shop on the Boulevard des Italiens—the great fo yo and get 
me @ lot of bonbons for the children: you can’ get anything like 
them in England.” f j 

The little boy of twelve is there, By instinct he eries out, * And 

ns.” 
promise pop-guns and bonbons, and begin to think I’d better start 
with a train like Blue Beard used tg appear with at Covent en, of 
elephants and camels carrying tpeasure-boxes as presents for his 
numerous  cooy pa sii ; 
Good- ! good- heartily 

“T won't forget, wil I?” ala . It’s not too mugh trouble, 
is i * Not a bit.” Of course, dela 

Old CuzRtton, who Aas some sense in his head, grasps me warmly 
by the hand, and says, “ My dear fellow, it’s too bad of the ladies to 
bother you in this way.” 

He is right; but naturally I say, “Ob, dear me, not at all,” and 
* Don’t mention it.” 

Still holding my hand, he says, kindly, “ You know Paris well, no 
doubt?” I see that he is going to give me some paternal advice as 
to my conduct in that ay metropolis, so I at once tell him (with not 
perhaps an exact peed or truth, but a great one for expgdionsy), that 

‘I know it almost as well as I know London; and shan’t go,” I add, 
smiling arn $f “very wrong there.” 

It’s just what I oughtn’t to have said. t 

“Then,” says he, “what I want you to do won’t give you any 
trouble ? ” 

“Not in the least. What is it?” 

a we go to the Private Bureau of the Chemin de Fer de [ Quest 
Ct ’s on the right-hand side—any porter will tell you—of the Rue 

Amsterdam), and just see the head em he’s there nearly all 
day), and ask him for the number of the eaux makers, 
either the Sainte-Chapelle, or in the direction of the site of the 
sition, in the Champ Mars, And if you w in the course of 
your walks, just look in there—Tape.in’s the fellow’s name, I think— 
and ask when the deuce he’s going to finish that leather or Rehing- 
tackle, same size as for bank-notes and coupons, that I wrued nearly 

wo years ago.” 

This is old Cuerrron’s last request. One sensible thing he does 
add, which is, that if it bothers me very much, I needn’t do it. 

Once more, “Good-bye.” They continue thanking me over and over 
again, as if 1’d brought all the Puings back, I tear myself away. 

I’d half a mind to ask them for the money for these things. When 
I get them, how on earth shall I ever the Custom-House ? 

I dine hurriedly with my Regretful Friend, who is wishing he was 
going (there ’s nothing to prevent him), rg keeps envying me up 
to Le t. “Then,” says he, “if I’d only have ened I'd have come 
with you, 

A late train to Dover. I am rather late even for the late train. The 
Guard slily wants to know, “ Do I want to smoke?” Why is it you 
always do want to smoke inatrain? Why is it that nothing will con- 
om = traveller (specially the younger traveller) but a carriage to 

imse 


, ts 
uy sesalliog tet 


: one gentleman in, Sir; he’s going to have a smoke, too, 

Sir.” One shilling to the Guard not to fell the Compsp . It is very 

gold. J dont one other gentleman, toa, specially if he’s going to 
smoke, . 

The other gentleman is covered with fars like an enormou 

Polar bear. I can’t see his face, but this is he Gentleman who Pa 

going to have asmoke, There are no signs of the smoke at present, 








but he must soon, with naturally generated heat, if he continues 
enveloped as closely as this. 

T light up. I should like, I think, as I open my evening paper, to 
have a photograph in my book of that creature as he is: name, under- 
neath, “‘ The Gentleman who is going to have a smoke.” f 

I have hardly puffed two puffs pe Be there is a low growl from his 
corner. I look round; I can’t be mistaken; from corner, un- 
doubtedly. No, he’s perfectly still. 

I whiff again, trying to read the evening paper. 

A lower and a more savage growl. 

Not a dog in with the gentleman who is going to haveasmoke? No. 

I hate a row; and before I take the initiative in a case of this sort, 
I always find it advisable to think once or twice, and reason the matter 
out thus: “ We both neving aid, have an equal right to be here. 
True, 1 gave the Guard a shilling for the pri of smoking ; why 
shouldn’t he have a shilling, or even more, for the privilege of 
growling. I don’t know. Ajrain, smoking és against the regulations : 

wling isn’t. So far, in an argument he would get the best of it. 

y, 1 ’ve been admitted here under false pretences ; the Guard ought 
te haye told me that this was not ‘the gentleman who was going to 
have a smoke,’ but ‘ the gentleman who was going to have a grow!l,’” 

What shall I do? 

He is—yes, he is rising from his seat gradually: an invalid. I 
can’t see his face. His cape and overwrapper are a perfect bear’s skin, 
with head and paws complete. 

Good gracious! has he lost anything under the seat that he descends 
suddenly on all fours, exactly /ike a bear 

here ’s my umbrella, or tobacco-stopper, or— 

* Sir!” Lexclaim. “I really—” 

I don’t know what to do; strike him ? 

He suddenly rises with a tremendous roar. 

I jump up, on the defensive. 

The bear-skin drops off. 

* Hallo, Cocky! Oh, ain’t you in a jolly funk!” : 
on voice !—My Funny Friend!!! Garreg!!! Bound for Paris!! 

, dear ! 


ON A SEASONABLE LETTER, 


BY A VICTIM. 


Herz it is here—the birth of the year, 
And with it my tailor’s letter. 

If he ’d spared his penny, nor sent me any, 
For himself he had done much better. 


Oh, foolish man, skin a flint who can, 
Who shall bleed a stone, I pray you? 

With the cash I sank in the Agra Bank 
I might very freely pay you. 


The fall of stock was an awkward shock, 
Most blue looked my bland attorney ; 

For a precious lot went to hopeless pot 
When Overenp failed (with Gunngy.) 


To Egyptian Trade then I turned for aid, 
And in WasHor’s Mine I rested; _ 2 
But they came to grief, or some swindling thief 
Ran off with the sums invested, 


“ You want your due.” I’ve no doubt you do, 
And I wish I may live to see it; 

But I’m up a tree you may plainly seo, 
If it must be so—so be it! 


That life is brief is some sites relief, 
As your bill my last pipe kindles ; 

And my Snip, my Snip, we ’ll at least agree, 
We hate their shams and their swindles, 





The Complete Letter-Writer. 


Porr preliminary announces that Ear Russeit is going, next 
month, to write.a letter (of course) On the State of Ireland. We 
thought Ireland was not a state, but a kingdom. Clearly, the Earl 
knows no more about it than he did about Abyssinia or Kiducation, 
and we have sent him, by. book-post, the Geography used in the Irish 
schools. It is an excellent work, and we trouble him for the 
eightpence (trade price) and the postage. 





NO FICTION, 


Tue other day a great disappointment befel Lavra Dasnuzten. 
She sent to her ieulaing Library for the Secret of Hegel, thinking it 








was a sensational novel. She took it anything but philosophically. 
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MAZEPPA.—PART THE FIRST. 






























































SCENE I,--Tax Hatt or tHe Castiz, Mazerra Ayp OLINSKA ARE SURPRISED IN 4 Tére-A-Tére BY THE JEaLous Count 
AND HIS ATTENDANTS. 
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SCENE II.—Covurryarp oF THE CASTLE. AFTER SOME SLIGHT RESTIVENESS ON THE PART OF THE WILD. HorsE oF THE UKRAINE, 
MAZEPPA IS BOUND UPON IT, AND AWAY THEY GO. 
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——B ~B Riviere 


SCENE III.—A Dark anp Dreary Forzsr. Timp: Sunset. Mazzerra AND THE Witp Horse PURSUED BY WOLVES AND 
Brirps oF Prey. 
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Nurse. ‘‘ Pernars, Ma'aAM, you'’D LIKE TO COME AND SmoorH your Harr 1n My Mistress’s Room?” 
Little Innocent. ‘OH NO; DO STAY HERE !—AT LEAST, IF YOU DON’r® MIND TAKING OFF your HAIR BEFORE ME.” 


THE QUEEN’S BOOK. 


Let cynics scoff and worldlings sneer, 
And cold aristocrats condemn ; 

‘Their censure weighed not in her ear, 
Her counsel was not ta’en with them. 


A wiser, womanlier thought 
Whispered within her woman’s heart :— 
“They that my solace would have wrought, 
They in my grief shall have their part. 


** The love I mourn, for whom I go 
In mourning, ever, to the end 

What England lost in him they know, 
How sure a guide, how firm a friend ; 


“ Bat what the loss the wife, and Queen, 
ad in that nature, pure and sweet, 
That judgment, steady and serene, 
That counsel swift all needs to meet, 


“That light of joy within the home, 
That fount of peace beside the hearth, 

That gravity, which ne’er was gloom 
That glee as pure as maiden’s mirth— 


“ All this my people cannot know, 
All this I only can make known, 
That they ma fange the joy and woe 

I knew wit , now know alone. 


“ So my past life, my walks and ways, 

The wife’s and mother’s, not the Queen’s, 
My treasured tale of happier days, 

My record of love-hallowed scenes, 





*T’ll open to my people’s eyes, 
And therein bid them take their part, 
That they may weigh the weight that lies 
On my lone life and widowed heart. 


“ Till feeling what my joy has been, 
They feel how vast my grief must be : 

And, when my treasure they have seen, 
May méasure what its loss to me.” 


What Queen like this was ever known, 
To take her people to her heart ? 

When was Queen’s household-life so sho rn 
With modest truth and artless art ? 


The Royal Widow has done well 
Thus on her people’s love to call, 
Her simple wifely tale to tell, 
And trust her joys and griefs to all. 


Ne’er since Victoria felt the Crown 
A weight upon her girlish brow, 

Have Heaven’s best blessings been called down 
About her path, as they are now. 








A Model Uncle. 


A smart Pawnbroker that, at Ratcliff, who was nevertheless too | 
smart and came to smarting. He takes a poor woman’s clock in pawn. |; 
Yes, that is his lawful business. But it was not his lawful business, | 
but his unlawful pleasure, to divide the clock into three parts—face, 
weights, and pendulum, and issue three tickets, for each of which he | 
charged, and each of which bore interest. The trate told him 
so, and by way of impressing the fact on his memory, fined him heavily. 
Thus poor wives are cheated, while their husbands go gaping after 
Potrer and Beats. 
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OUR AUSTRALIAN COUSIN. 


Pamce Aurrep. “ WELL, MISS AUSTRALIA, I KNEW YOU WERE A GREAT GIRL, BUT I’D NO IDEA YOU 
WERE SO BEAUTIFUL.” 
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EVENINGS rReM HOME. 


N SS, iol, 
some w 


e “Bol te F Optra ? Opéra, 


ue ain - to tt. 


oyer. 
Anatole. Da| 
—_" ici, n’egt-ce 


Pe nesh (slily). 
sa femme? ( 
a Domino, 
dentally.) 


acei- 
Parrr- 
don, ma i 


aside.) 
Prenez garde ; v'la, 
mon ami. 

Ernest (mechani- 
cally). Mais,.... 
apres? , Trois | > 
heures & ‘la porte 
— n’ est-ce 


saluted by son ami.) kh! ! 
‘pretended surprise, and carries him off, look- 


Domino, Bien entendu. 


[Utters re os tp 
Bagh Vstr Co who shy mong so much of this Ball). It’s very hot, 
yh the Meg goon? (In a disappointed tone.) 


To 
f thought Bee was a 
English H. (eating iriendt). Mon cher, see this once (nods to 
more mays <yery ood As 8 ‘ales the same, (Wods again. You ona to know 
a ne of Ag 's Co male 
Ce ete ad Tete nobodg, feels the truth ofthe pa EE 
(Se a Prac Swell, with a Domino on his arm, coming up to his Friend.) | 
0's 
[ — se ’d like ng beds introduced to anyone, ans especially when such 
ir of thine from beneath the m 
Habitud PThis ? Aside to him) He’s the mils Marquis pe Lon- 
aueEpée : fought fifteen duels. 
lish Friend 


peered 


(feels that he’d rather not be introduced ; or if heis, that | 


Eng 
da guont salad Ha #0 ond 4's with She Dewing). Oh! indeed ! 
larquis, Ah, mon cher! (Whispers in his ear.) 
‘abitué, Vraiment ? 
Fook ary bag AY Tenez! (Takes his arm.) 
Habitué (to Friend), Excuse me a minute, [ll join you again here | Roarg 
by the door of entry. 
[ 3 with the agg See Ar and fie Don Domino in the crowd. English 
Isitor experiences a of isolation, and wis 
toas at home, Theale hoe toe Fog nfm ee Gaile 
are, _, wane to hear spar hong wit from the Masquers, Listens 


Denis Cais very light hair, to Domino brunetie), V’la ces petits 
crev 
Browtle Doin. Tiens! (Stops Baglish isolated stranger.) Ah mon 
roe 
English Visitor (trying to pump up French lightness and gaiety), Quel 
bonheur ! "Qu Youn tn tout ie we 
Brunette. You speak phon peat 
English Visitor {ehohily '). Moi !—I—oui—yes, 
Light Domino. Li est un Ruski. 
a Visitor (catching at the word). Ruski? bien. (Thinks he’s 
had enough of this wit.) Au revoir 
Brunette (giving the whole point of the interview), Nous offres- 


tua nein 
wk Fasitor, Posy verrons. (Zahing a leaf out of M, Enyner’s 
beak : recorded above.) Trois heures & la porte d’entrée. 
Both Dominos. Bien. fa if thy oat a bets ree 
on to see can get a better enga, 
2h Visitor (Maa) Cah 
Hieale be li 2 see what the merry a are doing. Enters the lobby, 
ands at the top of the steps leading into the Pit part. 
Oficial (peremptorily). 11 faut qu yw vous descendez, M’sieu ! 
English Visitor unwarily goes down, and I sa ggpe. finds that once 
the fm Tao yt he ong ogre except by going all 
astlen again to the other side of the Foyer . Baperientia 
Pag Boom) iphted a fe oined: 
isitor ( Hullo! Jexnnves, old 
Doesn't care about JENNINGS, 


bay, | boy,” at home. 


# | there ? 


Jennings. Ah! you here? Bde intense ag fot ager 


ag. En 


enne Quadrille now being ) Nothing tee this in London, eh 
Baglish cw. He Jou ae 
Jennings, 1 gh look there and are much edified). 
That ’s Over. pak 's walk 
"Bowe fe aveiled Lady in a private box. 
yore ne been talking tg the Lady and 
pele reset _— Pig 
a). This part of the # slow. ese! 
oiming ne Oh, here ! ah a 
Bt| egay-dog aaa 4 wes Su3 h an ini new Domino 
hear it's mas omit not say the 
5 8 
lennings it file ¥ pollen diosm desprit 
ay (oh te od ig B ge a Tice fe ow, 
Piromine (hough), Monsieur! (Then abruptly.) Allez yous en chez 
ere like this remark aboyt “ sa femme," which happens 
t The Domino passes om, and is joined by two other 
Hl Dom ete, nudging Habitué), C’est elle! 
oat Domino (laughing). La Parcesss pg StzmngRWIrz, n’ est-ce 
Habitud (disgusted, t ae Piieots Let’s 
wie ge ae Pall re ra “ig 
: oat > 7 ight te te Bor al By? ue oy aol, 
aatil y oot Boe: vine when ‘5, 
doors open, and the ouvriers go to ear as re ore 
English Visitor ( (to Friend = same hotel), M to “ I suppose. 
(Favning.) lathes fan, though. ‘un was. 
His Friend. (doubtfully). Rather. ( i ouldn’t 
do every week ; ig kes they do it. (Thinks over ‘he cane ) Good night. 
# for To dap et i easuitt consciousness of having seen a Bal 
0 8 nN a a 
“70 tra in Paris, ie ee ne ae 
Habitué (strolling to his apartments). “Votre femme! » Odd. 
Couldn’t have known !—By Jove, I must write home. 
** on business 


[Retires to rest, Dimanche 7°30 a.m. being in Paris 
of the utmost importance.” 








The Wrong Animal. 


Tne delayed replacement of the Hyde Park pilings at Knightsbridge 

is the fault of hon mee A correspondent of the 7imes, whose letter 

is signed “ Witt1am Lyon,” ‘contends that rt parties 

not the Jo of St. Geo over 
Board of Works, but the 

by saying that he trusts that x * 

saddle on the right horse.” Ought 

right donkey ? 


to blame are 
pot re 


tr i of a 





SPORT FOR US, 


Tae favourite game of the Moro he Merchant might be weet for 
the delectation of the lighthearted. ion which of course 
excludes anybody who has trusted S ‘nt ty Seeweh Minister, 
and I have somethin Te ee “ae »” “Just.” “How 
many legs?” “ None. 

‘: Give ie up.” “A 


it rational ?” * No.” 





Sketch from Fashionable Life. 
Morning Call: Saturday. 
1s¢ Lady. Do you intend going to Church to-morrow, dear ? 
Qnd Lady. Well, dear, that entirely depends upon my bonnet. 





WRECK NEWS. 

Tue John Russell, in Hudson’s Bay. Tried hard with Paomps, but in 
vain. The Witt, going te bp papet, went to pieces. Assurance large. 
Men picked up by t 





FROM THE SQOEREEEAS COURT CIRCULAR. 


Tue Duke oF Bpeapaan, while in a esirabe, ie reporting | to have 


been present at a 
Tue CiericaL Parapise.—Parsonstown. 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


Teatotaller. ‘‘DisGRACEFUL ! 


CAPITAL CURE FOR IRELAND. 
Scpne—The Stock Exchange. 


Stumpey. Any more Fenian outrages ? 2 ; 

Dibbs. Not that I know of. Am in hopes the panic is subsiding. 
Stumpey. But what are we to do with Ireland ? ‘ 

Dibbs Colonisé it. Didn’t you read Axiquis’s letter in the Times ? 


Stumpey. Who’s Axiquis ? 
Dibbs. | don’t know. But he =p he is somebody, and that he 
airs. And he says, “ Colonise 


am, what ’s what about Irish 
and. 

Stumpey. Well, but are not the Irish population emigrating’ and 
isn’t. that considered a good job P 

Dibbs. Why, yes. There are too many Irish in Ireland—but not 
enough English: At least, that’s what “ Axiguis” thinks. His idea 
is, that the truth of the matter about Ireland, and the root of the ‘evil 
is that the Irish people are all crazy. 

Stumpey. Oh! but that’s ajoke. — 

Dibbs. No, indeed, he is quite serious. He gravely gives it as his 
opinion that the only way to deal with Ireland is “by s ing over 
an impracticable, almost a lunatic community, such Tittle colonies as 
we could of sane men.” And he puts it still stronger when he asks 
the question, ‘‘ How can you spread a sprinkling of sane men, like 
wheat, over the insane human chaff of to-day ? ” 

_Stumpey. Insane human chaff! Is that what he calls the Irish? 
No, come; they are not mad—but some of their editors will be ai being 


chaffed like that 
s P—to madness nearly isallied. Macy 


Srumpry. Disps. 


Dibbs. Great wit—who is it 
= are men of first-rate ability. But still the Irish are as a race 
—well— . 

Stumpey. What’s the wheat which he proposes to scatter over 


the 

Dibbs. Well, he says something about English convicts. 

St . That’s complimentary. English convicts the wheat to 
Irish chaff ! 


Dibbs. He doesn’t exactly say that he would colonise Ireland 
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AN EMPEROR'S LITTLE GAME. 


Waar he wants his Army for 
‘0 you wish me to explain ? 

That, if needful, he, by war, . 

May the papal power maintain. 
Though an Empire he commands, 

And on Freedom’s neck doth tread, 
Not as yet have priestly hands 

Placed a crown upon his head. 


Seventa Prvs did not stick 
Pliantly to knuckle down, 
Hold a candle to Old Nick, 
And Napo.eon First to crown. 
Principles may scarce be meet 
For a Sovereign Pontiff’s grub, 
But Nintu Prvs, too, may eat 
Syllabus like Syllabub. 


Pivs NintH, within his breast, 
Cardinals has hatching got, 
Eggs, as in a goose’s nest, 
And a Cousin ’mongst the lot ; 
Cardinals of Gallic race : 
When the present Pore they lose, 
In his Holiness’s P ace 
Won’t they well know whom to choose ? 





; Un | 


— 
4e 
— 


Scheming Uncle could not quite 
Get a Pope to be his tool; 
Haply, Nephew thinks he might, 
brough a papal kinsman, rule, 
Getting underneath his thumb 
Nations which the French do call 
Latin, so as to become 
Lord and master of them all. 


“ Arm!” his word is, therefore, still, 
Who declared his Empire peace. 
Fighting men it is his will, 
Consequently, to increase. 
Chassepét rifles overthrew 
Those who fought to set Rome free. 
Next what wonders they may do 
Will the Germans wait to see ? 











altogether with convicts. He speaks of the “representatives of the 
extreme of our social system,” and the “rescued scum of the United 
Kingdom.” 

Stumpey. Won't he have the Irish hornets about his ears ! 

Dibbs. But then he would have the scum “helped towards regenera- 
tion by men of proved probity and self-restraint trom the Army, Navy, 
and Constabulary of :the United Kingdom.” He also mentions Deal 
and Yarmouth boatmen to work the fisheries. “ Many and many 
hundreds of miles of coast swarming with unmolested fish.” 

Stumpey. The fisheries would pay. But how about the land ? 

Dibbs. There are millions of acres, he says, that would pay for recla- 
mation. He would plant them with trees and stock them with game. 
Then, he says they would rival the Scotch forests. 

Stumpey. There s something in what Mr. Axiquis, or Lorp ALIQUIS. 
or whoever he is, says: Englishmen and Scotchmen in Ireland would 
2 gg Lrg og its resources. But they ’d want English capital. 

jbbs, What do you say to an Improvement of Ireland Company 
(Limited), to colonise and cultivate Ireland ? 

Stumpey. Capital idea. 

Dibbs. For capitalists—eh ? : 

Stumpey. You don’t mean that for a joke P 

Dibbs, Quite the reverse. 

Stumpey. Then I do think it capital. 

Dibbs. Will you go into it ? 

Stumpey. 1’m good for a million. 

Dibés. Ditto. ' 

Stumpey. The money is now all lying idle. 

Dibbs, Very well, then. Let’s set to work instantly, and draw out 
a prospectus. Improvement of Ireland Company. Just the thing 
wanted to bring about revival of confidence and legitimate speculation. 








Science Gossip. 
TRAVELLERS, on their return from America, have told us, that when 





watching the wonderful agility of the opossum in its native forests, 
they could but exclaim, in conscious inferiority—Von opossumus. 
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IGNORANCE; OR “DRAWN BLANK” EXPLAINED. 


Cheerful Party (rushing about on pulling brute). “‘ Waar! Here stity, Carrain? Way, I’vE TAKEN A GALLOP ROWND THE Woop!” 
Disgusted Foxhunter. “An! AND WHEN YOU TAKE A GALLOP OUT OF THE hid eed WE MAY FIND A Fox!” 














THE POET’S PAGE. MAKING IT UP. 


Ma. epee Brownine has afforded a proof that a Poetis what| « ” 
the name implies, somebody ~ + can Make. He has made a tribunal So, I Shakes old ne poe Ber By og Pusch to Ma. Bea ll 
do justice, and a tradesman eat paw re. A Mr. Pace charged Early i in leat. week the lat te = statesman was in a 

him—sued him—for two bottles of port wine, at four shillings each, former, called his remarks by vulgar names, and 


Acared that he a 
bottles included (O lor!), and. had the bard before the Marylebone « oo 
— The proof broke down, Mr. Brownine stating that he never = ada ae len renee yy: ve (sic) 'b ne And 


rt wine, and never had ordered any of anybody. That a Jury, e f 
onl tanding, did not instantly find for a brother tradesman is to nara ntewen nee pape Gy Bat chant oth inbha, Oe é m, s Pav 
be accounted for only in one way. The — decided for the poet. | the end of the week, 80 lofty and aristocratic an sole at % a ioae 
ay Sy hy Galilee dn be ag coke obliged Ae yey Council, that there is an end, until he offends € recognise 
& day, 
because a tradesman did not use proper caution in his business. There the blue blood, and drop the point of our rapier. 
sees Poe ul fey datntonallyZpdlent and x, Dery, ara, et me nig tes Noel 
bee Wales ASR 8 eas ~ name im coup it ad been composed of tlemen of bis own class, he should not have 
Brownine’s, un be the lesson which the poet has | meetings po conan? pened 
ccowled on the page. — ot ries Philistines to a poet teaching waleene, he 2 A not like "be, &e, ey a eee yey 


caution to a tradesman Just so—and we have done. Mrs. Candour could not have let ber 
; Y friends down more agreeably than Presipent Bea.es fives es 
Church News. Council. Is the same rule to be adopted when the Council ge 
Dr. Grar’s in his glo Parliament, and is the SrzAker to rebuke, say Mz. Baicur, 7. 
gory, characterising distinguished personages as unpopular aliens, while 


Who "ll Stan Bahoy tod Mr. Mounez is to 5 smiled on when terming the same personages 


rom Natal the wild boar, German cut-throats 
Who says twice two is fou 
And to preach “ the Church Truth that it’s five. “I goto the Play in a Mask !?"—Lady in Congreve 


SAME ANOTHER WAY. a ere bit of French humbug. An athlete in a mask eg deen 
Swzer thought, to send to Afric (South) Porisians, we read that a y vocalist (of sourse, of the 


One in whose name Succession glows : any and greatest peanty) is 9 about to appear, “but pe Be nny that 


Cuxysostom comes from Golden Mouth, sing in a mask.” 
CROARIE comes from Brazen Nose. 




















PRoBLEM FOR MATHEMATICAL BosBies.—Find the Centres of the 
How to Ger an Exastic Revenvs aGatn.—Tax India-rubber. | Fenian circles. 
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BRITANNIA TO AUSTRALIA. 


My DEAR DAavGHTER, ; 
You have come out. You have been presented to my sailor 

Prince. You have pleased Feng old mother vastly by your splendid 
celebration of this one of greatest ts in your life, and she is 
eager to offer you her thanks and co: ‘ : : 

I hear you are a handsome lags, with a bush ‘of golden hair, 
blooming atid buxom, who have not yet done grow’ 
fuller than but features m 
likeness 
come, and 





that when I was your 


face cate breat : 
f 5 , Or yors 
Hy Won alias bi as your be 


I was su Oh aéorns an 
a oped A ing nude 
ve you 
@ superb youtig beauty, the fo%e on your 
cheek, the brilliant in your eye, full of life and yy with many 
ires to hold up yout tain of cloth and a long trium- 
career before y m the matw n, with a r thread 
in my lwty ir, and _— wo - my atiple ~ Ee 
y Seasy laughter, proud to 
bles her ee wondering whether she Will make 
the great have made, or stand amidst ie affl of pos- 
sessions that I can command, and wishing her with heart and voice all 
iness that I have known, without a tithe of my suffering, or a 


Et dabe cad thes thereto ac preapnet for ma bet decrepitads 

re is Ho prospect for mé but decrepitude 
. I méat to be the Methuselah of nations, the evergreen of 

I have to intention, at present, of dismantling London 
Bridge, or converting St. Pauls into a picturesque rain. I mean 
to live to see your future prosperity as far exceed your present, 
as your présent does that forlorn time of K and Banxs from 
which our own is separated by such a scanty handful of years. 
You, in your turn, will have to colonise and emigrate, and you will| 
bless me with lusty and vigorous grandchildren. Your stride will 
lengthen, your pace will quicken; but don’t make the ruining too 
soon, don’t go too fast. j 

You resemble your mother in many things. Like her you have your 
Ministers, your Parliaments, your Speakers; your habites, your 
Druids, your Odd Fellows. You would not a woman if you had 
not your Opposition; you would not be my child if you were without 
your jobs and blunders. I doubt not that you have your Usher of the 

k Rod, your les, your Waits. I am sorry that you 
have no Lord Mayor, but I hope, as some compensation, that you are 
not Vestry-ridden. I notice that you have what I cannot afford, your 
“Free Gardeners,” and “ Free Banquet.” Send me the Gardeners’ 
address, and some dinner tickets, will you? and a case or two of your 
beef (without bone) would not come amiss. Are your Metropolitan 
streets as dirty as mine? In the bustling thoroughfares of Melbourne, 
or Sydney, or any other of your several capitals. do you take a human 
life nearly every other day in the year, as indifference and stupidity 
do in London? Are you old enough to have vested interests and a 
National Debt ? 

In some points I cannot compete with you. I possess no marsupial 
creatures for an active young Duke to stalk down (partridges at Sand- 
ringham, and pheasants at Osborne, will be tame sport after elephants 
at the Cape, and in the Bush); I cannot emulate your 
emus, except, perhaps, in the enclosures of the ical Gardens ; 
the Ornithorhyncus is not one of my domestic animals; there are no 
auriferous diggings in Regent Street, and at present I have not heard of 
nuggets being picked up in the Strand by zealous agents of the Gold- 
smiths’ Company; my sheep-walks and cattle-drives are mere to 
playthings com’ with yours; you enjoyed a Session of Parliament 
asting exactly three-quarters of an hour; “ and not asingle person was 
put into the lock-up that night for misbehaviour.” Bravo, Melbourne ! 
and not a teetotal population either. Hull, and Newcastle, and Not- 
tingham, and other towns of mine of about the same size as Melbourne, 
mark, learn, and copy. But, my Daughter, we have one necessary of 
life in common; there is one great banner of which we both hold a 
pole, and the blazon that sparkles upon it is Punch / 

I wish your Reosraphy was rather simpler. My P trees men, whose 
education has carefully negl —wealthy foundation schools, 
wealthy Universities, and so forth—complain that they are perplexed 
by Victoria, and New South Wales, and Queensland (is not a// Aus- 
tralia Queensland ?), and South Australia, and Western Australia, and 
Van Diemen’s Land, alids (convict-like—I congratulate you on being 





free from that settlement on you) Tasmania, and New Guinea, always 


staunch to the Old Sovereign; and they would be relieved.if you could 
fix on some one city as your capital, and cease to divide your favours 
between Melbourne, and 8 a and Adelaide, and Ballarat, and 
Brisbane, and Perth, and Hobart Town, whose respective geographical 
positions they fiad great difficulty in accurately discriminating. 

d me home my young Salt of a Duke, my “ Queen piecaninny,” 
when he has had enough of boomerangs and dies, whoops and 
coroborees, unless you determine to him on a throne of your own 
virgin gold, as Australia’s first king, to be, perhaps, the second 
Atraep tHe Great. J don’t advise him to exchange his epaulets for 
a crown. 

I must not keep the mall Ieaeet waiting. Only a word about those 
timotrs from time to time blown to us the sea, that when 
i ute a little older you mean to leave me, up for yourself in 

. I have no wish to patt company, I sho to keep you and 
all rest of miy children by my sidé all my days. But if there 
should come to you that aspiration for freedom which dignifies all noble 
youth, though there may, thowgh there must be sorrow at my heart, 
there will be no of displéatsure at yotit independence, no 
thought of resistanes to your wishes, Floreat Australia / 


Your affeetionate Mother-Country, 
Britannia, 
P.8. (Woman-like.) I have addtesséed you by your usual name, but 
properly, you know, you ought to be styled Australasia. So let it be 
Floreat Australasia! Have you aiiy pet name? What say you to 
Kangarooia ? 








PUNCH’S EVIDENCES. 


THeoLociaNs (antil rich) tell us that the proof of the small value 
which Providence sets upon Wealth is shown by the sort of persons who 
get the most of it. We suppose that the same rule applies to Honours, 
or 

Doo is a Baronet. 

Doodle is a Baron. 

Diddle is a Viscount. 

Dawdle is an Earl. 

Dunderhead is a Marguis. 

Ducksanddrakes is a Duke. And 

Waearstone, who invented the Electric Telegraph and the S:ereo- 
scope, is, after thirty years, to be made— 

A Knight, 

Ha! ha! 








HE MUST HAVE BEEN. 


“ Listen, Brown,” said Jongs, reading from a paper :— 
“We understand that some native Brazilian danseuses are coming to England. 


They are very handsome, very skilful, and we may add that their costumes are far 
less scanty than those of the ballet in Paris or London.” 


“Seems to me, Jonzs,” said Brown,“ that what Ma. Canninc 
declared was true—the New World has been called into existence to. 
re-dress the ballets of the Old.” 

“ Seems to me you’re tipsy, Brown,” said Jones. 


Fenianism versus Ritualism. 
(4 Knotty Question.) 
I our papers each morning a “ paradox quite ” 
Has defied our solution too long. 


The wrongs of ould Ireland how can we right, 
lf the rites of Old England be wrong ? 





The Overbold Bismarck. 


Count Von Bismarck has been reproved, and obliged to apologise 
for sticking himself into the sathe photograph with MApEMOISELLE 
Lucca, the delightful singer. It was a liberty, but the Count likes 
to take liberties. He has explained, and we trust that Ja Lucca has 
forgiven him—she is very good-natured. Bismarck should remember 
that the overbold are soonest bowled over. 





The Newest Publications. 


My Lord’s Walking Stick. Uniform with Byron’s Cain. 

Who’s your Hatter? A Romance of the days of “ What Tiler?” 

The Sentinel ; or, Hugo’s There. By the Author of Les Misérables. 
** Oakum let us Sing/” A new Hymn for Industrious Prisoners. 
Drunk and Disorderly. By the Author of Fast and Loose. 

The Ocean-Born, Uniform with THomson’s Sea-sons. 





Morro ron THE Marriep.—Never dis-pair. 





























Fesruary 1, 1868.} 








DOG DAYS OUT OF DATE. 


How very benevolent we 
are, some of us! 
How extremely hu- 
mane! Not only do 
we relieve the dis- 
tresses of our fellow- 
men, but we even 
minister to the wants 
of our fellow-crea- 
tures on four legs. 
Witness the en- 
suing item of recent 
news :— 

“* CurisTMas TREE FOR 
Strarvine Docs.—A no- 
velty in the way of rais- 
ing money to help the 
Starving Dogs of London 
—a Christmas Tree, with 

rizes for all visitors—is 
operation this week at 
the offices of the Royal 
Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, in New Bond 
Street.” 


Out of curiosity, if 
not charity, many 
ersons W very 
ikely be disposed to 
: : F go to inspect this 
Christmas-tree for the canine species. They may want to know 
whether or no the tree selected to serve for the benefit of the 
dogs is, appropriately, dog-wood. It may interest them to examine 
the boughs of which the fruit is to be devoted to the bow-wows. 
The bark of every tree is silent, but those who cannot expect to 
hear this dogs’ tree may wish to see it. They, however, who have 
money to give away had better, before they devote any of it to the 
succour of s dogs, wait until they shall have contributed a 
sufficiency for the rescue of human outcasts from starvation. The 
destitution at the East End ought to be put an end to first, and it will 
be soon enough to think of appeasing the hunger of dogs when that of 
the famishing inhabitants of the Isle of Dogs has been satisfied. We 
know that hungry dogs are not ey? about the puddings they eat, 
which accordingly cost little, but are still too dear whilst there are 
poor people who get no pudding at 





DR. DISRAELI’S ACADEMY. 


Da. Disrak1i requests his pupils to take notice that his Academy 
re-opens on the 13th proximo, after the Christmas holidays, and he 
7 a to see them all re-assembled on that day in order that their 

ucation may proceed without further delay. 

To the friends of young atives who may not yet have been 
confided to Dr. Diskaz.i’s care he ventures to say that his system of 
Education, though conducted upon the most gentle srianigiah pro- 
duces results which may fairly be described as startling. After a few 
months of Dr. DisRakLI’s tuition a pupil who has previously been so 
neglected as to be unable, without an effort, to follow the simplest 
argument in favour of improvement, will deliver an eloquent address 
in advocacy of radical reform, and the most experienced listener will 
not be able to discover that it has not been the one study and object 
of the speaker’s life. 

Dr. DisraExi respectfully invites the friends and guardians of 
youthful Conservatives to attend the oka at the Academy 
and judge for themselves. He would particularly request their 
presence on the —_ (of which due notice will be given) when his 
pupils will debate the subject of Secular Education, and when some of 
those whose backwardness and stolidity have been the grief of their 
5 ey are expected to manifest a most remarkable advance. 

ferences kindly permitted to Joun Bricut, Esq., Birmingham, 
to Viscount CRaNBORNE, office of the yates | Review, to RoBERtT 
Lowe, Esq., Calne, and to any of her Majesty’s Ministers. Terms 
may be known by application to Cotone1 Tayior, Carlton Club. 








The Correct Thing in Luggage. 

Ir the Astronomer-Royal is thinking of going to some foreign 
country to observe the total obscuration of the Sun announced for this 
year, he may perhaps be glad to know that there is such a thing as an 
Kiclipse Portmanteau.” 


Hoxrricottors.—In winter your quiet Flower garden is soon changed 
into a Bare-garden. 
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MAJOR BROWN; 
OR, A SHORT CUT TO GLORY. 


To the land of the gorilla 
Went the dauntless Mason Baow » ; 
Took he neither scrip nor siller 
When he left his native town. 
Nothing took he when he started, 
Saving leave of Mrs. B. ; 
Nothing said he when they parted, 
Only “ You ’ll remember me ! ” 
Crossed he then the stormy ocean 
In the A 1. packet “ Punch ;” 
Gave he to the sea a notion 
Of the things he ’d had for lunch. 
Called himself a wretched sinner 
When the vessel heaved the most 
Fancied giving up his dinner 
Worse than giving up his ghost. 


“ Land at last,” and all the wonders 
That are Afric’s soon he knew: 

Afric’s native black who plunders, 
Kills, and cooks, and eats you too ! 

All the man-and-beastly dangers, 
Bird and fish, a fearful host— 

Sach as welcome little strangers 
Like the Major to its coast. 


When at first the king of monkeys 
Met him with an ugly 

Being somewhat in a ake, his 
Bullet barely raised the skin ; 

But instead it raised the dander 
Of that most malignant ape, 

Who, with one adroit left-hander, 
Knocked the Major out of shape. 


After this he got on better ; 
Killed sition by the score : 
And an extract from a letter 
Dated April, sixty-four, , 
Says, “ herewith, my dearest cousin, 
My return of game I send : 
Full-grown monkeys—fifteen dozen ; 
Smaller animals—no end.” 


Years elapsed, and then to London 
Homeward travelled Mason Brown, 
And his great deeds—done and undone— 
Soon were common talk in town. 

All the Leo Hunter party 
Took the Major by the hand ; 

Read his journal, bought his Carte-de- 
Visite, and a banquet p 


So, my friends and fellow-flunkeys, 
P See how easily ame is won; . 
‘ay your passage, our monkeys, 
, baw fly! the Need. is done-! 
Bag the beasts, as once Orion 
Bid in Chios—southward roam : 
Go abroad, and be a “ lion”— 
You ’re an ass to stop at home! 








A BOB’S-WORTH OF EDUCATION. 


No Grammar!!! 

No Moral Philosophy! ! ! ! 
No Logic tit 

No History !!!!!! 

But instead— 
English 
French and German (ad Uid.). 

Practical Science (as much as you can get). 
Synthetical Mathematics (as little as you please).— 

Isn’t either of these, without the other, rather a Lowe view of educa- 

tion, after all ? 


Language (Miscellaneous). 











An Event.—A Sporting Gentleman lately ran his Head against a 
Door-post. We have not heard which won. ' 
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SERVANTS’ HALL IN THE STREET. 
See “ Morning Post.” 


"Tune :—Parochial Psalm. 


Krxp Christian friends and brethren dear, 
Before you here this day, 
We are ashamed thus to appear, 





Tn this disgraceful way, 
Which we, that better days have known, 
Do now declare to you 
It is necessity alone 
ions us to do. 





We once were servants at a ’Squire’s 
In happier days gone by ; : 
Though then our meals did our desires 
Not fully satisfy : 

But yet the victuals weren’t so bad 
But what we all did thrive : 

The number every day we had 
Amounted unto five, 


For breakfast, bread-and-butter, toast, 
Hees, tea and coffee too, 

With bacon, which may be almost 
Too much for some of you. 

For lunch we oft had bread and meat 
And never did we fail 


Of bread-and-cheese, enough to eat, 
To drink, of ample ale. 


For dinner joints we did obtain, 
P likewise had we, _ 

And bread-and-butter had again, 
And buttered toast for tea. 

On bread-and-cheese, or meat once more, 
At supper we were fed, 

And also had our ale before 

We went, each night, to bed. 


But, oh, we couldn’ rest content, 
ft... yo? must need require, 
ma sO we went 
CURIOSITIES OF NATURAL HISTORY. Complaining to the Squire. 
Lizzy. ‘‘On, Papa, WHAT DO You THINK GEORGE HAS CAUGHT ?” Our wants he couldn’t understand, 
d him we had to tell, 


Nat ——— Papa, ‘‘ WHat, oy We steaks for breakfast did demand, 
Lizzy. ‘Way, a Rrxe-Worm! Besides, and chops as well. 


The Dux or CamBrincE, well we knew, 
A WORD FOR THE NEW OPERA. Was coming there to stay : 
H Bs : A’threat of striking out we threw, 
SPEAKING as a musical, a risible and a sensible man, Mr. Punch has not enjoyed And master then gave way ; 
any public entertainment so much for many weeks past as that which is now given Which, when his Royal Highness left, 
at the New St. George’s Opera House. To say that what is seen and heard He straightway di patos 
there is “ as good as a play” is not to speak the truth exactly, for—as plays go We grumbled, of the boon bereft ; 
now-a-days—it is a great deal better. Sprightly, pleasant singing is added to Then he dismissed us all. 
fair acting; and though both fall short at present of what one may expect at the 
French Opéra Comique, it may be hoped that further practice may lead to So here we are, all out of place, 
French perfection. The band indeed are quite as good as need be wished ; From holding out for 4 
and, if all the singers acted as well as Mz. Saw, their songs would tell far better. Which everywhere we found the case 
Unlike most so-called comic sin; Mz. Suaw is really funny: nor is there any No master would afford. 
whit of coarseness or vulgarity about him. A comic English tenor is more difficult Of those five meals a day we had, 
to catch, and the tenor is at present a weak point at the New Opera House. When we were in employ, 
English singers as a rule have not a notion how to and might learn a useful Oh, now we should be very glad 
lesson from quiet Mz. Suaw and noisy Mr. Arnstey Cook, who, it may be from One only to enjoy ! 
the contrast, seems a trifle over boisterous. Mapame (why not Mrs.?) Frviay- *>- : 
son has also a fair notion with what gestures to accompany her voice, and We feel, at this inclement time, 
can sing gay, sprightly songs without destroying their effect by looking glum And season ofthe year, = 
and solemn, as most i do. Accustomed to abundance prime, 
That the songs are gay — ightly, which one heard at this new Opera Privation is severe. 
House, nobody can doubt when he sees the names of OrreNsacH and SULLIVAN on On us poor souls, who didn’t know 
the play-bill, and knows what FY and sprightly music they can write. That When we were too well fed, 
the |latter can write music which is good as as gay, will be horribly stale Kind Christian friends, your help bestow 
news to all who know his works. There is plenty of music in the = fee To buy a bit of bread. 
little opera which he has last composed, and the more of his new operas we hear 
at the New Opera House the more we shall be pleased. 
a been stated that “the British Public is an Ass,” and in the matter of A Still-born Bishop. 
its amusements there is truth in the remark. Only people having ears as'long as 
those of Bottom, when Titania fell in love with him, would listen to the vulgar,| Lonpon warns Cape Town that any attempt to conse- 
stupid, singing at a music-hall, when such pretty, lively music as that at the new|crate his anti-Colenso Bishop in this country will be 
opera-house is nightly to be heard. Support is what this opera now needs for its | illegal. Poor Mac-rorre! (not a bad equivalent, by the 
Se bet ache Eo ate Ra arcs Ps | a te eal hed nee 
mic Opera es in r. ul but re <3 ou twi us knocked on the ‘ore he 
British Public is an Ass.” as qo his berth. ‘It is literally a case of ante-Natal dissolution. 
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“ PARTICULAR! ” 














Young Mumford (airily, having learnt that the Lady comes from his part of the country). *‘ Dessay YOU KNOW THE CADGEBYS OF 


BILcHESTER ‘—AWFULLY JOLLY ProrpLE! I—— 


Haughty Beauty. ‘‘ OH NO, WE ONLY VisiT THE County FAMILIES, AND WE Weep THEM! !” 


[Her partner wishes this ‘‘ First Set” was ‘* The Lancers.” 

















THE ARISTOCRACY OF TO-MORROW, 


the kingdom is passing into the hands of modern money-makers, thence 
predict the extinction of the British Aristocracy. But those who are 
able to see into the future, discern that an Aristocracy will still exist 
in these dominions, only it will be one which will have repl 
another. In the Morning Post of hereafter, they have read the 
following announcements :— 


The Duxe or Corron, from his Grace’s Factory, at Manchester, 
has arrived at the Clarendon. y AAs 

_The Eanrt or Gasworks has quitted the Plant, Victoria Park, for 
his seat in Derbyshire. ce 

The Manquis or Curmyeys is entertaining a distinguished circle 
at Falconbridge Hall, the venerable and once hereditary mansion of 
the Mowsrays, lately pes ay ie noble Marquis. 

The coming of age of the Hon. Mr. Max, the eldest son of Lorp 
JuntreR, was celebrated yesterday with great festivities at ine great 
Distillery of Max & Co., Lambeth, which establishment bears the 
family name of the noble Lord who is the head of the firm. This 
auspicious event afforded occasion for a réunion of the most distin- 
guished members of the aristocracy. 7 

A grand battue took place on the 29th instant at Ravenstone Castle, 
the recently acquired property of Lorp Viscount Fitz Guano, the 
wealthy owner of the extensive Dry Earth Artificial Manure Manufac- 
tory at Roseville. The company included several leading members of 
the peerage, and they bagged, on an average, each 248 head of game. 

_ The which we some time ago had the honour of announc- 
ing was on the —_ between Lorp Frissins, son and heir of the 
ost Honourable the Marquis or Mus tin (chief partner in the house 

Frissins & Co.), and the Lapy ApELIzA Emme.ine PenpRacon, 
eldest daughter of the Ean. or Snowpon, was celebrated yesterd 
at St. George’s, Hanover Square, by the Bisor or Lonpon, assiste 








by the Hon. and Rev. Mz. MER, uncle of the bride. The wedding 
breakfast was held at the extensive establishment in Regent Street, 


Some short-sighted people, observing that the landed property of and the bap y pair left town for Cairngorm Castle, the Highland 


residence of Lorp InvERBOGIE. 

When the landed property of the United = ge shall have changed 
hands, the new territorial proprietors, doub will come to enjoy 
the same honours as those which the old ones did. Worthiness to be 
ennobled, heretofore deemed exclusively peculiar to distinction in 
arms or statesmanship, will here: be considered to accrue from 
success in commerce ; and the aristocracy which that will have created 
will take a natural pride a aang enone from their feudal 
predecessors by heving their titles derived from the mills, warehouses, 
and other premises, or appurtenances to premises and places of busi- 
ness where they made their money, or from commodities which they 
grew rich by dealing in. 








A Good Hearing for Erin. 
Tue Standard says :— 


“A Dublin paper announees that the Parxce or Wates is to visit Ireland 
April next, to be present at the Punchestown races.” 

If this is trae—and we hope it is—the Parcs could not have deter- 
mined on any excursion more gratifying to Ireland, or more compli- 
mentary to Mr. Punch, who will make a point of visiting his ancestral 
home at the time named, and receiving his Royat Hicuness with 
appropriate splendour. He will also, as a sporting man, give a plate, 
one of his best, in honour of the happy occasion. 





A LITERARY STATESMAN. 
An advertisement announces a letter from Eart Russkxt to the 


Rieut Hon. Cuicuester Fortescue on the state of Ireland. Who 
is England’s most notorious man of letters? Surely Hart Russe. 


































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Fasrvary 1, 1868, 








A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU XIII.—Conrmnvep. 


f 
fétes, midnight minati 
et, casino dances, the Student 
jects his information is imm 
actresses, he knows all about these 
if past fire my imagination until, on my 
in luck when [ accidentally tumbled on my 


?” he asks, suddenly. 
0, reply: “None is required.’ a ; 
“True,” is his answer to this, “‘so ¢hey say. But just ‘now it is as 
well to have one. 
SrePHens in di 


. 


I think fora moment. I confess 1 don’t see at this moment how I 
could prove it satisfactorily, even to myself. 

“You'd send for your Great Aunt, perhaps,” suggests Grice. 

Llook at him narrowly to see if he’s begun Joking. No, he is 
— Well, he’s right. I suppose I shou/d send for my Great 

unt. 

“That doesn’t get you out of the difficulty,” he continues. “I 

- she hasn’t got a passport? And if they won’t believe her ? 
And suppose that they insist upon her being an accomplice of 
Srerxens’s, eh?” 

“Well, but, my dear Grice,” I say; “the French Government 
can *t do anything, even if | was Sreruens.” If I go on talking in this 
train I shall begin to identify myself with the escaped Head Centre. 

Grice is surprised at me: at me, he says, “who are so mixed up 
with the authorities.” Did I never hear, he wants to know, of the 
me Convention and the Treaty of Utrecht ? 

say of course I’ve heard of the September Convention. But that 

er about ee — and— . - . 

Grice is sarcastically, and charges me with trying to humbug 

him. He says if I want to joke, say so, and he ’Il be the firet to enjoy 
it, but there are times for talking seriously, and this is one of them. 

I own [am glad to hear him speak in this manner, and apes his 
een ce as'a bear was only a temporary burst of animal spirits. 

at seriously, then, about a passport. 

“ Well, seriously,” says he, “as you haven’t got one—I have——” 
- A more me the edge of a areen spotter eck, etod “ Passport,” 

at which, being among a lot of pai pipes, s-and-ends in 
his travelling-bag, he can’t pull out entirely—“ and it is as well to be 
guarded. if you were short of cash in Paris, it’s useful then, 
and in many other cases. Take my advice, and get one.” 
“Iwill. How?” — / 

* Well, says, deliberating, “don’t stop before Paris, but when 
you get there, get the waiter at your hotel (or I’ll show you) to take 
you to the Mont-de-Piééé—you know what that means——” 

“Yes,” I say; but, as an afterthought, thinking it better to be 
candid, I confess that I don’t know exactly, having, indeed, a general 
sort of notion that it’s a monastery. 

No, not a monastery,” explains Grice, who evidently does know 
Paris very well, “but a religious house for decayed Relations. As in 
the monasteries you call the monks Péres, or fathers, so here you call 


[nntil at length the police | 


_ For instance, how could you prove you weren’t the 


them Oncies, or uncles; and in some 
aunts. The idea is ch, of course. 

“Very French,” I say, knowingly. 

My Funny Friend informs me that all I have to do there is to enter 
the place, see the chief, swear [ have an Aunt in England, and then 
regis ter myself in a book kept for the purpose, name, age, weight, and 
so forth. 

“ But,” I object with a lurking suspicion of my Funny Friend’s 
truthfulness, “why not & to the Sakeay °? 

“All right,” says Grice, ing his ‘shoulders, “try the 
Embassy. Do, oh, do. Try it. sent off from one clerk to 
another, be perpetually told that the Ambassador ’s out, or that his 
Chief Secretary’s not in, or that his Under Secretary has just gone 

and in be hanging about the place for two weeks, 

to suspect you, and you actually incur 

you are | greatest care to avoid. Oh, yes, try the 
sy, do! 


He is so energetically sarcastic about it that he must be serious. 


Nearly ten o’clock. Dark and cold. Wind roaring out at sea. 

We are taken down to the embarking place, descend dank, 
do te Se ay ees from England, instead of 
going ior a pleasure trip. 

Grice says he was born to be a sailor, and whistles a hornpipe. 

He asks the mariner who has us in whether he is sure the 
Bense-quarten maintop’s deck is all taut, the mariner grunts 


surlily. 

Grice does make me laugh sometimes. : 

He does now; but I am glad to laugh at anything under such 
miserably depressing circumstances. 

At last they allow us to cross a shaky plank, and go on board. 

In a second Grice has disappeared suddenly down somewhere. I 
don’t know where to.. I am carrying so many things that I can’t do 
paging suddenly, except drop them. 

RIGG reappears. He has collared a berth, he He adds, 
always do that first when you get on board, so as to have a place to 
stow your things safely. 

I'll go and do it. He points out that I’m too late to get one; but 


if I can find room in without tambling his things about too 
2, T may make use of cavellite oxy Benny Brieed becomes 

m 
When | come on deck again, I find him seated, that is, as 
comfortably as can be under the circumstances, about the centre o 


places, like convents, Zanes, or 


2 


I Do—ver! 


vesse. 
“You ’re all settled, I see,” I observe, envying him. 

“Yes,” he answers. “ You ought always to do that at once on 
board a steamer.” He makes no offer to me of a seat, though if he 
took his legs down, there’d be lots of room. 

The Captain, I think it’s the Captain, comes up and observes the 
train ’s a little late. , 

I say “ Yes it is,” taking his word for it, and then inquire as gaily 
as I can, with about as much of a dare-devil and erery penton! air as 
would suit the Apothecary in and Juliet, “ What sort of a 
passage do you think we shall have ?” ‘ 

“ Well,” says the Captain, looking up at where the sky is supposed 
to be—* Well, I think it’ll be a dusty passage.” 2 

“Oh, you think it’ll be dusty ?” asks Grice, who has been whist- 
ling “ Rule Britannia.” cas : 

* Yes,” answers the Captain, in a decided tone this time, “itll be 
dusty.” And walks away. 

This information appears to depress even Grice. For myself, I 
prepare myself for the worst. I find a narrow strip of a seat round 
the corner of where Grice is lying, and sit down, ogey S Iam 
not an troubled with presentiments ; but I do #o¢ like the Captain’s 
words. 

We are in for “a dusty passage.” 





A Rude Russian. 
Te Russian official organ says—and rudely is it said,— 


“The ARCHBISHOP OF KAMTSCHATKA, INNocENT, well known as a converter of the 
heathen, has been appointed to the Metropolitan See of Moscow.’ 


We have always been told that the Moscow folks were the most 
ious in Holy Russia, and we do not approve of the above implication. 
t would have been proper enough had the writer been referring to the 

appointment of the BisHor or LICHFIELD. 





LITERARY GOSSIP. 


Ir will not be surprising if the Americans, justly proud of the writer 
of The History of the Netherlands, assert that there is no other living 
historian worth reading, and quote SHAKSPEARE on their side, because 





he says—“ Mor ey ’s the only wear.” 
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MAZEPPA.—PART THE SECOND. 
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SCENE II.—A Dreary Waste. iy THe Forecrovnp igs tax Deap Bopy or THz Witp Horse or THE UKRAINE, WITH MazerPa 
Sirrme vron mr, Amounp THEM Hover THE RAvEns. 





SCENE III.—Granp Tastgeav. EnrRancz or A BAND oF CossACKS, WHO ARE SO FASCINATED BY THE HANDSOME FORM AND ANIMATED 
APPEARANCE OF MAZEPPA, THAT THEY OFFER HIM THE CROWN OF THE COSSACKS, AND MAKE HIM THEIR HETMAN. 
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DON’T LOOK TOO MUCH BEFORE YOU LEAP. 


JENKINS Is TIMID, AND NEVER RIDES IN HansoM CABS, ON ACCOUNT OF THE WELL-KNOWN TENDENCY THE HORSES THEREOF HAVE 
To Boxtr, Kick, AND OTHERWISE MIscONDUCT THEMSELVES. Bur ONE DAY HE SEES A HORSE WITH A CERTAIN ‘‘JE NE SAIS QUOI” 
ABOUT IT THAT INSPIRES HIM WITH CONFIDENCE ; AND HAVING ASCERTAINED FROM THE DRIVER THAT SAID HORSE IS NOT TOO FRESH, 
AND MADE HIM PROMISE NOT TO LET IT GALLOP, HE ENTERS THE VEHICLE—— 


Sr i 


Se, 
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THE RESULT! 
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‘ HOITY-TOITY !!!” 


Mas. Bartannia. “ HOITY-TOITY! WHAT’S ALL THIS FUSS ABOUT?” 
Jounny Buu. “IT’S COUSIN COLUMBIA, MA, AND SHE SAYS I BROKE HER SHIPS, AND I DIDN’T— 


AND I WANT TO BE FRIENDS—AND SHE’S A CROSS THING—AND WANTS TO HAVE IT ALL HER OWN 
WAY!” 
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WRONG IN THE MAYNE. 


_1R,—Permit me thro 
gue to oa the 

} questions :— 
- Where is the humble rate- 

ig oe pat wg he a ape 
- may he deduct the expense 
a revolver from the police 

The circumstances are as fol- 
rea all mew how ad- 
mirable are our police arrange- 
ments, and oles debt of gra- 
titude we owe to Sie Ricwarp 


your 
ollowing 


fortable fact ery even before 
the Fenians took to bi 
us up, it was unsafe to 


through the streets of London, 
Sere, 
.The only secure promenade for the ratepayer was the sewers. Alas, 
Sir, these osed to him ; passage and hole is guarded or 
locked, I Tami informed, on aout of e pt eg 


pai ~ i redued oa prety below, and garotters above, this metro- 


ae peel slush below, I have bought a revolver, 
eho eee te a ge 
YNE’s “) hoe well ion ie 

wished,” he and the Londoners gain their well-earned re aids, 

There is a rumour (I don’t ore bag) far it is true) that th the plucky 
Colonel of the Havelock Volunteers is to take command of the police ; 
that the force are to wear rmanently en- 
hot. Anyhow we cannot be worse 0 
; but I think it is ap bm be a and I, who are both getting 
have no place for that daily walk we so much require. 


I am, Sir, yours, 
A Semr-opgse RatTerayer, 


commas ot ee 


Bis should 








GROANS FOR THE GROCER. 


Pounce will not beg on of the Pall Mali Gazette for borrowing 
» » Seong bit ¢ under, because between potentates such free- 
for no But he will explain why he takes it. Between 
a and the P. M. G. he has cause to believe that Materfamilias 
has a suspicion that the latter is not 
on the doctrine of the divine right of es, and it stands to 
reason (at least woman’s reason) that if a writer does not like a le 
he must be an enemy of all saligion, and therefore cannot be trusted 
to check a grocer’s bill. Now Punch’s orthodoxy is questionless. 
He believes everything, and a great deal more. And therefore he 
sy to endorse the following document. Materfamilias, Mada 
leased to see how your Grocer treats you. Here are lists o 
a peioee of —— i. as furnished by yous Cenens, and by a 
i poy om yee so geile rig in as the 
a aa =o 


Scio teal ha alt postin is ous Cpe shar 
is your Grocer c 
oe se Qs. 1d. for — which you ought to have for £4 lis, 01d. 
| Ee like to re a difference, there is no harm, only do not say 
that your ever fai! affectionate Punch did not warn you. Says | a. 
a most respectable poy ee (not reliable) authority :— 
IN Sg emp th yng gy mye of stores, as pon ow eg wel the last 
—_ = a , and I Le od annexed for comparison Messrs. Forstee & 


i 
ht 
si 


r 


it i 
$8 


, 


i 


ii 
bevivebbediben 


: bottles fine oil .. 

2 doz. hearthstones 
2doz. Bath bricks 
1 lb. bitter almonds 
12 Lear house flan- 


Ggorress 
iff 


A 


CR rrr 
BREE gS 
ity 
coo 
_ — 
oOo COKk FORK RAP ee OP 
~ 
2 GO 6 OO OO mm BO BO RO CO ge 


fi 





~ al 
oe SCOKCCCCOMaMmo™ 


&. CF ereteys ¢ « 6. os ee 

co SsesoesooooesoooooH, 
— 

i) ee 


£9 21 £415 Of 


Homantry Forsrps.—We are not a cruel people, and yet we have 
no scruples about using poor Gold Beaters’ skin! 








than we are at | th 


uite sound and orthodox li 


HOITY! TOITY! 


4 Original Poem for the Infant Minds of Master Joux and Miss 
CoLuMBIA, 


How now, my d hildren, it’ ’ 
Yor ca be Sonia wi nna boll 

you wrangle 
1 ond 0ou = y'~<jeaaal 


And then there’s a sco! 
sae oi taktne? 


mola eee 


~ cousins, and t’ ee lak 
Par, a, oes she soko yom; 20 sae 


ae She GMa thon. sha, and yon, acl ino wise ; 
And CoLtumsr 2, speak 

If he’s surly iastinse yon roe SO on” 

ST 


You two, well 
LYRA INELEGANTIARUM. 


You should set an 
ber how m ber how mach on on your 
You ’re Christians 

Mr. Booszy, the eminent faa has been 
self, or rather his ballad concerts, in the Musical World, — 
going into the controversy—we the concerts ote 
Poe Rg the gentleman on the ro side is perfect, 
ducting his own case. But we are going to sseure Ma. 
our experience of song-composing is not in this wise :— 


F eecath So Gee arpa me manly reed Wy Se the way in hich 
ey escape his scrutiny is The ts hold of a 
poser in arwreak momoat, (perhaps over 8 ) and Pe 
music. © composer, tune 
and plays it over to a pul oe eon a 


sforrars leuk out that there , 
eee on ac composer 
airs, and all the credit of the 


comes the publisher 

as the 
song to himself.” 

me y-2 this, we re is not our experience. Extraordinarily brilliant 

ot pt cum te we (whether we are ed or not is 

sotben to the Lg ap ely we are, we gene ery. 
“O, my dear boy, do sit down for a quarter of an hour, aoa ka knock us 
off some verses one isn’t ashamed to set. The batches of bosh which 
the publishers send me are enough to make a fellow tear his hair. Just 
look here.” And then he pulls out a lot of MS., and reads first 


ines :— 
“ The stars are smiling on the beans.” 
** T knew thee by that gay perfume.” 
** Pop your dear letter inside the old tree.” 
** Tears along my brow may trickle.” 
“© Come where crocus-berries glisten.” 
“* Jump, little heart, for Johnny comes.” 


And a dozen more of the same beauty; and t 

he demands something else. Perhens. gs it, perhaps he doesn’t. 
But we never hide ourselves him, for reasons, and we never 
Be ee dnt ios renner mapa aap teeta oon e 
et ee eS ee wels, and no elisions, and mean as little 

the composer’s purpose, and there’s no ques- 
tion about eredit. Te conguns between the frame-maker and the 
words-writer is not quite “apposite. 


. . A can exist without a 
frame, ut a song can't exist withou' ELS- 
SOHN writes it, and we are pee Bc | to have 7 ethan while 
the > Na pce are not as 





him.- 
e oe oo 


ce _ 
Y that 


phe.) 


to push the songs of the music- 


see he ab Ma. Sacra wad tomy in Unele Foozle, ** Tor’, 
what does it matter ?” 








Set your Heaps to Worx.—How do you account for 
the hat is worn lower and lower, when it is raised every day 
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“AMANTIUM IRA.” 


Belle of the Juveniles. ‘‘Ma, DEAR, ISN'T IT CROSS OF GEORGE? HE SAYS IF 
I DANCE witH CLARA'S BROTHER ANY MORE, IT’S ALL OVER BETWEEN US, AND 
HELL HAVE ALL HIS PRESENTS BACK!!” 





STARVATION IN THE MIDST OF TURTLE. 


Drep on Sanday the 19:h instant, in Holloway Prison, Micuatt Lyons, 
aged twenty-seven, from previous starvation. According to a contemporary :— 


“* It is stated that 51 persons, men, women, and children, were committed to the City prison 
at Holloway in three days by one Alderman last week. They had been found destitute in the 
streets of the City by the police, and they had been taken into custody on the charge of begging 
For this they were sentenced to an ave punishment of from 14 to 21 days’ imprisonment, 
with hard labour, on a diet of dry bread and gruel.” 


Were they, then, aset of impostors? Not so:— 


“Of the whole 51 the money found in their pockets amounted, it is said upon authority 
which there is no reason to doubt, to the sum of ld. That coin was found on the person of 
a blind man. They contained amongst their number representatives, not only of every form of 
misery, but almost of every class. One was a stockbroker who at one time been possessed of 
a fortune of more than £100,000. He came to grief through having i ited too fidently in 
8 ihn bonds. . . . One little child of two years of was locked up with its mother. 
whole fifty-one were more or less suffering from starvation ; thirty-four of them were in a state of 
pbysical y negene ema from want of food. Young women were seen to stagger from weakness when 
en @ prison.” 








The refinement of some readers would be outraged by the publication of the 
sequel to the foregoing description. It goes into surgical and , entomological 


etails, 

The deceased Micnakt Lyons was one of those twenty-one miserable creatures 
committed, for ing, to imprisonment and hard labour in Holloway Prison. 
“ He was fairly ex usted from want,” deposed Mz. WeaTHERHEAD, the governor 
of the prison. “He got six ounces of bread and a pint of gruel one hour after he 
came in.” It was not a savoury meal, but “when he got his food he ate it raven- 
ously, like a man suffering from want.” He got and gruel; buthe did not 
get a glass of brandy, which might have saved his life; and he died of serous 
effusion on the brain. So, according to medical evi decided a coroner’s jury, 

ding that they considered “it would be advisable that the governor of the 
prison should have the power of altering the diet of prisoners whenever he sees 
a necessity for doing so.” As aye punishment has ceased to be the punish- 
ment of robbery, the jury probably thought that even a thief had better not be 
suffered to perish like | CHAEL Lyons. 

In a letter in the Times Mz. Ox denies that any persons were committed from 


the Mansion House for begging ; but seven, he says, were 
brought there. The Alderman, therefore, whoever he was 

that. sentenced 51 to imprisonment, hard labour, and 
meagre diet, may, in so doing, be presumed to have been 
a free agent, unbound by law. So the law, in this case, need 
not be called barbarous and unchristian. Does the Alder- 
man, however, who administered it, think that, had 
Dives had the option of sending Lazarus to the House of 
Correction, instead of suffering him to lie at his gate—in 





The | 


the state of some of the poor companions of Lyons 
;—and if Drves had accordingly punished Lazarus 
| with imprisonment and hard labour Dives would precisely 
have done his duty instead of neglecting it, and that this 
| would have made the whole difference in the ultimate lot 
| of Dives? If the story of Dives and Lazanus is a myth, 
| if it has no moral at all, well and good, or, as some will 
| say, ill and evil. Then, maintain a Workhouse System, 
which drives the destitute to starve in the streets. Then 
| abolish the law which makes suicide a crime: let every- 
| body who is miserable go and hang himself. Then, no 
| poor rates ; no expenditure on paupers! Also, no church- 
rates, and no waste of money in the payment, to the 
amount of one single farthing, of any clergyman ! 


| ak 
| A TRAIN—OFF THE LINE. 
| 


Ou reductio ad absurdum 
Of Justice and her rein! 
Who but Hibernian ers 








Had ever stopped is Train ? 


Would you lay hands on Barnum, 
BaRnuM crossed the main ? 
Why from all trains of humbug 
Pick out this special Train ? 


F’en Ireland’s wildest frenz 
Would scorn this scatter-brain : 

Not Munster at its maddest 
Would light at such a Train. 


When he had stumped the Union, 
And couldn’t stump again, 

To stump benighted Britain 
Came this ill-guided Train. 


Three parts Bedlamite in essence, 
And one part knave in grain, 

Who cares to know what “ notions ” 
Were freight of such a Train ? 


Out-at-elbows tram-projector, 
Kansas she-suffrage swain, 

Omaha’s brazen Hector, 
Packed in a single Train! 


He wished to be a Lion, 
Have his tale and boast his Marner, 
And with both of these we ’ve furnished 
(More fools we !) high-pressure Train. 


By arresting him and caging him 
As if the man was sane, 

And not a wretched wind-bag, 
And loose excursion Train. 


We’ve given him the importance 
Of which he was so fain, 

And contrived, like brother Asses, 
A Lion’s skin for Train. 


Found him matter for dispatches, 
Claims, puff and bounce inane, 

In short, like willing stokers, 
Have got up steam for Train. 


Clap oblivion’s stopper on him, 
o’er his Ercles vein 

Pat the kindly seal of silence— 
And so upset this Train. 








CHARADE FOR COSTERMONGERS. 


Mr first is unfathomable, my second odoriferous, and 
my whole is a people of Africa.— Abyss-tnians. 
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ANOTHER COUNTRY-HOUSE STUDY. 


Tame Cats” at AFTERNOON TEA.—(DIFFICULTIES IN THE WAY OF A SECOND CoP.) 








HYMNS OF HATE. 


A curious little controversy is going on in Shropshire, as we learn 
from the Oswestry Advertiser, upon a feature in hymnology, and as this 
is a typical quarrel, likely to be repeated in many a county, Mr. Punch, 
the great Arbiter, steps in to “ stint the strife.” : 

The question is whether a Christian ought to feel comfortable in 
singing a hymn in honour of his own religion, when he does not in- 
clude in his singing some abuse of other creeds. 

Those who take the affirmative side, urge that the cause of religion 
is not likely to be much served by congregations joining in this sort 
of thing—a verse from a hymn of JoHN WESLEY. Appeal is made to 


Providence to 
“* Let Mahomet’s imposture end : 
Break superstition’s Papal chain, 
And the proud scoffer’s rage restrain.” 


Those who take the negative side insist that a religionist who is in 
earnest, and who knows what the Porz and Manomert teach, must 
rejoice to shout out the above as loudly as he can. 

It appears to us that it can be of very little consequence what any- 
body sings who can open his mouth to sing such nonsense. It is worse 
than Brapy and Tatz. We say this at the risk of being considered as 
the anonymous Proud Scoffer, at whom the dark dig is aimed. But 
we submit to Christian gentlemen who have the selection of hymns, 
whether they ever heard of a Mahometan or a Roman Catholic being 
induced to abandon his faith by hearing it called bad names. We 
advise the expurgation of the two objectionable lines, and the confining 
the malediction to the case of the Proud Scoffer, who, not being other- 
= oe will perhaps not mind the onslaught. Judgment for 
plaintiff. 

Six Rounpes Patmer, editor of The Book of Praise, concurred. 





The Thistle for Erin. 
Tr is said that we have scotched the snake of Fenianism, not killed 


it. Whata pity that we cannot Scotch Ireland rather more, and then 
there would be no such snake as the Fenian to want killing. 

















BALLAD BY AN OLD BACHELOR. 
Air—“ John Anderson my Jo.” 


Srr, you and I, by Jove, Sir, 
getting on in years. 

We neither of us throve, Sir, 
Like some of our compeers. 

And now our means are small, Sir, 
Our social s/atus low ; 

Yet we are better off than some, 
Sir, fellows whom we know. 


Though we ’re grown grey, by Jove, Sir, 
We’re free from — tether, 
And though we never throve, Sir, 
We’re childless altogether, 
Have no one to provide for, 
Supposing we should go: 
Well dine together at the Club ; 
Sir, those men can’t do so. 








SPIRITUALISM AND STRETCHING. 


Tue writer of a letter in the Spiritual Magazine for January accuses 
Punch of gross misrepresentation, perpetrated in a notice of certain 
“ Spirit-Poetry.” He—if not she—omits to mention the number of 
Punch in which that notice appeared. It was the number for Novem- 
ber 23, 1867. So now, any intelligent reader of the Spiritual Mugazine 
is enabled to compare the notice with the accusation. 

The Spiritual Magazine also contains a statement by an eye-witness, 
who doubtless believes he saw what he says he saw, that Mr. Home, 
the Medium, was, at certain séances, elongated and shortened—elon- 
gated on one occasion to the height of from six to seven feet. Many 
em are satisfied that Mr. Home stretched a good deal in his auto- 

iography ; but few will credit him with the capability of stretching 
like a piece of india-rubber. 
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AND THIS IS THE WAY HISTORY IS WRITTEN ! 


Tux Mark Lane Express says that Lorp Hit1’s fat Eland, which 
attracted so much attention at the Islington Christmas Cattle Show, 
has been slaughtered and eaten; that a sirloin of the beef was placed 
on the table of the Farmers’ Club dinner at the Salisbury Hotel, when 
those who partook of it pronounced it to be capital beef; that the 
Eland was slaughtered by Messrs. Bannister, who bought it, at a 
low price, there being no competition for such strange meat. 

Within a day or two after this paragraph was published in the Pall 
Mall Gazette, Mn. Bannister writes to that no Eland sirloin 
appeared at the dinner in question ; that the was not poche 
or slaughtered by him; and that the Eland, to the best of belief, 
has never been p slaughtered, or eaten at all. : 

If the best history be the newspaper, as CoBDEN used to say it was, 
what are we to think of this specimen of historical material? No 
wonder Low banish History from education, as being made up 
of contradictions, if our “best possible instructors” are to be made to 
give themselves the lie—the he circumstantial, too—thus, from one 
day to the next.: And if we can be thus crammed dpropos of meat, 
what may we not expect apropos of measures and men? 








MR. LOWE IN “TOM AND JERRY.” 


In.ustratine the error of hasty generalisation, Mz. Lows said, in 
his instructive speech at Livetpetl 

“If @ than rode his horre against a wheelbarrow, and it tumbled down, that 
horse would be frightened at every wheelbarrow it saw—because it had generalised 
too hastily.” 

As the horse generalises too hastily, so does the ass. Whata 
blessing te society it would be if Mz. Lows could make every donke 
see the absardity of so doing. What a bore for all the impostors an 
charlatans, and es ’ medical quacks, who thrive on the 
donkeys only because are prone to hasty generalisation! A 
donkey has been pers totake Morison’s or Hottoway’s pill f 
and, sher having taken them, has felt himself relieved of the complaint 
for which he took m. So, whenever he feels unwell, he always has 
recourse to those particular om believing that they will be sure to 
relieve him again. This too hasty on is at last, perhaps, 
the death of the donkey. aati > 

Mx. Rosert Lowe has exposed illogical reasoning so well, that 
although he repudiates the logic of the schools, instead of being com- 
monly called Bos Lowe, he might be called Bos Loaic. 








PROGRESS OF HUMANITY. 


The Post's correspondent at Paris says :— 

“* The military mania is a contagious malady, not confined to Europe alone. The 
Emperor oF Morocco bas just decreed the formation of a regular army, to be com- 
manded for the most part by European officers, more especially Spanish.” 

Christian Sovereigns having set the example of “ bloated armaments,” 
a Mahometan Potentate is now “at it” too—but for what purpose ? 
Whom does the Emperor or Morocco want to leather ? 








Sporting Ecclesiastical Intelligence. 


Consecration of New Bishop for Natal.—This merry little affair will 
come off shortly. Can’t manage it on the old ground on account of 
the Authorities being too downy—the tip will be given to the knowing 
ones at the Mitre, Lambeth. Information as to the time and place 
to be obtained by the fancy from the editor of the Guardian, the Church 
Times, and other high ecclesiastical os ournals. The colours of 
the ) 9 can be now purchased. Church Times Office. Dark’s the 
word. 





Digny and Dignior. 


Arter weighing Dicny’s budget 
Our advice to you, Signori, 
Is “ let Dicwy’s place be taken, 


Bt detur digniori, 





SAYING AND DOING. 

“ The ker on Education.’ Such is the heading of a paragraph in 
Friday’s Zimes. Haven’t we had quite enough of “the speaker” on 
Education, and isn’t it time for “ the doer” ? 





ON SEEING A POSTER. 


In consequence of the high price of provisions, Paterfamilias con- 
tends that there is something Dearer than Life—Living. 





THE FENIAN RUFFIAN. 


* Oh. ’tis rare sport to see the engineer 
Hoist with his own petard !”—SHaKsPEARE. 


Tank God, *twas from o’er the Atlantic, 

This wickedness came to our shore : 
Erin might be illogical, frantic, 

Break heads, and shoot landlords, galore ; 
But ne’er, in her maddest of “ ructions,” 

‘When with whiskey and wrath the most wild, 
Did she better the foul fiend’s instructions, 

On innocent woman and child. 


With the Saxon whatever her q 
Quick to fret, slow to heal, long endure, 
She ne’er set the death-dealing barrel 
*Midst the close-crowded hives of the poor. 
Ne’er laughed to see workmen’s homes scattered, 
And bread-winners’ tools flung in air; 
Their little ones bleeding and shattered, 
Their wives stricken dumb with despair : 


That fiendish delight in fiends’ doing, 
Had its roots in accurs’d civil strife, 
Was fed in the foray’s red ruin, 
And the camp-barpy’s war of the knife. 
The ranks of the Great Western nation 
Such scum, when detected, disgorged, 
But while brand and noose it evaded, 
A soldier’s credentials it forged. 


What of it escaped from the gallows, 

Or the bullet, that noose should have been, 
Brazen-browed, bloody-handed and callous, 

Took the Fenian mask for its screen ; 
Found poor Irish pockets to plunder, 

When the Camp-vulture’s quarry was gone, 
And mimicked the patriot’s thunder, 

As the soldier’s garb erst it put on. 


In one point alone they’re Milesian, 
These blots on the brave Celtic race : 

To the cause that deplores their adhesion, 
Destruction they bring with disgrace. 

When their hate to the Saxon they ’d show men, 
At the Fenians, it is, they strike hard, 

And seeking to blow up their foemen, 
Hoist themselves with their murd’rous petard. 








TO ALL GIRLS ROUND “ST. PAUL’S.” 


Mr. AntHony TROLLOPE made an excellent speech the other night, 
and in it he said the following thing :— 


“* A man who does not take an interest in politics is only half a man, and I think no 
girl ought to marry him.” 


Now, Mr. Troutore is the recognised authority as to what girls 
ought to do in the way of marriage—he is the Judge in the Marri 
Court, a Sir J. P. Wiipz reversed—and his decisions have the weigtt 
of law, and Mr. Punch commends the above (which he heartily endorses) 
to all the Zi/y Dales and other darlings. Why, the fellow who does 
not take an interest in politics, cannot enjoy Pwach, and what girl 
— marry an idiotic ass who does not do that? No girl worth 

aving. 








Salisbury to Cape Town. 


Deak Brorner Gray, 
You want to find a on in which to consecrate a Sham Bishop. 
I believe that there is still a Nag’s Head, in Cheapside. 
beat the Papists out of that hostelry, so it is quite at your service, 
and very proper for it. Yours affectionately, 


Elysium. Tue Guost or BisHor Burner. 
P.S. Swurr and I are inseparable friends. 





Chromotheology. 


Tat an Acetate changes the colour of grey, 

We really don’t know, so we ’d rather not say : 

But it’s perfectly clear to Pan-Anglican view 

That A. C. Tarr has set Bisnor Gray looking blue. 





Snootrxe Srars.—Crack Shots. 














Pepeesctmcnr nono eho ote 
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THIS IS MR. PUNCH’S LATEST SUGGESTION 


For a very Sweer THinG 1x SHort DREssEs. 


FOR A’ THAT AND A’ THAT. 
A New Version, respectfully recommended to Sundry whom 
tt concerns. 


Morz luck to honest partetr, 
It claims respect, and'a’ that; 


But honest wealth ’s a better thing, 
* dare be — a’ that. 
or a’ that, a’ that, 
And spooney cant and a’ that, 
A man may have a ten-pun note, 
And be a brick for a’ that. 


What though on soup and fish we dine, 
Wear evening togs, and a’ that, 
A man may like good meat and wine, 
Nor be a knave for a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, 
Their fustian talk and a’ that, 
A gentleman, however clean, 
May have a heart for a’ that. 


You see yon prater called a Beatzs, 
ho bawls and brays and a’ that, 
Tho’ hundreds cheer his blatant bosh, 
He’s but a goose for a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, 
His Bubblyjocks, and a’ that, 
A man with twenty grains of sense, 
He looks and laughs at a’ that. 


A prince can make a belted knight, 
A marquis, duke, and a’ that, 

And if the title ’s earned, all right, 
Old England’s fond of a’ that. 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 
Beales balderdash, and a’ that, 

A name that tells of service done 
Is worth the wear, for a’ that. 


Then let us pray that come it may 
And come it will for a’ that, 
That common sense may take the place 
Of common cant and a’ that. 
For a’ that, and a’ that, 
Who cackles trash and a’ that, 
Or be he lord, or be he low, 
man’s an ass for a’ that. 











PERSONS, WHO PLEASE THEMSELVES. 


yon have read a letter, pleading the cause of 


Or course, Mr. 
i disti surgeon, Mr. Sxey, the other 


certain outcasts, which 


day wrote to the Zimes. If any of your readers happen to be acquainted | ; 


with any prigs and any prades, endowed, however, with some share of 
good and good iat hope they will try and induce them to 
attend to the appeal put forth, for their enlightenment, by Mx. Sxey. 

But, Sir, is one little argument in Mr. Sxzy’s above-mentioned 
letter, to which I must demur. He asks :— 


“* Can it be supposed that the society of their own sex is a sufficient incentive to 
extravagance in ag 


The answer to this question expected by Mz. Sxey of course is—No. 
But my reply is Yes. More than that, [ say that not only can it be 
supposed that the society of their own sex is a sufficient incentive to 
extravagance of on the part of most Persons of the sex referred 
to by Sxey, but also that such is in general actually the case. 
The great majority of them, I am sure, dress solely with a view 
to the effect which their clothes will produce on others who are 
naturally qualified to wear similar clothes. I don’t imagine that effect 
to be intended to be always, oreven usually, admiration or pleasure. 
Astonishment, I should rather think. Perhaps it does not disappoint 

on when it is envy. ab 
SKEY represents “the love of finery and dress” characteristic 
of Persons, as “ a taste implanted in them by nature for purposes that 
make them attractive to our sex, for whom they live and move.” Yes; 
but it has been diverted, or perverted, from those purposes. Why did 
Persons persist so long in wearing crinoline? It was detested, it was 
ridiculed by all manki Why is their evening dress generally so low as 
to be grotesque, and so long as to be apparently intended to conceal splay 
feet ? as it probably was by the Person, whoever she was, who invented 
it, or for whom it was invented. We, Sir—I trust I may say we—like 
to see the ergo = ado hp ange wine 0 a ¥ 

ev one personal advantages, enhance them, an 
sandry,in the highest possible degree. A quantity of fine clothes, which 
might, for aught we can discern, drape a stake or a pole, excites no 





emotion in our minds but pity for the wearer, and more pity for the 
man who will have to pay for it all, The majority of Persons dress as 
Fashion bids them, and would not on any account dress otherwise to 
make themselves ever so attractive to any one of the sex which is Mr. 
Sxey’s, and yours, and mine. Why do they still wear those pigtails ? 
mean chignons. 

_ However, Fashion has certainly done one graceful thing for Persons, 
in giving them their present walking-dresses, at once el t and sen- 
sible. Too pretty and too reasonable to last, I am afraid, Mr. Punch. 
It is too probable that we shall soon see distended skirts again ob- 
structing the pavement, or flowing trains once more sweeping it. 
Some vul ersons continue to go about with hoops under their | 
gowns. They are accustomed, as you have observed, :to cram omni- 
buses, and make them stuffy, and wipe their muddy skirts as they go 
in and out on people’s e lady, if hoops were fashionable 
for a private carriage-dress, would relinquish them if she had to ride in 
a public vehicle. 

he remarks in Mr. Sxey’s excellent letter about female extrava- 
gance in dress—obiter dicta—are = true for their purpose, only the 
cause of that extravagance is not that which he fondly assigns. Such, 
at least, is the opinion of your old friend, SILENUS. 


P.S. I am stopping at the Graces. 








A Graphic Symphony. 


TRANSCENDENTALISM in ideas of the power of sound has been sup- 
one to be represented as pushed to absurdity in the notion of “ music 
escriptive of a man’s going abroad, and —— his religion.” 
What, then, do you say to a composition performed the other evening 
at Mr. Barwsy’s Concert, namely Menpetssoun’s “ Reformation 
nphony?” For that describes people staying at home and changing 
their religion, which it is not easier to conceive capable of being 
musically described than going abroad and doing so. 





A Poor Retation.—Telling an anecdote badly. 
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BEFORE THE SCENES. 


EVER was I behind the 
scenes in my life, ex- 
cept once, in dim 
distant youth, at the 
Theatre Royal and 

Magnustown, 
long since trans- 
formed, without the 
magic nanan of 5 ge 
lequin’s wand, a 
Pickle Warehouse. 


If I were to meet, in | p 


my walk down the 
Strand to-morrow, all 


the actors and ac- | io hear 


tresses, all the lessees 


are done, and I don’t want to be told. Even the resounding smacks 
and slaps Clown and Pantaloon deal each other, are in my eyes so man 
——- and dangerous assaults. I rather tired, but then Jac 
he or The Babes in the 


amusement (forty last birthday), but for the 

two young gentlemen sitting by my side, who laugh and clap, and roll 
and writhe with a, the mare Clown § Co. cuff and whack and 
thump and thrust other. (I declare there are grown-up people 
in the auditory laughing immoderately, but only, of course, as an 
“ar'T were, waiting ‘boxutifel and I should 

were writin utiful poetry, not plain prose, I sho 
make “cleverly” chime with Beverter (I ae er be surprised to 
hear that it has been done already), not merely as a rhymical conve- 
nience, but as . ust and sincere Coens to the ae a uy 
rary e. any wayfarers adopt me as their thea 

Murray, I should advise them to the Giant's y and 
the Cornish Coast, and the Road to St. which it may surprise them 
posed—in fact, no farther 








! Land, to which 
i be preferred, the 
the Peerless Pool will be foand a de oa prome- 
Boudoir prove a bower of bliss. If I may indulge 

a good 


Seba br tir potureneay tateg; aod sihoweh 
8 or their ; oug 
hristmas is defunct, and not particularly lamented by me, 
against a second visit to a Christmas Kii ring 
put te torture by re-seeing the Grand Flambeaur Dance. 
Drury Lane to Covent Garden is nota far ery. The Fates, 
I not rather say the Fata Morgana ? have been propitious to 
aan 6 oo. —_ a ees ee of White ~ is a 
4 > | brillian ting ons as good as THOMSON’S. 
Pittite, not hope- » be Pectin g,” er ill certainly short-li 
lessly inconsolable if the piece I pay to see is of foreign extrac. onde hi of opinion that he om Pomme J oleh of et 
tion, with a fanciful idea that I can tell pretty well by the title ness will signify the same in the usual manner. Me Hawzs VEN, 
of a Tee Any 4 eve a long aon fpr = Mead - | you need have ze fears ; a forest of hands would, I am sure, be gladly 
recollecti great ; , | raised in your favour. 
a memory which does not punctiliously remind me that I have seen | Heir 
this situation or discovered that plot twenty times before, with entire | Whatever hesitation, you, meq have, Btn. Pawn Parsn, f em have 
: : | none in pronouncing Ma. W. H. Payee and yourself to be the Premier 
ignorance of the French stage, saving me from contrast ‘and compa-| Pantomimists, and Prime Ministers of fan and frolic, notably in The 
rison; and with intermittent resolves to cease being even an occa-| sii/e Bedroom in the Baron’s Castle, which with its romantic four-poster 
sional playgoer, and ~— oe = a | ought to be on a poster all over London, surrounded by little robins, 
(amongst other) reasons, whic set out wi e solemnity | and merry men in Lincoln green under the command of Caprarn 
of a Tory Peer’s protest :— |Suerrpan of the “Robin Hoods.” And, Mr. Harry, you are 

Pesenee I client te, myo and arunan, gloomy vaults and passages, | ous the pipesentant < Clowns, being as neat as a new pin, and 
and constricted entrances and exl | never olfending by vulgarity. 

Because I object to narrow and hard seats, alternate benches with-|__ 1 venture on one final word of remonstrance to the two Sovereign 
out backs, bad ventilation, and itinerant vendors of lemonade and| Houses. Set a good example to your minor brethren. Bring out 
stout—stout and lemonade. | next year, pantomimes as good as, or if possible, better than the two 

Because I object, when I take ELEANor and Eraanoa’s sister to the a bes. poeemes, but do not pervert them into an “ excellent 
superior parts o ouse, secure seats, to fined (fee for | advertising medium. 
booking) for paying ready money; and consider that my butcher and| ~ 
baker might as reasonably increase the ‘price of their goods when my 
dealings with them are for cash at alias ; . THE GREAT CONVERT. 

cause I object, after I have paid a stiffish sum for my seats, wit : oats ; i 
the booking-fee in addition, to be further plundered for the benefit of convert of so much fallaence and importance as to make the operation 
the functionary who shows me to my box ; and feel that if this is right, | , grander success than any of the recent manipulations 
T ought, the next time I accompany my wife to Messrs. WINCEY AND | ‘Who is it? ask the Protestant papers ) 
be § po oh : give 8 grateey fo ioe oune, men iY ‘ hands. us chairs, | Answers are given at random. Among the suggestions are— 
emp with the new inian jacke 

Because I object to be charged twopence or more for a playbill, and | 
yi ng enough to think I ought to have one for nothing, as at the | 

lpha. 

Because I object to pay for the temporary custody of my overcoat. 


and ers of the 
various Metropolitan 
Theatres, there is not 
one of them whe 
would know me. 

have never written, 
or adapted, or trans- 
lated, or edited any- 
thing for the Stage. 
I am merely an occa- 
a playgoer, easy 
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The Bisuor or SALISBURY. 
Mr. BuckstTonE. 

Mr. Martin F, Turrer. 
Bernat OsBorye. 

CHANG. 

The Emperor NApoLeEon. 
Georce Francis TRAIN. 
W. H. Payne with his Son, Harlequin, thrown in. 
Ears RvussEt1. 

Mr. Jonn Bricut. 

Macs. 

BEALEs. 


But it is left to Mr. Punch to reveal the mystery. The fatal blow has 
Alhambra, from SuaksPBARE and Bursace to Buiwer-Lyrron and | been struck at last. The work of the Reformation is undone. Pro- 
Kean, with ready references to Betrerton, Mrs. Bracecrrp1z, | testantism is moribund. The Papists have been and doneit. They 
Quzen Exizasets, Master Berry, and the O. P. riots? Do I even | have got 
know the meaning of the copenenent 1 stage, Gosttions om I, whe | WHALLEY! 
am going to say something abou n umbine, Harlequin an i 5 
Pantaloon, reveal the origin of Pantomime, and follow its chequered | We chal quae ont ie Binet aeet wot 
and spangled) career, from Rick to GrimaLpI, and downwards to | 
LEXMORE and Botzno? Any answer to these interrogatories? No; 
at least none that would satisfy a Court of Equity. Then run the risk, | 
and ring the bell, and let us get as near as we can to the front of the| Tue increase of the French army to 1,200,000 men by the new Bill, 
pit of Drury Lane. ; ; will, according to the Imperial organs, conduce to peace, by, leaving 
I have great advantages as a seer of Pantomimes. All mechanical | France to enjoy her “ oftwm cum dignitate.” But how if it converts 
forces are unknown wonders to me. I cannot tell how any of ihe tricks | her ofium into braggadocium ? 


All which objections I pet on record, with a sturdy conviction that 


any Manager who would abolish these grievances abate these 
nuisances, might realise a swift and substantial fortune. 

This is the prelude—the overture—now for the performance. One 
moment more before you ring the What capital have I to 
start with as a critic? Have I studied the history of the Greek 
theatre? Do I know anything about the unities of the Drama? Can 
I speak of mysteries and miracle-plays, masques, and pageants? Am 
I versed in the annals of the English Stage, from the Globe to the 











Quite as Likely. 
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ARMADILLO. 
A SONG OF BLOATED ARMAMENTS. 
A quuss little animal there ’s to be seen 


haat mye 


have all been : 
good fellows, 


In mere self-defence from the wild beast that bellows. 
His back is protected with 


armour of scale, 
And he rans about safe clad in that cont of mail. 
Armadillo, &c. 


0 Armadillo, how well it would 
Were all of our = anmed only fike thee ! 


Tf t uld but jast lewve one anether alone, 
They'd Wan eeu ven so ma as thine own. 


There’s Italy, fain her own businevs to mi 
ie oy guns 

And for the same reason im quiet remai ' 
By all ould ia, Russi and S in. 
y re ia, and Spain 


In the whole world there *s mo one that wants to adwance 
One step in the way of ¢ on . 
Armadillo, 


France will arm to the teeth, not with rivals to cope, 
But to fight, if requi _ the crown of the Porz. 


So poor France with taxation must sheep-like be shorn, 
And her sons from their homes by Conscription see torn. 
0, 
Franve svust pay, France must bleed, that her Ruler Elect 
May the Romans keep under the yoke they ’d reject. 
Armadillo, &c. 


If the Por were but left his own rule to enforce, 

France herself could relieve, and us all, too, of course. 
Armadillo, &c. 

The example by France set would act like a charm, 

By disarming herself she’d all Europe disarm. 
Armadillo, &c. 








DOING THE CHAMBERLAIN’S OFFICE. 


My Lorp CHAMBERLAIN, 
Your Lordship cannot be much of a playgoer, or else you 
have very liberal idéas of public decency. If you erase impro- 
rieties of the pen from the authors’ MSS., you allow pruriency of 
dress to make amends for your excisions. If the xo dressing of 
actresses increases as it one for the last two or three years, the 
Pantomimes and Burlesques of next season will become exceedingly 
costless, so far as the costwme of the ladies is concerned, and our 
fruiterer, Mz. Lewis Sonomon, of Covent Garden Market, will no 
doubt be a costumier en chef to all the principal theatres in 
on. No modest woman will be able to take her daughters to the 
theatre, if this and some o h innovations are permitted to 
cgmad s ma Ps beautiful scenery = aoe Serene, an in, Mass 
ORGAN ardly compensate for the indecent exposure of poor 
wre ballet girls, balanced on s/ofes, or dangled om wines, end 
who are compelled to submit to such indignities for the sake of an 


ment. My Lorp CHAMBERLAIN, you are not doing your duty. | I 


Should Her Gracious Masesty again honour the theatres with her 
presence, she will certainly give your Lordship a wigging. a 
OOZLE. 





Bettering the Instruction. 


“WuHeEn your sons ask for bread do you give them a stone ?” 
Was a question once asked of the Jews. 
Would Bumble’s mouth shut, if that question were put, 
And the querist an answer refuse ? 
No ; by way of reply, with a wink of his eye, 
“To the yard,” he would say, “ stir your bones : 
There we gives the unfed, when they asks us for bread, 
Not one stone, but a whole heap of stones.” 





A Rippiz rrom Asyssmy1a.—What is the difference between the 
Wacsaum Gosazis and Mr, Punch? The former is the “ Prince of 
Wag,” the latter the Prince of Wags. 


, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








PUNCH’S REVIEW. 
Ketty’s Post Office Directory for 1868. 


CowscrenTiouswess has caused some delay in the a of this 
Review, for, unlike many of his critical Mr. invariably 
peruses the whole of a work before judging it. We have now read the 
Post Office Directory through, from beginning to end, and unhesitatingly 
pronounce a verdict of approval. There is a lucidity of style, which at 
—_ — the reader to ne mf bry meanin 3 if she 

guage be epigrammatic a fault, is not a fault on whic 
Mr, Punch cm be severe. The amount of information which the 
volume contains is colossal; indeed Mr. Keiay called the 
Colossus of Roads, also of streets, 
broadways, alleys, circuses, paragons, 

i gardens, courts, Bag a 


—, < lanes 
avenues, A > 
parades, — villas, 
crescents, v; gates, 
_inns, rov » houses, flats, clubs, and all 
es in which the population of the Province of London is 

‘te be fownd—and it will be found if Mm. Ket1y be taken i 
occur to us to add anything more to this puff, except 
rous yet handy volume seems just the thing to shy at a 
he comes within reach, and it 1s eur fixed mtention to 
launch it at the head of the first who shall approach the Presence—the 
for the woroner, and his address will certainly be found in 





NO BISHOP OF EXETER HALL. 
We fear that the new Brszor or Lacurietp will not be popular in 
Exeter Hall. Read this -— 





“ Bisnor Sauwex Goes not like “missionary meeting aneciotes.’ At a mecting 
| at Coventry the other day, he said, “ A‘sver more than twenty-five years spent upon 

| the islands of the Pagific, he could give them plenty of anecdotes if he thought 
well He expecially hated anecdotes which were called ‘ ing.” People 
wanted to bear interesting anecdotes from the same maudlin sentimentality which 
induced them te read sensation novels.’” 


“ Interesting anecdotes about the dear heathen.” That phrase, the 
‘darling of the Dames de la Halle d’ Exeter, prosoried, and by a Bishop ! 
We do not think that Dx. Szzwrw will get an engagement for the 
May entertainments. What, not a single story? Not one about a 
dear New Zealander, who, a year ago, to eat his grandmother, 
and now, through tracts, carries her about on his shoulders, singing 
hymns? Nothing to bring out those curious noises alternating between 
a sympathetic murmur and indignant groan, which used to accompany 
tales of negroes, flogged to death in thousands for keeping the Sabbath, 
and which now proceed when there is of Jamaica? No, and the 
Bishop may do very well for the Black Country, but evidently is not 
the man for Philadelphion. 








SAD NEWS FROM ROME. 
Dear Mr. Ponca, 
Wuat do you think has happened! Such a frightful piece of 
news! I read it in the Zimes, so of course it must be true :-— 


‘*T shall conclude my Roman report with the last sapient act of the Government, 
which has been to prohibit chignons, and regulate the toilette of ladies in church.” 


“ Sapient act!” Only fancy calling ¢his a sapient act! Imagine if 
the British Government were to imitate the Roman, and were to forbid 
our wearing chignons when we go to Church! But Lorp Dersy is a 
gentleman, besides being so clever, and I’m sure would never dream of 
doing such a stupid thing. 1’ve heard that his Reform Act is not 
thought a very wise one, but surely it would be the very height of 
— compared with such a “sapient act” as that described 
above. 

My feelings are too strong for me to say much more about it, and so 
wil remain, Yours, most indignantly, 

Grorciana GusH. 
P.S. I suppose we next shall hear that ladies are obliged to go to 
Church in their old bonnets. 


PP.S. Sad news for the dear Ritualists, this information must have 
| been! No lady now will dream of going over to Rome, if she is to 
| take her chignon off before she goes to Church. 








Freedom in France. 


“* L’ Empire c'est la paix,” we were once told. It hath not appeared. 
What France has got by the Empire, besides the restriction of the 
Press, is the Army Organisation Bill. France, whatever may be said 
by her Emperor, may now, for her own part, say, “L’Lmpire c'est la 
Conscription.” 








Derinitioy.—The Mansion House—A Mayor’s Nest. 
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Nearsighted Invalid Lady. *‘ Patrick, CAN YOU READ THE NAME ON THE SHOP JUST OPPOSITE, FOR ME?” 


Patrick. *‘ Sune, Miss, 1T’s as IGNORANT AS YOURSELF I am! 





MAC-RORIE O’MORE. 


Mac-Rorre O’Morg had an itching for lawn, 

He was offered Natal vice BuTLer withdrawn ; 

He wished from his see tough CoLEnso to squeeze, 

And at Caretown’s proposal thought best not to sneeze. 
“ Mac-Ronrte, be aisy!” the Pamtare might cry, 
(Reproof on his lip, but a wink in his eye,) 

“°Twixt NataL and Capetown I am so put about, 


Faith, they ’ve teased till I don’t know who’s in and who’s out.” 
re then,” says Mac-Rortr, “ it ain’t every day 

That a man to a seat on the Bench sees his way : 

At Gray’s offer Ill jump, though your Grace mayn’t be sure 
If it’s legal or not,” says Mac-Rorre O’ More. 


** Oh, please,” said mild Lone ey, “ don’t think of the like ; 
At your Primate’s authority thus would you strike ? 

The ground I object on, Gray grants, I’ll be bound ”— 
= Mac-Roktz, “ He neither minds you nor your ground!” 
“ But, Mac-Rortg, unconsecrate out you can’t go, 

And each Bishop in England Gray asked has said ‘No;’” 
Says Mac-Rorig, “ That same 1’m delighted to hear. 
Scotch and English still go by contraries, my dear. 

If England won’t consecrate, Scotland we’ll try, 

And, in name of the Church, Church and Law well defy. 
The defects in my,title possession will cure, 

That ’s nine points of the law,” says Mac-Ronre O’More. 


Says the Pantarz, “ I grant you that that’s clear enough ; 
And that makes CoLEnso’s resistance so tough ; 

He’s in, and in spite of the mark of the beast, , 

Draws his pay, laughs at bell, book, and candle and priest.” 
Then, Rory, the rogue, put his tongue in his cheek, 

And winked at the Primate so courteous and meek, 

As who’d say, “ Of your Bench if Corznso makes light, — 
Why mayn’t 1 do the same ?”—Don’t you think he was right ? 





THEY NIVER TAUGHT ME TO READ, EITHER!” 


** Mac-Ronrtg, leave off, Sir,—Gnray, blunder no more; 
“Twice you messed it with Lone and CoLenso before ; ” 

** And I’m game for another,” says Gray, “to make-sure. 

** Here’s for mess third and worst with Mac-Rorre O’ More.” 








HOW IS IT DONE? 


Wnritine on distress in London a competent authority says, ‘‘ There 
are no Jews suffering. A Jew mendicant is as rare as a black swan or 
a white elephant. The Hebrews relieve their own poor.” 

Just so. We were thinking of advising all distressed persons to 
become Jews, only that the Hebrews do not care about proselytes. 
However, it may come to that. Meantime, would Dr. ADLER, or some 
other eminent Jew, tell us how the relief is managed? The Christian 
way, we should tell him, is to establish a wy thirty separate 
associations, which by the natural laws of rivalry, become antagonistic, 
will not work together, and relieve one street a dozen times while they 
neglect the next altogether. Moreover, they preach to the hungry. 
How are things managed in Jewry ? ; 

Since the above was written, there is news of a Reform. The 
Societies, weary of impostors and blundering, amalgamate, and adopt a 
system. Good. They have learned something from Judea. e 
recalcitrant East End Mission stands out for the right of giving tracts 
as well as money to hungry beggars. We recommend the public to 
save the Mission the second trouble. 








The Last. 


Ir a tall man held a most responsible situation in a Bank, why 
would his description, given by a Scotchman, be the name of an 
English County ? Because the Scotchman would describe him as 


“ Lang-cashier, 





A RBRITUALISTIC PLEA. 


Way should the Ritualists be allowed the use of the Censer ? 
Because they are so evidently wanting in-sense ! 
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THE ZULU BRIDE. 


Bisnor Tarr. “ STAY!—I PROTEST!—” 
Bisnor Gray. “ UPON WHAT GROUNDS, MY LORD?” 


Bisnor Tait. “ BIGAMY!—SHE’S MARRIED ALREADY.” 
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FEARFUL WARNING. 


UNCH is never savage, but he 
owns that he looks forward 
with grim satisfaction to a 

ible scene which may b 
a than the despotic 

Altes supposes. Hi: 
Tuwatrtes ever read the his- 
tory of CHARLES THE First, 
ee" does THWAITES mer 


his | and then his 


ep 





HOW TO CHECK POACHING. 


G a good sportsman, and not a mere game-butcher, Mr. Punch 
the Farmers’ Club at Hexham have 
ig battues are a nuisance which ought to be abated. 
ub in England had the sense to do the same, no doubt 
the game butchers. What is sport 
jand animals they slaughter, but 
oe ogy oe 
compensates r. ' 
serene oy destro “s rt oe or 
8 it. ‘Lo shoo’ Pp as 
or hundreds, at “warm corners” of a 
nerve nor skill, nor any quality of sportsmanship, 
fancy that there is yg hee in it. 
i pure . oyed. Not 
1 
“5 and labourers are tempted to 
ook after their snares, and so are 
m. 

’ ip somewhat to check poaching, 
if they only sold their pheasants, let us say at sixpence each, and thus 
made them so cheap asto be hardly worth the taking. But so long as 

is sold as dearly as it is, and so long as game preservers let their 
purchase eggs and live birds from the poachers, there is very 
ittle hope that we see our prisons emptied of them. 


merely waste 





Mother Church’s Nursery Rhymes. 


I’ tell you a Story 

*Bout Mr. Mac-Roriz, 
Who'd be Bishop of Natal or none : 

I'll tell you another 

*Bout Lonpow, his brother, 
By whom poor Mac- was % 





Subterranean Spelling. 
Wz iets approve of the teaching bestowed u the men em- 
on the nore’ Ba " bat are not dias certain about 
of the Di pos Sang At a dinner the other day, 


be | predatory foreigners. 


hares and rabbits | 





the were told to remember the three 8’s,—Signals, Safety, 
Sivility. But the intention was good. “ 


POLICE! POLICE! 


We English have been taunted with instinctive reverence for a 
eg me We acknowledge it—we profess it. Some of our neigh- 
urs have as much reverence for a soldier. are aggressive, 
Whilst they reverence the ier, ee spon 
not, though they may fear, the yoleon. We revere our rs too ; 
but simply because they def us and our p . Due, indeed, is 
an Ay orpenge to -y— who = prepared to Jays life, and even 
7 we may be enabled crak, sleep, otherwise enjoy 
ourselves in ease and comfo Sos sunveation thay due to the soldier 
is at least equally due to the policeman. Your soldier has only to fight 
in war-time ; your policeman is daily on active service against ruffians, 
skull, and all his bones, are in jeopard hour. Let 
3 extol the policeman, therefore, let us honour him. 
or 


. 


is conceivable we mig: Ve 
we should be able to dis altogether with an army, and with 
al armaments alse, by utterly renouncing all intervention in foreign 
Dis sod Sy eae ebeees fe be weonged, imposed 


w and 

mastaghysiealiy kicked ; which docan’t hart—does it 

Brieut? But, unless by absolute surrender of life and property to 
Ss Sony ts alo evi tay Nel 

e cy 0 orga- 

nised. For this purpose it must be borne in mind that though aie. 

men are com ts, they are not such combatants as soldiers. They 


have te act not against masses of enemies, but against single foemen ; 
. The coe Be te y oe = 

0 whic 
punter such antagonists 


< % rom | have very aay 
subjects been plundered, throttled and stunned by an unmolested 
felonry, but a monstrous outrage has been committed, which ought to 
have been prevented. Had the police force been in a proper state of 
efficiency, the prison and the houses in Clerkenwell would probably 
not have been blown up the other day by the Fenians, whilst the 
Fenians’ own plot would. 

The activity needful for bringing the police up to the mark cannot 
be expected at this date of an official career so long as their present 
Chief's. It is time that career should close, with adequate acknow- 
«vo of merits past. The day will doubtless come when the 
nobleness of the constabulary profession will have been so well recog- 
nised that the Sovereign will be advised to elevate a veteran Chief 
Commissioner of Police, for distinguished services, to t 
That is to say, if the country have no war to like ini 
so that Parliament will not refuse to vote 
require to sustain the dignity of a nobleman. 

RicuarD Mayne’ might be invited to retire 
amount of his salary. 








A Catch for the Orange Clubs. 


Sine her dirge, our Irish Church! 
Denxsy leaves her in the lurch, 
Dawes Educating birch 
aves no saving sign : 
Down she’ll go, the poor old sham, 
They il beve my ca talk tall tion 
ey “ll have beaver, 
Who ’ll hunt in Sixty Nine. 





Melancholy, but True. 


John Bull (the paper) takes the liberty of lncjaring the Quzzn for 
the patronage Hex Masesty Sonne ae the Kirk of Scotland, and it 
intimates that the Sovereign is little better than a Dissenter. That 
charge is too awful to be spoken about. But Puack may be allowed 
to remind the John Bull that if the Queen did not when in Scotland 
— the Kirk, she would be not only almost, but quite a Dissenter. 

gl Vaetbes Jory Dass, om saglion the fact ne * - Paris a 
wo a Foreigner. may be very humiliating, but Englan 
isn’t Everywhere. English persons would make fewer mistakes if 
they could manage to acquire this idea. 
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A CERTAIN CURE. 


Trio of Pretty Cousins. ‘‘ You POOR DEAR OLD FRED! 


I WONDER WHEN YOU WILL BE STRONG AGAIN ?” 


[Fred has no idea, but under present circumstances feels the Bath-chairs are doing wonders for him! 








A PLEA FOR TIGHT LACING. 


Is The Englishwoman’s Domestic Magazine a controversy has” for 
some time been going on about tight lacing, as if the good or harm, 
the taste or barbarism of that practice were an open tion. “TieHT 
Lactne,” indeed, is given as the signature of a writer who affects to 
advocate it. Our readers will perhaps be of opinion that he ought to 
be invited to contribute to Punch. It is necessary to observe that 
among the defenders of tight mang in the above-named magazine there 
are some who actually represent themselves as men. This one writes 
in the character of a lady, and is evidently a humorist. She says :— 

“ Most of your correspondents advocate the early use of the corset as the best 
means to secure a slender waist. No doubt this is the best and most easy mode, 
but still I think there are many ———_ who have never worn tight stays who 
might have small waists even now if they would only give themselves the trouble.” 


Only ! * Mark the satire that is compressed into that little word of 
two syllables. “‘Ticur Lacrne,” or, for brevity, let us say T. L., 
proceeds :— 

“*T did not commence to lace tightly until I was married, nor should I have done 
so then had not my husband been so particularly fond of a small waist, but I was 
determined not to lose one atom of his affection for the sake of alittle trouble. I 
could not bear to think of him liking any one else's figure better than mine, conse- 
quently, although my measured twenty-three inches, I went and ordered a 
pon — made very strong and filled with stiff bone, measuring only fourteen 

es round the waist.” 


The foregoing will be seen to be a capital imitation of the 
habitual phraseology of uneducated women of the lower middle class. 
“ Consequently . . . I went and ordered a pair of stays” is an ad- 
mirable example of vulgar colloquialism. T. L. continues, with refer- 


ence to the stays :— 
“ These, with the assistance of my maid, I put on, and managed the first day to 


lace my waist in eighteen inches. At night I slept in the corset without loosin 
the lace in the least. The next day my maid got my waist to seventeen inches, onl 


so on an inch smaller every day until she got them to meet.” 
In the specimen, above quoted, of familiar narrative, there is a 





combination of touches remind us of both Swirt and Derosg, and 
very much, also, that resembles the autobiography of Baron Mun- 


CHAUSEN. We seem to fancy we have read something like it in that 
wonderful relation, as well as in Rodinson Crusoe and Gulliver's Travels. 
One declaration in particular savours strongly of the last named work 
of creative genius :—“ All night I slept in my corset without loosing 
the lace in the least.” There is an obvious mistake in it, but it is 
characteristic, and the Dean of St. Patrick’s all over. So is the con- 
cluding bit of inferior female grammar. So, pre-eminently, is what 
follows :— 

“I wore them regularly without ever taking them off, having them tightened 
afresh every day, as the lace might stretch a little.” 


The fact stated, and the reason assigned for it, are both very like 
Swirt, especially the fact, which was not nice, and of all of his 
writings may be said least to suggest the Zale ofa Tub. But now to 
conclude T. L.’s tale :— 

“They did not open in front, so that I could not undo them if I had wanted, 
For the first day the pain was very great, but as soon as the stays were laced close, 
and I had worn them so for a few days, I began to care nothing about it, and in a 
month or so I would not have taken them off on any account, for I quite enjoyed 
the sensation, and when I let my husband see me with a dress to fit I was amply 
repaid for my trouble ; and although I am now grown older, and the fresh bloom of 
youth is gone from my cheek, still my figure remains the same, which is a charm 
age will not rob me of. I have never had cause to regret the step I took.” 


The grave representation of a figure like an egg-glass as a charm 
which age would not rob the possessor of, is highly ludicrous. Im- 
mensely so, likewise, is the serious assertion on the part of a woman 
that her waist was reduced from twenty-three to fourteen inches by 
mere compression without ever giving any cause for regret to the 
subject of that process. It is a parallel to the allegation in Swirt’s 
mock advertisement about the juggler, who allowed any gentleman to 
drive forty twelve-penny nails up to the head in a porter’s back, and 
drew them out again by putting him in a loadstone chair, the said 
porter feeling no pain. } ‘ate 

It is gratifying to find The Englshwoman’s Domestic Magazine in- 
structing its readers by satire. They must be very intelligent. Let 
us hope that none of them are so much the reverse as to take the irony 
of a wise and clever man for the credible communication of a vain, 
silly, and disgusting woman. 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) 





TABLEAU XIV.—MY FUNNY FRIEND.—THE CAPTAIN.—THE STEWARD.— 
SAILORS. 


Rwp.e suggests itself while we are at sea :— 
When is my Funny Friend xo# my Funny Friend? Answer. When 
he’s on the ae between Dover and Calais, and the passage is 
tain has already as 


Ca ied it would be—“ dusty. 
“=> H Cm ager hey helplessly r a tar- 


i huddled up on a 
i Gaice. ‘ . 
as hd un-beautiful he lay, or staggering to the side of the vessel 
without his sea legs on, he o’er the bulwarks, and communes 
iously with the glad the dark blue sea. 
now a Griac, now thus, I say this to him, and feel very unwell 
immediately afterwards. I feel unwell, but am not in the least ill; so 
that mp ober mel has tees —— L. all, though, for the time, 
he has ractical joki im. 
F a in to fetch the Steward : 
_™ , Ay but A est ee # my 
wn wers ocomotion, a dread consequences once 
ae utter the word “ Steward!” feebly, and flatter myself that I’ve 
been as kind and charitable as the good Samaritan himself would have 
been under similar circumstances; unless, indeed, that excellent per- 
son should have happened to have been a first-rate sailor, which would 
of course alter the case entirely. The Steward only comes once near 
us. I am glad he doesn’t appear again, as the sight of him, sur- 
rounded as he is by such unco traditions, makes me qualmish 
and irritable. ie . 
The sailors, too, are so careless, and exhibit such shocking taste. If 
‘I was the best sailor in the world, I really think that I couldn’t stand 
this. 
The Captain comes up to me. He reminds me that he said “it 
would be dusty.” He is cheerful and talkative, and apparently always 
on the look-out for something im the dark. I murmur, “ Yes, he was 
right,” and intend to show no for entering into further 
conversation. He tells me, without my asking for the information, 
that he’s known such — on board on this very passage, short as it 
is (thank Heavens !), sailors, bred and born sailors, who couldn’t keep 
their legs, and had to be lashed to the something or other—a nautical 
term meaning what I don’t know. I reply, “Ah!” I don’t know 
that it interests me, I don’t know that I am glad to hear it, I don’t 
know that I am sorry to hear it, I don’t know anything: I wish he 
wouldn’t talk, that’s all. I prefer being left alone with my misery. 
1 don’t say so, because it’s unsociable, specially to a Captain; but 
I am unsociable, and I mean to be. I begin to regret leaving England. 
Perhaps I may never see it again. I am coining to be envious of 
Grice, who is in a decidedly bad state, while I am still in an unde- 
J bad state: which is worse. The Captain asks me why I don’t 
go down into the cabin? The cabin!! With all the people—— I 
only say, “ No,” shortly, but I {do wish he wouldn’t come bothering 
here. The cabin! Oh, confound him! [I try for a moment to eom- 
fort myself with the notion that Gricc, my Funny Friend—ha! ha!— 
[ can’t laugh in this state, but it’s the idea) is-more wretched than 
am. Only I can’t imagine any one more wretched than I am. 
Miserable Thoughts on _board.—Wonder who invented these con- 
founded steamships? (By the way, the one thing I was careful to 
explain to the, Captain of first was, that “I was always all right on a 
-Vese: 


He asks me ra 
Lean’t. Not from a want of 


” so that he might not be taken by surprise on seeing me 
all wrong on his steam one.) Why the deuce don’t they make a tunnel 
from Dover to Calais? Or oui ? I’d take a season-ticket, and walk 
over. There’s the Thames T: . What’s thatdoing? Why can’t that 
be utilised? * * * I think. Dusty passage, indeed. I wish 
it was dusty. Oh, how I prefer travelling by coach to this infernal 
thing! * * * That was a wave that time. If another comes like that, I 
shall be knocked off my seat. Shall I be able to get back again? A 
man might be blown overboard, and no one be any the wiser until they 
t to Calais, and then they’d only find he was lost when they asked 
or his ticket. No, that’s not t: I can’t put it right now. * * * 
Rain or spray; or both. I won’t put my hands out to dry my face, or 
I shall open the waterproof. * * * There’s another: we seem to 
be going —_ up to the sky, and then down again with a scooping 
movement. 

Is life worth having on these terms? Is the game of going to Paris 
for a holiday worth the trouble ? * * Oh, dear! * * Oh, dear! ** This 
time I do think I’m * ** or is 8 to me; he says we’re 
nearly in. Isay “Are we?” Idon’t doubt him; I don’t care. He 

it, and requests a trifle for the loan of his waterproof. I reall 
at I won’t undo the waterproof, 
I Tl ive it him presently, ab ee ag “He 
say ve i x m n er. uts 
it forcibly to me that he won’t be able to see me presently, as d t 
the landing he’s wanted to do something (something nautical that 


one wave may thoro’ 


alais. | P 





don’t understand) with the ropes. The same application I overhear 
being mate to Grice. Grice is too feeble to move. He can’t give 
anything: he will presently: the man mustn’t s to him now: he 
swears he will reward him liberally hereafter. I repeat this. Both 
sailors are incredulous. The Steward comes, and wants a fee. Grice 
ate him vany ooetig. mes tells non be ps pe to — Ni 
passage, and in a general way c erings on offi- 
cial. The Steward eomes to me. I hate him. In the words of the 
song (some song about “My Mother”), He is “the cause of this 
b,” i.¢., Thow art the cause of this anguish, my Steward ! 

e sailors are summoned away to their ropes. The sea becomes 
calmer; there is a steadiness about the water now, which is reas- 
suring. Garee rouses himself; so do I; feeli that I am pretty 
certain of making my ce the direction I wi 

I say with holy triumph to Grice, “Well, 1’ve been all 
right.” Gnatee, who is plucking up, replies that he is getting all right 
now. Will I, as he can’t trust his legs ig mind descending the com- 
panion, and bringing up the pareels in his berth? Iwill. I descend 
the companion. 3 
Is it the eabin or a casual ward? ora hospital? Let me get the 
ye and out of this as quickly as possible ; or I, the sailor, who 

ve weathered the sterm, who have been so well * * * Ah, here 
is the berth at theemd! A foreigner, an extinguished foreigner in a 
nightcap, has e , and is lying in Grice’s berth. 
Oh, he is s@ unwell! there ins' of the packages. 
moans and groans. e, thinks I’m the Steward. * 
a all over with me. * And just at our journey’s end ! 

RIGG up ange, quite himself again. 

“Now, then,” he eries; “come up, will you? Don’t be all day 
amusing yourself dowmthere.” _ 

Amusing myself! Did I say this to Grice ? 


* #* 


*," Of course, the Captain and his officials didn’t give us their pho- 
; but they are im my memory’s photograph-book. 





A SONG OF THE SHAMROCK. 


Tue particular tint of Old Ireland is gon: 

By the Emerald Isle that’s the thing Poets mean. 
And the wide world all over, as everyone knows, 
By the name of Green Erin Hibernia goes. 


There’s a Paddy that’s one of the best of his kind ; 
Pappy GReEeEN is the boy that occurs to your mind, 
Though the closest observer could never yet spy 
Any green in his aspect or green in his eye. 


Paddy Greens and Green Paddies don’t fancy the same— 
Some by nature are green, others only in name; 

But omens simple Paddies that green we may call, 

Sure the Fenians by far are the greenest of 


"Tis with verdure they ’re clad from the top to the toe, 
Like the banks of Killarney where evergreens grow ; 
So they plot and conspire in their poor verdant way, 
And they still find that traitors traitors betray. 


Oh, how green were O’ Guy Fawkes and all of his band 
Who the Gunpowder Treason in Clerkenwell planned, 
The accomplice that was an approver be: 

It was so with conspirators ever of old. 


So “The Green,” then, “above the Red!” shout Fenian boys, 
"Tis a mighty fine banner, and mighty great noise ; 

But the green of Green Erin is not such a hue 

That she ’ll e’er be done brown by such blackguards as you! | 





THE PECULIAR PEOPLE. 


Arrex all, there is Tolerance in England. There is a Book, by the 
recepts of which the ple called Christians ‘profess to be guided. 
ertain folks, calling themselves by a name derived from that Book, 
have been practising a method of cure which is therein expressly 
ordained in the plainest language, asa remedy. They have not been 
successful. They have been sent for trial, p in the dock, but 
acquitted. It is eer to add that in a Christian country —_ 
have not been hanged for obedience to the New Testament. There— 
so a Voltairean might sum up and leave that affair of the “ Peculiar 
People.” But he is a sham philosopher who can get nothing out of a 
curious incident but the cue for a sneer. Suppose we go a little 
her, and ask what the Spiritual Police, who are paid to direct 
wande! theologians, have been about in the district of the Peculiar 
eople. These poor folks had to be told by mere lawyers that though 
they had read the Book right, they had read but a bit of it. It seems 
hard that simple people should have to be tried for their lives in order 
to get a little teaching. 
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THE SPECIALS. 


Short Special (to himself). ‘‘WonxDER WHAT THAT LANKY ,FooL’s LOAFING ABOUT HERE FOR?” 
Long Ditto. “‘Hut1o! nere’s Lrrrte Kecxywics! Now, WHAT THE DEUCE IS HE DOING ON THIS Brat?” 





' 


BRIGANDS IN LONDON. | 


Tae drama of The Streets ‘of | 
London, which for some weeks past | 
has been performed at the Princess’s, | 
might be made somewhat more life- 
like if a scene were introduced to 
show how brutal robberies are done 
in open daylight now in many 
London streets. .Kither a lady 
might be knocked down and vio- 
lently trampled on, while her pocket. | 
was ripped open, and her purse and | 
= _ chain se a Hoag be 

urloined ; or a gentleman might | 

tripped up, or surrounded and | NN 
quutted, and left senseless on the NN 
pavement, robbed of all he had 
about him. The business of the 
scene should be well-rehearsed be- 
forehand, and a score of real foot- 
pads taken, say, from Endell Street, 
might be specially engaged, so that 








This would clearly make a good 
| sensation scene, to the benefit no 
doubt of Mr. Vintne’s treasury. 
Some profit to the public too would 
probably accrue, for public notice 
would be drawn to the unsafe state 
| of the streets. Perhaps Sir Ricnarp 
Mayne might be tempted by the 
| scene, and might take a stall to see 
| how brutal robberies are done be- 
neath the eyes of the police. And 
perhaps when he had thus acquired 
a knowledge of this fact, he might 
take measures to prevent the Séreets 
of London and the Brigand being 
played in open daylight within 
three miles of Sairit Paul’s. 





Drisheen. 

Wirs a delicate sense of the fit- 
ness of things, the “ young ladies ” 
of Cork presented Mr. TRatn (late 
of the gaol) with a testimonial. It 











the robbi ty maltreating might 
be done with all professional correct- 
ness and despatch. 











THE CAUSE IN BOTH CaAsEs! 


consisted of blood puddings.. Fact. 
| ae darlings !—we mean the “ young 
adies.” 











A Clerical Error. 


A mezttne of eminent mercantile gentlemen was held the other day 
at Liverpool for the promotion of commercial credit and morality. 
From thousands of British pulpits every Sunday denunciations, as the 
Pall Mali Gazette observes, are launched at the typical “ moral : 
We can only wish that he were anything like so commoma © 
as the parsons complain, Pe 


‘| and not they who are plundered. t 





Paying our Way in Abyssinia. 


Tue Abyssinian Expedition forms e wherein the usual relation 
between invaders and invaded, the latter being the weaker, are reversed. 
The Abyssinians will sell us nothing for any sqm under a dollar. They 
thus stick it into us instead of ourjpticking it ittto them, and it is we 


in countries invaded by France. 


‘ 








hingp’are managed contrarily 
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EDUCATION ! 


Papa (improving the occasion at Luncheon). ‘*Now, Look, Harry, 


| AND——”’ 


CUMFERENCE OF THIS CAKE IS EQUAL TO ABOUT THREE TIMES THE DIAMETER, 


DOD’S BEAUTIES OF PARLIAMENT. 


O Dop! 
That heading may seem odd, 
But Puncu, unlike to Homer, doth not nod. 
Again in thy Black Book, 
Certain of truth, we look 
For the twin rolls 
Of those whom graceful CHELMsFoRD now controls, 
Helped by the bearer of the Sable Rod: 
And those whom gentle Denison 
Invites to hear the benison 
Pronounced upon his venison, 
Likewise his salmon, turbot, soles, and cod. 


For six-and-thirty Sessions’ 
The large and stout professions, 
Also the sad transgressions 
Of our law-making Swells hast thou enshrined, 
Again thy handy tome 
(Wanted in every home 
Where Politics are talked) we gladly find. 


Thy namesake—with two D’s— 
Whose exit, pendulous, seems cruel now, 
Victim to him who taught us how to bow, 
_ Lie, flatter, fawn, and please, 
** Beauties of Wyse ey ” in one volume placed, 
And though the luckless parson showed some taste, 
*Twas thought he more deserved his fate 
For leaving out the other eight, 
Than for the deed that brought to grief his neck, 
The counterfeit of Chesterfieldian cheque. 


Into no kindred error thou dost fall : 
Thou givest All. 

All Beauties of the Parliament are here, 
Temporal and Spiritual Peer, 

From the vice-royal ABERcorN, L.L., 

To ZetLanD, darling of the Mystic Cell : 
And all who in the Nether House give tongue, 
From T. Dyke Acztanp unto Ricuarp Youne, 
All now preparing for The Talk. O dear! 


d, tying up 
Which down on sundry he will shortly bring, 
ks to thy pregnant print 
a valued hint 


THE CIR- 








or many 
Harry. ‘‘Ou, THEN, Pa’, LET ME HAVE THE C’CUMF’RENCE FOR MY SHARE !!” How that well-pickled birch may smartest sting. 








COMMON SENSE ON WHEELS. | 
Tuey still “manage some things better in France,” and among them | 
may be mentioned road-making and cookery. In these respects we 
might with profit take a lesson from our neighbours, and perhaps the 
time rm | come when French rollers here will be as common as French 
rolls, and a vol au vent be served as well as a Welsh rarebit. What 
fools the French must think us, when they see us strewing lumps of 
granite loosely in our roadways, and wearing out our carriage-wheels 


becomes rotten; and the saving of steam-rollers is a short-sighted 
economy, for narrow carriage-wheels make ruts and cannot bind the 
| stones together. Thus they are kicked aside and wasted, and, as the 
| road is not rolled evenly, holes are very quickly made in it, and carriage- 
springs are broken, and horses are tripped up, and are broken-kneed or 
amed. 

We Britons continually boast that we are a “practical people,” and 
this is ever our excuse when charged with being inartistic. Our build- 
ings may be clumsy, our statues hideous burlesques, but we don’t profess, 
| you know, to be an ornamental nation ; our talent is for business, and 
| all sorts of useful works. Yet few things are more useful than good 
| thoroughfares and roads, and with these we either are too stingy or 

too. stupid to provide ourselves. If every business man would caleu- 
late the time he loses daily, to say nothing of the temper, by reason of 
the roughness and the badness of our roadways, there would surely 
before long be held Ma ee meeting somewhere, and somebody would 
propose that somebody should do something which somehow should 
help somewhat towards the mending of our ways. 








NEW VERSION. 


Ir was the reflection of a thoughtful hall-porter that the self- 
| denying man must be the man who says he is not at home when he is. 





in grinding it to slush. A road so iformed is never firm, but quickly « 


SUPERNATURAL IMPUDENCE. 


TuEse are awful times, Mr. Punch. Strange spirits are abroad. 
J. W. K. writes to the Zimes an account of a street robbery, with brutal 
violence, of which he was the victim. Having stunned him, the ruffians 
who had knocked him down made off with his watch. He says :— 


“‘T afterwards saw two policemen, who treate the matter very calmly, saying, 
‘I was not the first who had been robbed on the same road this week.’” 


Not the first! Why this is the very language of the mocking fiend. 
‘She is not the first.” Your readers are also any of them, readers 
of GorTHE, and know who said that. Two Britis policemen were 
never capable of such a sneer. It was the chaff of Mephistopheles, and 
his companion— , perhaps ; possibly Modo and Mau himself 
—who knows? Strange spirits, I say, Mr. Punch, are abroad, to say 
nothing of those spirits which seem to be so intimate with spiritual 
* circles” that they may be called familiar. None of them have told 
us, however, where to find the Rev. Mr. Srexke. . 
But I say, Sir, what a pass we have come to when robbery is so 
rampant, for want of policemen, that we have Mephistopheles and 
another roaming the streets in the disguise of two of those deficient 
Guardian Angels, and saying to a man who has been plundered and 
maltreated, ‘* You are not the first.” For never could that jocular but 
unfeeling observation have proceeded from the mouth of a beneficent 
creature whose popular name is the fond and playful diminutive of 


RoBeERr. 








Suggestions for Hippophagists. 


Tue best horses for the Hippophagist’s table would be “ Coursers;” 
arranged in the bill of fare as Kirst Coursers, Second Coursers, &c. 

Why was horse-radish omitted in the menu at the Langham? And 
hempepeats were wanting. Where, too, among the sweets was the 
Pie- i 
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CABINET VALENTINES. A TRADE REFORM BILL WANTED. 


7 Now bat Pal blin will have little ti 
RD DERBY. ‘ow that Parliament is assembling, you will have little time 
es " to spare for reading any thing but Blue Books : and foreseeing this, 
RE the trumpet sounds “ De-| you doubtless took good care to read, during the holidays, whatever 
bate, we was worth reading in reviews and magazines. Of course you read the 
May thy gout be mitigate; | famous article in the October Quarterly—not that upon the Talmud, 
Tis a grief to me to know | though perhaps it was ¢he famous one, but the one upon Trades’ 
Rurznt taken thus in toe. | Unions, wherein these words occur :— 


And when once more fierce} ‘ re 

and fleet, = on —— > = case against the Trades’ Unions. .. . We say a they injure 
Nédas Sxvs swift of feet e most vital manner the interest of the very working class whom they are 

, ? meant to aid, that they threaten some branches of manufactures with extinction, 

Mettle up and all agog, and seriously limit the diffusion of others, that they are carried on by means fatal 
Thou art going the whole | toevery right that.a free country respects, that they are ruinous to the legitimat+ 
ho ambition of industry and merit, that they can only be ducted by a systematic 
108; h h thick breach of the law, and that they run through the whole gamut of crime, from « 
ea | thir through t mere conspiracy in restraint of trade, to robbery, arson, mutilation, and murder.” 

an in aa ‘2 
Scorning purls, so’tistowin,| That every word of this is thoroughly well founded there is in the 
Mayst thou come, swift-} article put forth abundant proof. 

footed chief, ’ That Trades’ Unions are becoming a curse toithe whole country, 
Seldom as may be to grief, and, if mot utterly os. should be sweepingly reformed, surely 
Since it needs must be that } mo one in his senses venture to‘deny.@ How we amay reform them 

some— the Quarterly points out -— ; 


often—times to grief — Petentiy or ProvidentBociety, hin cannot obtain for its rules, 
thy V. mately prolifbited, and the attempt to e or on such a 
What can Punch, thy Valen- | society ahoula b P carry 














society should be treated as a fraud, and punished as a criminabact. By this simple 
tine, te 
Lo gee eiteaty pee vith a society formed for the parpees of restraining trade.” , 
sweeten leisure ? | My Lord, as you-are now at the head of the Reformers, and were 
Man’s brain, and boy’s zest | fortunate last Session in passing a Reform Bill, let of you this 
of pleasure ? year to try and pass another. Amend the law by whi i 
Strength of stroke and length of reach 'and fraudulence, beneath the mask of providenee, areauffered 
In the fisticuffs of speech ? | bine : forbid the banns of marri the crime bearing ‘Trades 
Mastery of thy mother-tongue, —of conspirators and cheats ; and thus annihilate the ‘trade of “loath- 
And that wherein Homer | some miscreants” like BroaDHEaD, and gain the thanks of lronest, 
But one thing is left to wish thee free-born Englishmen, like 
Though some may declare *twould dish thee) 
Fa ne — z —" ichor 
oal e hotter liquor, ; 
That sets boiling the emg pate BRIGHT ON THE FLOWING BOWL. 
Of our Ruvzrr of Debate. Mr. Bricut has been speaking on anew theme. The Brummagem 
Who can tell what chastening | Publicans have been at him to know his opinion about Mr. ABEL 
A sedative like this might bring, , Smirn’s Bill for restraining Sunday tipple. He has poked some fun 
What a wholesome revolution , at them. He tells them that their present organisation for what they 
In Council and in Constitution ? consider protection is admirable ; but that_a Reform Act has passed, 
Frozen out the gout would go and the representation will be Doubled, Trebled, and in some places 
From cooled vein, and tempered toe ; Quadrupled (lights on the Leap in the Dark), the political influence of 
No “ ten-minutes’ Bills” we’d see : | the Publicans will diminish in that proportion, and will in many places 
** Leaps in the Dark ” would cease to be. be 0 yo therefore, they cannot expect in future “to force 
Try this cooling mixture fine,— men in the House of Commons to vote inst their Convictions” for 
So says Puach, thy Valentine. the sake of the public-house. He therefore s that they make 
reasonable concessions, instead of howling and shrieking against every 
TO LORD STANLEY. kind of an that is ET for the vere e son of rene 
: . ness. r. Punch’s sentiments on Liquor are too well known to make 
ape tm seathfel Aaj ie it needful for him to say, that any effort in the Puritan direction will 
And his pulses’ fervid flood, meet with his bitterest enmity. But regulation is one thing, and sup- 
Dash of thy more sober blood. pression is another. And there is, en no calling (except law) in 
So I can but wish for thee. — which there are better fellows at one end, and greater blackguards at 
That the dry bones stirred may be,— the other, than in the “public line.” It cannot be quite right that the | 
Of thy sire’s hot blood a flush; decent licensed victualler, whose well-condacted house is a conveni- 
Try for once a Derby rush; ence and a benefit, should be ranged under the same flag as the vulgar 
Tory backers turn upon, - | “ Pub” whose bar is a roaring scandal, and who stands gloating over the 
To ihe ery “On, Stawxey, on!” ‘drunkard until he has spent all his money, and is only good to be 
And fling off old party trammels | hustled into the street. Mr. Bricut said some things which Mine 
Nor strain at gnats, to swallow camels ; | Host may read quietly, and apart from the parasites who toady him. 
What thy gumption, well we know, Now for a cup of sack—that’s a long screed. Beviam. 


ye | 

i y ence pluck combine, : ‘ 

So prays Peet, thy Valentine ! Diomedes on the Hippophagi. 

TO THE RIGHT HON. B. DISRAELI **T pep my mares with men. *Tis not a myth, 

ae nag : For ’tis endorsed by Da. Witttam Smita. 

1’i] wish thee a pleasanter Session than last To mares Axcrpes flung me. Things are changed. 
And success to thy scheme educational ; I and my victims are alike avenged.” 

Be its subject a party to wean from the past, Langham Hotel. 
Or the schools, called, but only called, “‘ national.” 

The Tory un-guidables still may’st thou scrunch, A Remarkable Proper Name. 


The Tory unteachables smother : 
And treasure this Valentine sent thee by Punch — Tue new ArcuBisHor or Matives was solemnly enthroned, the 
One Jeu d’esprit sent to another. other day, in the’ Cathedral of that city. His name is Decuamrs. 
; oF ee a) RIAL D The predecessor of Monsr1icNEuR Decuamrs was Cardinal Srercks. 
; a A A a ll a What a strangely poanting name for a Cardinal! It might be taken 
| By a Faspiowante Youre Marzrep Woman:—The latest thing for a nickname. One would think that, on being called Srerckxs, the 
| out—My husband. late CaRDINAL ARCHBISHOP OF MALINEs was maligned. 


PUNCH. 
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TAX THE SUN. 
My pgar 


Disk, 
You told me the other night, at Lapy Denny's , that 
you were ‘cattin g sir pretty es exhibition on Rog bom 


ht. 
FT should like to hel . 
Why, in the name of cosnmen sense, and Philistinism, and everything 
that is oe, Scale neamneny ten 


I have mentioned it before, but as aur friend Bateur said last week, 
it is necessary in England to repeat a thing a great many times before 
it obtains attention. 


hs made every year. 
of pennies make? Of course 


r something. a" 

at the problem. One hundred pence is eight-amd-four- 

ow that—you may take it from me. My little boy got an 

ic prize (by the way, i will be a big. bey one of these days, 

glad to talk to you about his future, should you be 

in office), and he assures me, positi’ of this. I never knew him tell 
a story (excuse a fond parental pride), and we may start upon that 


hypothenuse. ; . ‘ 

Pet us multiply that ten. Ten times eight and fourpenee is 
£4 3s. 4d., and i Well, a million is tem hun- 
dred , do it so. There must be 
some shorter way. 


7 seems. 
im: One in fiy that brings us where we were before, 
ike the American 


i at it was ing out of the 
through. the pipe, only ate week ant breught him in 
again. 

Well, details: are beneath great minds. I suppose you will allow 

{hel Sressenemasmse make a very large sum of money, which would | 

te no photograph shall be sold unless it 
one 


penny. nae 
Remapeh. is sunsig a. Luxury. At least, people think it so, 
though the process of sitting for one is < else. . 
a no one is obliged te buy ane. ‘Therefore, there is no hard- 
the Tax is so small that no one who can afford a photograph 
can feel the addition. 
Also, the work of collection will be very easy. Let the Post Offices 


sell the stamped cards. : 
a few of the touting blackguards who infest the 


It is possible that y 
streets, haul in customers and fight for them, may be discouraged by 
evil, will be a very good thing. 


the tax; but this, instead of being an 
Humble and honest artists will be their photograph stamps day by 
day as they do their letter stamps. + of 
{ you will, as aforesaid, get a very large sum in aid of your 
oe Se and your other expenses. 
k to it, my dear DisRa£LI, and believe me 
Your affectionate friend, 


PUNCH. 


PS, This will be taxing the Sun. He won’t mind. He was very 
much hurt about the Window Tax, which shut out his light ; but that 
ga away and forgotten. I—his moral Representative—answer for 





THE MAINE LAW A MULL. 


In a lecture delivered the other evening at Exeter Hall on America, 
the Rev. Newman Hatt, according to the Pali Mali Gazette, made 


ff 





the following important statement :— 


‘“* Touching the position of the temperance cause in the States, he said that the , 
Maine Law had, he was sorry to state, ved inoperative, and would, he believed, 
shortly be repealed, and a strict pot ore law, such as was in force in New York, 
substituted for it.” 


The United Kingdom Alliance, and the promoters of Liquor Bills in 
the Legislature may be congratulated on the fact above announced. 
It will save them trouble, if they will only be so reasonable as to learn 
the lesson which it ought to teach them; namely, that moderation in 
the use of — is not to be effected by Maine force, and 
that the only means of getting people to practise it is moral suasion. 








THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE AT LAST DISCOVERED. 


Tue Pali Mall Gazette says, ‘‘ Mn. Tratn is now ‘lecturing’ on the 
‘True Laws of Health’ at a Water-cure establishment, St. Anne’s 





Hill, Blarney, near Cork.” 


POACHERS, BEWARE! 


butchers are more plentiful in England than im France, for 
the French landholders have fortunes far too small to allow of 
es. e cannot be much game preserved where everybody 
sand as ae guns well nigh . colaamaagy their i = 
S, 1b 18 NOU Very surprising rench sportsmen n 


fe 


HE 


uF 
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itt. FRE 
ub 


ff 


i 


be of any use. 

Reali do mech god. for ibis mot sn Eaglah cotton 

c or if is nof an custom 

Soman wit dogs. ier do Semphonyers ja Re ; 
’ revolvers,” as it is y su 8 

Franee. Fancy BMF oe yon bm age protect a 

! We shall next hear of canaries being guarded 

being stationed near a hen. 

eaten by the rats ! 


4 
a3 


rte 
bk 


aT 
; 
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pheasants 


, or 


of a co y of 
to prevent the little chickens being 
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af 








DANGERS OF BRIGHTON. 
Tost Brighton belles, those Bri belles, 
Bewitching shoals of chiguoat@-oealle 
At every turn, in every street 
A pretty face I’m doomed to meet. 


Those Brighton belles, those Brighton belles ! 
= bosom with their memory swells— 

Why can’t they leave a little span 

Not dangerous for the reading man ? 


Spell-bound the classman’s ardour cools 
To sweet forgetfulness of “ Schools ;” 
And many a “ plough” full dismal tells 
The prowess of those Brighton belles. 








FASHIONABLE HALF DRESS. 


aut subjoined piece of an advertising paragraph is cut out of the 
ost :— 

“Nupa Veritas.—This valuable specific changes grey hair to its original shad 
after which the hair grows out the natural colour, and not grey. As a dressing, 
is superior to pomades.” 

Indeed! Nuda Veritas, no doubt. The bare truth, neither less; 
the trath, the whole truth and nothing but the truth—not the bare- 
faced reverse of the truth, by any means. Certainly not. 

_ But what are we to make of Nuda Veritas “‘as a dressing”? The 
time may come whien fashionable young ladies will go in the character 
of Truth to a Fancy Ball—not, observe, a Fancy Dress Ball. They 
only half do it now—in a costume corresponding to that of a pugilist 
pang for the ring. So perhaps are they—but can they expect to 
get one 

Short clothes and long clothes—that seems to be the definition of 
Evening Fashions for February. ‘Imagination suggests that its wearers 
are mermaids :— 


e, 
it 


“ut turpiter atram 
Desinat in piscem mulier formosa supern?.” 


You seem to suspect that, if the whole Truth were visible, you would 
see a reproduction of that direful monster who :— 
“ seemed woman to the waist, and fair, 
But ended, foul, in many a scaly fold, 
Voluminous and vast, a serpent armed 
With mortal sting.” 


So that if masquerading Verrras were entirely xuda, Truth would 
turn out to be no prettier than Sin. Full dress used to be the fashion 
of evenings ; now it is half dress; but how should it be otherwise 
when it is copied from the demi-monde ? 








Wuere Bap Hirroruacists exrect To Go—Horsemonger Gaol. 
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EVER SINCE POOR JENKINS MET WITH THAT ACCIDENT IN THE HansoM CAB LAST FORTNIGHT, HIS NOCTURNAL SLUMBERS HAVE 
BEEN AGITATED BY A CONSTANTLY RECURRING NIGHTMARE. HE DREAMS THAT A MORE THAN USUALLY APPALLING CAB-HORSE BOLTS 
WITH HIM IN Hanway Passage (Oxrorp SrRgET) ; AND CANNOT QUITE MAKE OUT WHETHER HE IS RIDING IN THE CAB, OR WHETHER 
IT IS HE WHO STANDS, POWERLESS TO MOVE, RIGHT IN FRONT OF THE INFURIATED ANIMAL. 














THE DRUMMED-OUT FENIAN. 


JouN Quin, late Private of the 1st Battalion, 7th Royal Fusileers. 


*Twas the drum you heard, ’twas-the fife’s piercing note, 
As our corps, that a Fenian had slurréd, 

Did that soldier discharge who had been its blot, 
And the doom of a felon incurréd. 


We made him a shabby and shameful sight, 
Inside out his coat by turning, 

In the open glare of the broad daylight, 
Where no other light was burning. 


No badge or medal adorned his breast, 
Off his buttons we tore, confound him ! 

And his good conduct stripe we removed with the rest, 
Having formed a square around him. 


Few and short were the words we said, 
For the scoundrel we felt no sorrow, 

And we thought, in a nightcap that covered his head, 
It were well if he died on the morrow. 


We thought, as we heard out his sentence read, 
Whilst he stood like a drooping willow, 

Of the barber that soon would be shaving his head, 
And his friends far away o’er the billow. 


Much will they make of the blackguard that’s gone 
o gaol; as a martyr e him: 
But little hell know of all their goings on, 
In the cell where his treason has laid him. 


Thus much of our morning’s work was done 
In the face of his comrades omming 

For the sake of example that all shou d shun ; 
And with Fenians avoid conspiring. 





To the gate of the barracks we led him down, 
As he went, to conclude a long story, 
The Rogue’s March being played to proclaim his renown, 


Then in handcuffs he went to his glory. 








A RUFFLED PROPHET. 


Dr. Cummaine is getting irritable, for which we are sorry, inasmuch 
as he is tolerable only because of the fan he causes. He must really 
not be angry because the universe does not explode at the exact time 
he fixes for that event. He is not everybody, and if his sapient con- 
gregation is content with him, and the public is as good-natured to 
him as to Zapxret, RapHags, and the other Vaticinators, it is as 
much as the Seraphic Doctor ought te expect. 

He writes petulantly to say that he never prophesied anything. 
Now this is only squabbling over words, for he distinctly says that 
“about 1868” is pointed to by those who have studied the subject as 
a date at which the end may be expected. Theologians are proverbially 
slippery, but if that is not prophesying, what is ? 

We are never angry—except when people richly deserve it—but if 
we were habitually furious, we should be soothed into smiles by the 
Seraphic Doctor’s desperate attempt to wrap up his “three frogs” in 
an old flag. And we expect the like good-humour from him. 
Especially to us, his fellow augurs, because he will remember that the 
Greek poet Livy expresses his wonder that augurs can ever meet 
without laughing. e assure him that we always laugh when we 
even think of him. Come, he must not be angry, or, to adopt Mr. 
Ly Moorz’s .neat phrase, the Doctor will be at once augur 
and bore. 








Nuts for Hippophagists. 


Amone the accompaniments to the late Horse Banquet at the Lang- 
ham Hotel was dinde aur chdtaignes. Should it not have been aur 
marrons d’Inde? Were not the chestnuts horse-chestnuts? Or was 
the turkey garnished with preparations of chestnut horse ? 
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VALENTINE’S DAY. 


Mr. Pouscu 
his first instalment 


has received 
of Valentines 


from the young ladies at Mr. 
Rooer’s. The Valentines are 
as pretty as their donors, and so 


odorous, that Mr. 


claimed, “Ah! Yes! 


Punch ex- 


‘Sweetness from the sweet.’” 


* [ae Most Porvurar Sant In 


THE CALENDAR.— E 


vidently Saint 


Valentine. Even in this Protes- 
tant Empire, it seems, he had as 


many as 1,199,142 
on last 14th of Februar 


— 








INARTICULATE INFORMATION. 


to call out the 


Ir is highly requisite that the Directors of the Undergroun und Railway 
auatiee yor 


servants of theirs whose duty it is to 
names of the stations to be taught to speak intlisiby. 
misses the station’s name as the 


The eye often 


u hear a fellow 


shouting “ Oosh! ’Ooosh!” for prone! or “ wilt ‘Nill » What 
= make out of Nil, but doy Oh A and what more can you under- 
from ’Oosh? He pherd’s Bush,” and “ Notting 
Hill” 1t would be good of Mz. Macreza pr to come out of his retire- 
ment and give those inarticulate railway men lessons on elocution. 

Whilst on this subject we may on observe that the conductors of 

ibuses are in the habit of uttering a cry which may some- 

p ion. As they go, or halt, on their 

continually calling out ‘ * Bua “Surrn! 


to mean 





EPIGRAM 


ma Surre ? a 
Hammersmi' 


pues ay» opm ay to the proposed testimonial 
to Dr. 


of King’s College 
Who was it raised a holy shout, 
And all for conscience sake, no doubt, 
Turned dear nee =~ out ? 
y 


Who is it that has only jibe _ 

And scorn for all the frot-tribe 

And is fu will nof subscribe ? 
My self! - 





As Active as aver. 


A writer in a Neapolitan ne aor be s an account of the 
eruption of Mount Vesuvius with t , that “ Vesuvius has 
been said on several occasions Fogo = Maney if so it must be con- 
seed that it dies ry hard.” He might have said even more than 
that. Vesuvius exhibits nothing of the exhaustion which denotes old 
Bee; ; but on the contrary, remains apparently actuated by all its youthful 





A PROVERB AND A PEER. 


Is noblesse oblige counted a rule to judge Peers b ? 
Not a word about that to Lory Wintovensy D’ERessr! 


Loyxe Opps.—Tall Husband and Short Wife. 








“HAT AND SWORD.” 


THE He donde eee resented in old times to Monarchs who suc- 


cessfully defended the will 
Emperor Naproteon. We are mye Pos hn i, athe Torthooming 


theatricals at the Tuileries th thoes to oy 
MM. Merrimac and Harve La Petey i, set to the now 
well known music by M. Orrewsacu. ox, Seater *Bonwecuose (in 
for a good thing) would have played thedonor of the venerable weapon 
yy oar somal le actor, Lous woukdinnve filled the réle of Corporal, 
, FRITZ. 

The couplets were arranged to ran‘as inthe Opera. ——— 

to address the Eldest Son of the Chateeh,apemmensing? 


Voici le ne ohh 
Tu vas le mettre 


Uam sao Pas 


After which a slight extract’ “ee Mr. Seutieelnliltendiels, 
(libretto by a very excellent young jingler,) sung@yy‘the.farvenor. 


Louis (chantant). Hail to to tome Sacred Hat, 
my 

Neath it come ve 

Vive Pe ONO. 


Whenever this pretty little B ney is upptodnced ‘there fis a Corre- 
spondent in Paris who will tell yowall@bout it, maton diplomat 
said to him on the'subject, what was, 9, the opinion @f’the lovely 
CounTEss pE * * *,andewhy he was to cut 2’ Zimpératrice on 
this occasion, all in largespriat, = of one peany. 


LAW NEWS IN ‘LITTLE. 


** From this bench Tshall belt,” 
“v the Lorp JusticE Rox. 
’m deaf to the charmer,” 
Th Sr Boox-or-Pralse PALMER. 
hen the place I may well win,” 
SoLicitor SELWwYn. 
d yours I shall ge 
Sa s the Helston Brett. 
‘If you get re-elec 
ys ——, dej 
(The Profession will fill up this blank.) 








A Fiddle in Danger. 

Suppose that Mr. Punch had a denghies who was (as such a being’s 

daughter would be likely to mo) 88 musician, and who sang in 
Suppose, that an Irish fiddler wrote to Mr. Punch and said 

Fir pn call ins ne 9 cond notion ahaaeiaiions I will 
Puxcu for my London Concerts.” What do ven thi 
and critical friends, that Mr. Punch would do? ’t you think re 
he would act in the spirit of Valentine when he comes n the 
— Faust —only with better luck? Well, you shall see -w. 
shall see. 





Inquire Within. 
(Friday, February 7th.) 


Cqebamehas wy davetienl, 
My pet! I’ve never beaten him. 

A voice comes from the Langham : “We'd 
With pleasure, but we *ve eaten him.” 





Ignorance of the Upper Classes. 


* A Reaver of the Blue Book” is informed that the letters P. C. 
after the names of such distinguished paentens as Lozp Dexsy, 
Mr. Pomsst. Mr. Gravstong, &c., do sof mean Police Constable, 
but peg? Be uncillor. The same benighted i inquirer should also know 

was never the name of a newspaper, oa. (or 
at end of 


it P), as he (or she?) says, may have frequently seen it 
puffs, 





Puzztine ErrraPy on a success¥uL Race-Horse.—Often flogged, 
but never beaten. 
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DELIGHTFUL PROSPECT. 


Hunting Man (to town friend, arrived on a visit). ‘Loox, Otp Fettow! THat’s THE MARE I’m GOING TO PUT YOU ON TO-MORROW. 
Sae’s quire FresH, YOU sEE; HAD Two oF MY MEN OFF YESTERDAY, AT EXERCISE!” 








foreign coves,” as he expresses it, by assuming the tone and bearing of 
A FEW FRIENDS. the tradicional Jous Bou. a lg a 90 
ew up the Boulevar . e loo in at the 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) shop windows, dawdling my day away. 
RIGG ie me alone, on wi 1 Tt. for a short Sonate. —— isa 
ad x IS, young and very pretty Frenc y inspecting the same window as 
TABLEAU XV-<0Y FUREY — or eran ageell. I feel that I am one of a gallant nation, and settle my shirt- 
Tue last photograph of My Funny Friend Grice in Paris. Done at | collar, which is a trifle too stiff this morning. J know I can’t talk to 
Paris in a French hat, a French winter-coat trimmed with fur, with a| her, even if I had the pleasure of her acquaintance. But sie isn’t 
large fur cape, usually and only worn by coachmen, and a white “4ide- | aware of this fact, and, from her manner, I suspect she thinks me a | 
nose” (as he will insist 7 calling his wrapper—the cache-nez of our | gay young Count,—a Monsieur Juan; and her mamma or aunt, who 
lively neighbours) round his throat. Grice abroad is perbaps rather a | has just caught sight of me through her spectacles, will immediately 
greater nuisance than Grice at home. The climate, he says, raises his | take her away. This flatters me; i don’t mind confessing it; and 
animal spirits, and makes him joyoas and lively as a little bird on a fine | feel the French language flowing into my veins. The pretty girl acciden- 
spring morning. : ‘ : | tally drops her tortoise-shell purse. Accidental? Glowing with a new 
Iam pleased to see Grice adopting, as it were, the national costume | sensation, and with the French language and spirit rushing \into me 
for the time of year. It argues, I say to myself, that he is going to | (so to speak, like the water in a house when it’s “turned on”), I step 
try andj assimilate himself to the people about him, and behave like | forward, pick up the purse, and am about to present it to the lady with 
an ordinary Parisian, for whom, in his present dress, he could easily | the politest bow I can make by raising my hat several inches above nf 
be mistaken ; that is, if he wouldn’t talk. | head, when that infernal Grice comes up suddenly and loudly, wit 
My reat desire when at Rome is to do as the Romans do, and be | “ Hallo, Mr. Roaster?!” he always will call me Roastsger, or 
taken for a Roman by my travelling fellow-countrymen ; this, I con- | Sauirs, or Brown, or some such name, in Paris; it does make me so 
fess, is flattering. As it would be one of my pleasures in Turkey to be | angry. I m4 to ignore him, and in promsnting the purse, am preparing 
regarded as one of the Turkeys, so in Paris I derive a real pleasure | a few French words, commencing with “ Permettez,” but what I’m 
from being mistaken for a Parisian. If 1 don’t speak, the deception is | going to say after that 1 don’t know; when my Funny Friend, regard- 
perfect, and I defy any one at a ¢ab/e-d’héte to detect my nationality. | less of everything and everyone except himself and his confounded 
The waiters, who are Prussians or Russians, can’t tell, and I never | “fun,” continues in a sort of robust, farmer-like voice, “‘I say, come 
lift the mask. yer | and see my bull-dog kill rats, and have a lot of plum-pudding ! ”’ 
Grice lifts the mask ; he’s always doing it, and annoying me. I| Plum-pudding! Bull-dog! Favouring the most mistaken French 
try to shirk him, but it’s no good. Where I go, he goes; where I | notions about us. 
dine he will dine too, and no amount of hat, sealskin wrapper, hide-/ I should like to explain to the pretty young French lady and her 
nose, or great-coat, can make my Funny Friend anything but a regular | mamma or aunt that my name is not Mister Roastseer, and that 
downright Englishman, and so half the charm of Paris is to me gone.|I am not in the habit of seeing bull-dogs kill rats and eating plum- 
Grice thinks it to protest tt the very French garments | pudding at twelve o’clock in the middle of the day. There is no sort 
he has on: he finds fault with ev ing; while, I own, being here | of opportunity: hearing Gri, they acknowledge my civility curtly, 
for pleasure, I am inclined to praise eugshinn. In the streets and | and are off. 
all public places he is of opinion that he is “having a lark withthe Iam annoyed: justly. 
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»’ I say to Grice, remonstrating firmly. “I do beg you 
out Mister Roastseer to me again.” 

He says he ’s sorry—he ’s always ready to say this—but he 
thought I’d like to up our national character. I am afraid that 
on this occasion I exclaimed Dash the national character. (“ Dash” 
is not the word. Jae i 
he is near a sentinel he invariably comes out with the 
word Waterloo; such execrable taste as I pointed out to him, and 
might lead to something serious,—with a bayonet perhaps. 

His la in Paris, too, becomes so dreadfully strong. On 
every occasion, even when he is merely hiring a voitwre, he will 
use what is su: by the French to be our national compound oath. 

** Combien ?” for instance, I ask a voiturier, politely. ‘ 

Grice, —s at my elbow, immediately exclaims, pronouncing 
what French words he does use with a most execrably English accent, 
“ Wee, Godam Rosbif, oh my eye! Combeang—how much, my eye! 
If I remonstrate, I know he will call me Mistex Piumpuppine. But 
for this I might pass peaceably among Parisians as one of themselves. 

My Fanny Friend tells me he knows Paris: certainly, Paris will 
soon know him. Seeeeaee of taking me straight to the Panthéon 

ashort cut, ho me about for two hours, until at last [ charge 
im with not ing the way. To this he invariably has one excuse, 
“that Paris has been so altered since he was last here.” I mirc 
y 


that we'd better ask a sergent de ville the way. Grice bows 
to a sternJooking sergent. I am glad to sce tliat he does bow. 

* Monsieur,” says Guicc, “Jai quelque chose & vous demander 
The sergent listens officially. . 

“ Permetiez-_moi,” continues Grice. “Une porte, Monsiewr—vous 
savez?” The sergent inclines his head, and gives all his mind toit. I 
am i bemg under the impression that this is some French 
idiom for asking your way to the Panthén. 

He continues, “ Uae 
The sergent looks from 


ig ¥ 
won't ¢ 


porte, quand est-ce qu'il n'est pas une porte?” 
Grice tome. I confess I did not catch what 
he said, so unfortunately him to repeat it, which he immediately 
does, adding — “Te donnez-vouz en haut?” Before the 
official has time to decide whether he has been insulted or not, I take 
Grice forcibly away,and hurry him down the first turning to the 
right. 1 tell him I won’t go about with him any more: where- 
upon he sets upa ‘and pretends to weep bitterly. If I knew my 
way’home, or could seea voiture, I’d leave him ; but believing that he 


lly does know his road ‘back, it’s better to stop. When he is quiet 


again, a difficult matter, as he will keep on bursting into tears when- 
ever | speak to him, as if deeply hurt by my unkindness, one question 
—," me, what the dickens he meant by “Ze donnez-vous en 

He explains that he meant to ask the sergent, “Do you give it up?” 
and considered that that was its best form in French. 

Ido not mind owning to my Funny Friend confidentially that I have 
been only once before this to Paris, and am not very well acquainted 
with its highways and bye-ways. {told him this in a weak moment, 
and wish I hadn’t. 

I propose the Theatre in the evening. Grice says, By all means ; 
will I take places? I will. Where? “Well,” says Grice, after 
carefully looking over a newspaper (’pon my word, the trouble he 
takes to do these sort of things !), “the great success seems to be at 
the Morgue.” Being ina good-humour, and glad to find him serious 
(serious ?) for once, I assent (for the name of the Theatre is new to 
me), and offer to go to the bureau which he points out to me on the 
bow , and take places. 

We enter together. There are plans of the theatres all round the 
bureau. I look from one to the other. The shopkeeper, or librarian, 
or whatever he is, civilly accosts me. “‘What am I in search of ?” 
which inquiry he repeats in broken English. Sharp fellows, these’; 
wonder how he knew I was an Englishman? I make up my mind to 
answer him in French, intending to say that “I want to see a plan of 
the Morgue ;” but, foreseeing difficulties after the first two words, I 
condescend to reply in English. 

The man stares, and doesn’t understand me. 

1 repeat, with a dash of French in it this time to help him. He 





smiles. I do not like this familiarity on the part of the Librarian, and 
say, somewhat sternly, “Je désire deux places d la Morgue, two places 
at the Morgue to-night, pour moi e¢ mon ami, ce n'est pas possible ? | 
can’t Ihave them?” I tura to Gaiae, to indicate him as my friend, | 
and to ask him to speak to this idiot of a Librarian. (By the way. | 
“The Idiot Librarian,” good name for a novel.) 

My Funny Friend is not in the shop, but looking from outside 
through the glass door, and grinning fiendishly from ear to ear. 

The Librarian, who is really a civil fellow, sees how the matter 
stands, and so do I xow: Grice at the window. The Librarian pre- 
sents me with a Guide to Paris, and points out to me the description 
of the Morgue. 

There are | mend of people in the bureau who have heard the con- 
versation: Grice in fits of laughter at the window. Every one 
laughing ; I do, too. In a hot and uncomfortable state I take two 
places at the Gymnase, and then join Gaiee. | tell him that this shall 





be his last joke with me ; that to-night ends our travelling companion- 
ship ; that { consider m insulted, and that his fun is beyond the 
limits of a joke; that—that—I have so much to say, that, as it won’t 
come out coherently, I sum up with thatit’s too bad, and if I wasn’t a 
deuced good-natured fellow, I should—— 

Here prudence warns me to break off. For after all, what is the 
good of apologising for not kicking a man, on the ground of your im- 
perturbable good nature, when the expressed intention might lead him 
to consider it as done, and then return it? Besides, afight between two 
Englishmen in the streets of Paris would be too great a scandal ; and 
more than that, the French would fiad out that there was one Kaglish- 
man who could not “box,” a discovery which I am sure would injure 
our national character in their eyes. 

_ But my Fanny Friend sees his advantage, “Sir,” says he, quoting 
in a serious tone from a celebrated farce, ‘can you fight ?” 

I tell him not to be a donkey; I say this because si know that the 
proper answer in Bor and Cox is “No,” which would lead to exactly 
the reply that I don’t want. In a second he throws himself into a 
— attitude, and proceeding with the dialogue says, “Come on! ” 

e are at the corner of a street; I turn down it pe , and gain 
our hotel. I go to my room, and meditate ing wu . 
My Funny Friend enters wer after, penitent ; he is very sorry; it 
was only his fun; he thought I liked that-sort of thin ; and if he had 
had any idea that he was annoying me, he wouldn’t have done it for 
the world. Finally, he asks me to put off leaving this evening, and to 
— and dine with him at the Café Anglais: he will stand the 


ner. 

1 don’t know why it is, but I like Gatce; hei ¥ good 
fellow. So we shake hands, and he goes to the dinner. He 
retarns for an instant, to ask me if 1 mind there being’a third party 
present, a Frenchman, a friend of his? I say, “Oh, no; he is the 
host.” TI emphasise this, so that there may be mo mistake when the 
bill comes. “ By all means; as many as he pleases.” 

. me this brings us to one very near the end of my book—my French 
riend. 








NURSERY-SONGS FOR LITTLE HORSE-EATERS. 
(Sung with great Applause at the Great Langham Hotel Horse Feed.) 


Sone a song of horse-flesh, 
Or “ Hippo-pha-gy ”— 
Three “ screws” served up 
In boil, roast, and fry ! 
hen the “ screws ’ were eaten, 
The guests began to sing, 
**Isn’t this a dainty dish 
To set before a king ?” 


Ride a stock-horse 

To the kitchen, of course, 
To see him stewed down into purée perforce : 
Use his liver for patties, fur jelly his toes, 
And eat him up clean from the tail to the nose. 


Hickory, dickory, dock, 

Horse makes capital stock. 

A horse-steak fall on 

And you’tl eat till it’s gone, 
Hickory, dickory dock ! 


Hey diddle, diddle ! 
Horse-loin in the middle, 
Horse-soup at each end for the spoon : 
The little dogs fear their supply may run short, 
And the knackers may shut up shop soon. 








HE OUGHT TO KNOW. 
Dear Mr. Pounce, | 
_ Inthe Zimes article on the fresh legal arrangements I find the 
following passage :— 

“If, however, we are rightly informed, the opinion of Lincoln’s Inn does not 
place the new Lorp Justice in the first rank of legal authority.” 

It is not for me to say whether the writer is rightly informed or 
not, but it is only due to myself to say that if the former be the case, 
the opinion of Lincoln’s Inn is diametrically opposed to that of 

Your obedient Servant, 


The Carlton Club. CHARLES JASPER SELWYN. 








Nor nis Forts.—The most unlikely person to meet at a Monday 
Popular Concert is Mr. Lows, because he would object to encouraging 
Classical Music. 
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RATHER AWKWARD. 


Mr. McPxarrson (FROM SCOTLAND) BEING IN LONDON LATELY, CALLS ON AN ARTIST WHOSE ACQUAINTANCE HE HAD MADE IN THE 
HIGHLANDS A YEAR'OR TWO AGO, AND SENDS HIS NAME UP BY THE SERVANT.’ FANCY HIS ASTONISHMENT AND “‘ INDEEGNATION” 
WHEN SHE RETURNS WITH THE MESSAGE THAT ‘‘MASTER’S GOT YER ADDRESS, AN’ HE WON'T FORGET YER, BUT HE'S VERY BUSY NOW, 
AN’ DON’T WANT YER, AN’ WHEN HE DOES, HE’LL SEND FOR YER !!” 


HE RETURNS HOME TO GLEN-SuvisHy. N.B. More PResupicep * 


Explanation. —THERE HAPPENED TO BE A PERTINACIOUS OLD MopEL OF THE sAME NAME WHO WAS (CONSTANTLY CALLING AND 








SERENADE ADDRESSES. 


“ Szrewape Addresses” are a fashion in America. How fervently 
we long to see them fashionable here !—that is, supposing them to 
what we in fairness may ~~ What good fun it would be to see 
a Mayor and Corporation delivering to Royalty a serenade address ! 

course, we may ‘geoseme that, like other serenaders, they would 
have their faces blacked, and would accompany themselves upon the 
taml and bones. How funny it would be, too, if lovers took to 
paying serenade addresses, and Epwin were to sni in the costume 
of a nigger, when he courted Anez.ina with his banjo on his knee! 
For our own part, our addresses have long ago been paid, and we have 
obtained a stamped receipt for tones upon our A We 
ore have no need to make a serenade address to the lady of our 
i and we are willing to-present our excellent suggestion of the 
be ~~ face and the banjo to any one who fancies it may aid him in 

is soot, 








Old Joke from the Old School. 


In days when novels, (mostly female,) treat 
Of crimes whose names one scarcely dares repeat, 
GLapsToNE rings out the praise of Waiter Scorr. 
Well spoken, Giapstonwz. Dash the Income-Tax, 
Bat you say well, my son, that mangy hacks 
In the “ long run” will die behind ‘‘ Scott’s lot.” 





Naw Lecat Maxm.—Mars. Biaxton Lytrizton avers that a hus- 
band’s word may be law, but it certainly is not always equity. 








IRELAND’S QUACK; DOCTORS. 
case of Ireland is just now attracting the attention of the 


THE 
be | Faculty. The doctors differ about it, and empirics propose to step in 


with their suggestions for a perfect cure, recommending chiefly tonics, 
stimulants, and alteratives. We shall soon, perhaps, see some of t 
acme advertised in the usual style of patent medicine-vendors. 


Try the Endowment of Irish Roman Catholic Priests in grants and 
glebes taken from the Established Church. ’ , 
For the Certain Cure of Irish Disorders have immediate recourse to 
the Subdivision of Landed Property. No capital required. ’ 

The Only Safe and Effectual Remedy for the Diseases of Ireland is 
Periodical Confiscation. ‘ 

There is one thing that seems so capable of possibly doing Ireland 
some little good that it is a wonder no one has yet announced. it as a 
panacea for her ailments. The soil that grows the Solanum tube: 
so well, is said to be also favourable to the growth of another member 
of the Ripatete family equally popular, the Nicotiana Tabacu 
Peruaps a herb doctor will next come forward with his simple specific 
for putting Ireland to-rights, and his advice will be :— ' 

Try Tosacco., 








To the Passionate Cabbies. 


Casstes, Cabbies, take advice, ‘ 
Keep your cabs clean, whole, and nice, 
Nor along the roadways crawl, 

Or public wrath will smash you all. 





Tage Musicat VaLentine.—In The Huguenots. 





Tue true “ Fenian Bonds.”—A good pair of handcuffs. 
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pleasant little place in Cornwall, not far from 
The great Vision of the Guarded Mount,” 


and whence 
bays, and capocialls to the Lizard, where the inhabitants u 
about on all fours till somebody came and info 
the way to use their hands, so they put them into their pockets, 


Mr. Bzett is fen goer a fight for his seat, which is attacked 
Rogers, a Libe 
Solicitor-General wins. 


Liquor on Sunday. Some 
We should like the House to have held a competition examinatio; 
ven a prize to the man who stated, © 


Union eater the House to 


those which will ignite ot on their own bo: 


announce that he had intended to follow the advice of the Select Cele 
mittee, which recommended that Election Bribery Cases should be 
taken away from the jurisdiction of the House of Semmens, and should 
be tried by the Sedges. But the Judges, on being politely asked to 
state their views as to the best method of managing this, imitated the 
chickens who were consulted 
cooking them. “ But we don’t want to be cooked.” Mr. DisRazni 
did not feel equal to the famous rejoinder. ‘‘ Confine yourselves to the 
question, Gentlemen,” and in the first place felt the mortification and 
disappointment above mentioned, and in the second caused a new plan 
to be devi e proposed to have a new tribunal, to be comp 
of three barristers, at £2,000 a pods soo, | to try election petitions, and 
> a led to against revising He further proposed that 
P., unseated for briber, 4 barristers. be kept out for seven years, 
2 on a ” second conviction ction. abeald be be incapable of ever coming in 


Dur br 
brethren the J: udges poe pe the original plan “ on constitu- 
tional and personal grounds,” and declared that the new duties would 
be incompatible with their an of office, their pa functions, an 
a — to the Queen and country. 8 very imposing] ingly. 
English may be that they think they me enough to do 

okt Inasmuch as ‘the idea that British Judges would not try election 
cases fairly because in earlier life those eminent persons are mostly 
n een politicians, is simply all our eye and Mr. Justice Marrs. We 
went talk about the proverbial purity of the Ermine, because we 
believe that the article in question is not appended to judicial robes, 
= also because the story of the Mustela erminea, or stoat, being such 
peoslarty clean beast is exploded, like ory, other pretty story. 
But rr. Punch has too veg reyerene for his brother Fudges to allow 


such nonsense to be objection is a vahd one, but 
be got over } Ae of more J Mr. Pune 
fa Peg Polen hape of GeV Etie, ly P eon) ent be 
ie 8 a a love. canno 
to the fact that the 
yet sufficiently soligticnsd ha acheive Bellare Fn 





the giving 


PuNows: “Scag OF PARLIAMENT. fhe felons Mocks Aad unless publ feling nich inca | 
by on Argal, we more we 
' met on , the Eve of | can, wit we must edu in ¥ 
St. Valentine, and, appropria The it aay of showed the pro- | 
Lords heard something posal that it should nse (peious ua 
Promissory Oaths, but the Cuan- , Kwarertaurn sane, bet cotinly od, 
CaLLaR SORE MNES explicit |that that Kxaromayity learned pp etn Kyarouson of 
RD knatch Country he some 
gee Has other dare Sao =od 5 what som J pemeniny 
Os cracase isd sometllieg te ab tence pal er i Saget 
other about Irish land, and the | 


other Lords naturally went away. | Judges could not do 
Sm CHAaRces JAsrER ok and was disinclined to part with 


perce University wants a Mem- 

ber.” There be Ee Candidates, | retirees for shorn 

. MR. | not enough, make more, But pat do not part with the jurisdiction to any 
The latter one else. 


veg OPE 
an vacates Stoke-upon-| J,orn Cransorne (Conservative) thought the Judge had been wise 
Rien. he new Soler. Genera and Patriot, and he welt on the He ae, “a 
, . m RovunpELL PALMER was exquisi 
Member for Helston, & Ver¥! polite to the Judges (at whose he means to be one of these fine 
ys) and thought that their number must be inereased if more work 


ou can go with much comfort and joy to the lovely sea 
sed to crawl 
rmed them that was not agents. 


have kept them there ever since—according to their satiric ad by Ma. Sim 
ral lawyer, and it is a question whether Solicitor or 


Heaps of petitions in favour of the Bill for Restricting the yo of a 
of them from the most unheard-of places ; attached to 
an 


i and, where to for | the nation 

Paddvasien, Shipton Sollars, Corsenaide and Kettleboston. Punch weak os 9) as ey 
will not be answerable for the spelling. Also, the guardians of some | DisraBtt to aate fash sonia 
a tax - all lucifer matches except — 


Caledonia, stern and wil informed that her Reform Bill would oa. Brtent Shin 
be presented on the following bode. when ‘a popular Saga (Coser would fer its we to seats. 
Mortification and pe. 4 my EP Absit omen, but these be ugly | But there was no desperate case. Tet us prevent i. It 
words in an opening speech by the Leader of the House. He had to| was dae t6 gall ox constituessies and ‘ope > per us make large 


by their owner on the best method of| to the Government, and Was Curious to 


Frida, oad of petitions in favour of the 8 inday y uor Bill. 
h, Where rosterley, ere is’ Compton Mab face cry beston, 


it monstrous to say that the 
Sim Rosert CoLier iia anaes mag apes a gm 


B, SanprorD was for 
Maz. Lows (Liberal) al) wes for matinee zed do what the House 
ig # em 


iar duties like tha meanest If there were 


Mr. WuirsReap 


18 | Judges, and so felt Mu. Russi, Guanay. 
jurisdiction. 


"a Hn them stve) of course was against change. 
wiey (Conservative 
So was Mr. Ayrton (Liberal), who t that the fa Pager ag oe on 


election committees emanated a 
Mr. Bovverr# (Liberal) too, was for retaining he power, 
ving the committees. 
ICHAEL Brac (Conservative), however, did not think much of 
the wisdom of committees. 
Mr. Berxerzy (Liberal) implored Government not to take away 


the me oe! P oi as 
Giap Liberal-Conservati vere blame 
Govenioies ia iv te condemn 


the ‘matter. 
than t The House was enor affections of 
ae So ee ouse ras rene fy 


aside ceremoni ren 

-y wR transfer, = a 
emen, some of w 

ea — tribunal. He should 


it OE chee he 


but im 


was in 
desperate 


constit 


ve Ballot. The eneand remedy was 
unpleasant fae fre 


Locks (Liberal) wa was for t maiateining the ancient tights of the 
House. §o was ARTER, 86 Was Mn. GoLpina. 


Mr. Dansy ,Garrrira! (Li oe onging. $i 


said. 
Mr, Diszazit made no reply to him, or to anybody else, and leave 
was given to bring in the Bil 
Yes, Mus. Grunpy, M’m, an uncommonly dull evening, devoted to 
an uncommonly disagreeable subject. We can’t help that. There was 
not an element of fan in the whole the whole, it may be 
thought rather scandalous. The first night of the resumed session of 
the first assembly in the world is dev admissions that people 
A pte 5 es ee ed manner, and to a discussion whether it is 
onest ee eal out justice to such folks. We see nothing to 
laugh at, Gruspy. Nor did a-single Member venture on 
jocularity. As CHaucen saith, 
* Certaine knew of briboures many mo 
Than possible is to ie to tell in yeres two.” 


But perhaps in less than yeres two we shall have new lights on the 


subject. 

eantime, with tears in our eyes, We must that’ the fitst night 
of the Session was not & a one for the ent, as 
Cowrznr says of the birds who would not wait for St. Valentine’s day, 


“ Themselves were chilled, their eggs were addled.” 


and lastly, how —_ Brewham suns Beer 
Mr. Sandford to Mr. Disraeli. ine eve the aoa house- 
bole oa from 1 payment of rates 

Mr. t to Mr. Ur. Bandford. There wie no compound householders, 
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. Punch to the Government. What eve in, to ‘pult| selsung of the Bebooke mye pent ood B they were not intended, 
down all those houses, which produced a of £20,000 a-year, | and all the rest of it, were served up in the customary manner, and the 
ere ee ) waiting for your plans? Yah ! _ _ | Bill was read a Second Time. 

Mr. Forster to Mr , Are B to in a Bill affecting The Eant or Maro asked for another Year of Suspension of the 
the Elementary Ed of the aeons emer Habeas Corpus Act in Lreland. “Dn. Butt takes your case first, 
Slice ant earesee eos with upwards of a highly im- Uninc i Thetden. But this is merely oe excellent t Doctor me 
provin oratory. imi rescription. AG Mem 

Mtr. roaly that - - anf You have spoken very well, but I am reload), eral mentioned that, while be eliowal that the 
i Ww moved the Second wernment exercised its power with much mi he should 
efthe ® Bil or enabling te Boen Fae Sebel arora themes | it unless it proceeded to deal with the Irish Question. abet js that? 


if they lik 





y an 


Irish Echo can answer. 








































\ ey, 
wi tl) 






A CRITICAL TIME. 


**Do YoU THINK THERE WILL BE ANY MORE VALENTINES | | 
I po wish Mr. Bune woutp Oren THE LETTER-Bac !” 


Under Housemaid. 


Upper Ditto. “‘ Lutrer-BacG, INDEED ! 


LETTERS HOVERLOOKED, PARTICKLER AT THIS TIME 0’ YEAR! 


Ir’s VERY HUNPLEASANT TO AVE YOUR 
” 








































A PRINCE IN A PREDICAMENT. 
Tue Standard is an excellent 


and has, as it Gopernen, 0. grant ciroulation | 





r, 
among the clergy. Cenessuentie @ we naturally look for s tural informa. | 
tion in its columns. Nor are we disappointed. Desoribing | visit of Paincs | 
Atraep to Ballarat, the Standard s lively Correspondent says,— 

“Th lerabl wind nigh: 
wt my cary, exulling over the ral of my property property); Shock ot of hore mon and td foot —+ crowded afte | 
Ww uu 
Sie ke barteienl Gest ao cengh acne ee ee 


We are glad to obtain an. idea of the way a Prince would act under the unples- 
indicated. 


sant ciroumstances finally 





Aw Unxyown Quantity.—Chiltern Hundreds. 


COMFORT FOR EX-KINGS, 


Ex-Kues, and Princes dis 


Doth Europe 


A gratifying view ? 


not afford 
Each resting in his feathered nest 


Armed against one another, blows 
Prepared to strike, her nations stand. 

Amongst them see how prosper those 
Who cast off your command ! 


Their — ome ag 
Lose limbs, and fin 


ainst their will, 


untimely graves ; 
Endure hard discipline, and drill, 


Meanwhile: what else than slaves ? 


The part that drew the luckier lot 
Groan under war exaction ; they 

Who are not forced to face the shot, 
Are forced the shot to pay. 


Conscription those, taxation these 
Burdens, grinds down, o 


Much more than when, 
They had yourselves 


ex- 


resses, wrings 
a, 


for kings 


Not one of you, with despot’s might, 
Used any subjects ever worse 

Than those whom he compelled to fight, 
Or whom he touched in purse. 


Behold the food ae, steel and lead, 


Drawn u 
Thralls of 


Of kingly Right Divine. 


Praise France, who 


, i phalanx and in line ! 
mocracy, instead 


uts on self-defence 


The neighbours ad me she cannot fear, 
With armaments whose 


A military tyrann 


Means aim to domineer. 


Praise France, from you, ye Bourbons, free. 
Much freedom _ !—what land has less ? 


Tied tongues, ona shackled Press. 


And her Elect keeps thee, old Man 
Rome, upon thy priestly throne, 
Whilst thou dost the foundation ban 


Whereon was built his own. 
a | Sees is a general camp, 


m prepared for siege, 
Sines > France must on a sister stamp 
For what she calls “‘ prestige.” 








Meetly Worded. 


Taz South Kensington authorities are wags. Hand- 
some new refreshment rooms have lately been yo in the 


Museum, 
The following Notice has been 


pla 


but they are not yet in a state of completeness, 
ced on walls, 
present arrangements, furniture, &c., of the new refresh- 


ment rooms are to be consid dered as onl only 
italics are ours, as reviewers say). 






















“ The 
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PLENTY, BUT I DON’T ALLOW ANY WASTE.” 


" 


PROOF POSITIVE. 


Mistress. ‘‘ Your CHARACTER 18 SATISFACTORY, BUT I’M VERY PARTICULAR ABOUT ONE THING: I wisH My SERVANTS TO HAVE 






: 


HAW 






Page. ‘‘Oun, no, ’M, waton I’p Eat anp Drink ti1u I Bustep, 'M, RATHER THAN WASTE ANYTHINK, 'M! :” 











A SPEECH-GAUGE FOR ST. STEPHEN’S. 


Some journal lately stated that a sixteen-minute sand-glass, which 
the writer called a “ Sermon gauge,” had been royally presented to 
some pulpit near the Strand. The report was contradicted, and some 
heathens were believed to have felt sad for half a second at hearing that 
the tale was thought to be untrue. 
Punch rarely condescends to borrow an idea, but no mere charge of 
shall stop him from suggesting, now that Parliament has met, 
that a Gauge would be y an immense boon in St. Stephen’s. 
Whether Members would submit toa sixteen minute limit, may be open 
to some question ; but there cannot be a doubt that their reporters 
would rejoice if that restriction were enforced. What prosiness, what 
platitudes would they happily escape, if the longest-winded speakers 
were bat given sixteen minutes! Perhaps, by some nice mechanism, 
the sand, when pay be four minutes, might be made to sound a 
ong, in order that the orator might time his periods aptly, and allow 
self at intervals a moment for reflection. It would be terribly og 
voking to find one’s time was up before one had blazed off all the fire- 
works one had been so long preparing, and orators would doubtless 
rehearse their speeches well beforehand, to ascertain exactly the precise 
amount of time each point in them would take. 
Anybody who knows anything about roe debates is, doubtless 
) b Spey that few speeches are delivered in an hour and a 
which might - ss: was i a minutes. beans : 
e limit here s c it wo 
inly teach speakers to think before they speak, 
pos Face have probably been hitherto too lazy to attempt. In 
as in writing, it is easier to be prolix than pithy and concise. 
body says somewhere,— 


“ Words are like leaves, and, where they most abound, 
Much fruit of sense beneath is rarély found.” 


-- Were orators to study “ Panch’s Essence of Parliament” they 


a feat which very 


for making p ¢ sixteen-minute speeches, which would stand a 
better chance of being listened to attentively, and faithfully reported, 
than wearisome, long-winded, empty hour-and-half harangues. W 
a manga on. in the House, what a saving there would be in the time 
spent in peislatioa | How short would be the Sessions, and how small 
the waste of paper in the pee of Hansard, compared with what 
has hitherto been squandered on debates! How rare would be the 
midnight sittings of the House, and to what improvement in ay 
would this conduce! Instead of loitering about, and — till the 
small hours, with the dissolute excuse of expecting a division, Members 
would be able to get home by ten o’c and would be in time to take 
their wives into society, or to civilise t. ves by going with them 
to the Opera, or by spending a domestic quiet evening at home. At 
present Parliament too often is regarded as a club, and Members, on 
the plea of being “wanted at the House,” are led into all sorts of 
selfish dissipations, while their wives think them engaged in settlin 
national affairs. If short speeches were the rule, short sittings wou 
be usual; and Members would no longer have excuses for late hours. 
For domestic reasons, therefore, a spee would be really quite 
a send to the House, and, if certain “ persons” were allowed to 
give — votes, the ways and means of getting one would speedily be 
gran 

Midnight legislation is seldom beneficial, and if, by setting up a 
Pen. speech-gange, the Commons should be led to bon 
up their late hours, it would clearly be a proof that they possess some 
Commons’ sense, 





ATTRACTIVE MOTTO FOR THE SHOBBLACK’s BOX. 
‘* Baient be the place of thy sole.” 





Waar wo Maw wourp Lixeg to po.—Acknowledge that his tailor 
lived in Tooley Street. 








| might learn a useful lesson in the art of condensation, and fit themselves 





Tue Wisp To Przass THE Pics.— Sow-sow-west. 
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ADVENTURES OF A 


MONASTIC 


MISSIONARY. 


(— 
\ -~ 


CIS 
= \S YS 


f=? ~ 











Having mrcetven Carerut TRAINING IN A CERTAIN 
Strate, THE YOouNG Monk Is DIRECTED BY HIs Bisnor 
To Tue Pains or Trusvcroo. 





HAVING JOURNEYED MANY WEARY DAYS, BE AT LENGTH 
EsPigs TWO Navrvas, ip Sseunwers QUICKENS HIS 


ae \ p 


Ds ax, 3 GE. 
Ma“ 2 


as 
— 


» 


Ow CLoss IvsPEecTiOoN THEY TURN OUT TO BE A PECU- 
LIAR SPECIES OF PALM-TRER. 





Usper THE Grarerct SHADE OF WHICH HE RECITES 
His Nonszs. 





His Metopiovs Voice HAVING ATTRACTED A Dusky 
CasSOWARY, HE WISHES HIMSELF aT HOME AGAIN, 





| Bur THe Voractous BIRD DOES HIS BEST TO PREVENT 
| THe MISSIONARY FROM EVER DOING So. HENCE THE 
DoccEREL— 


‘* Where stalked the dusky Caesowary, 
On the plains of Timbuctoo; 
There he ate the Missi x 
Beads, and prayer-, and bymn-book too.” 











AN ENIGMA. 


A Porvutar essayist speaks of a boy on a steamer offering “to brush 
human boots.” Hoby, to create a new oath, what are “ human” 
boots?’ An awful thought banishes sleep. Have we not read that in 
the dark ages, or the middle ages, or the seven ages, oF at all events 
ages ago, somebody, who had been proved guilty of Erastianism, or Pela- 
gianism, or a wavering faith in acteclegy d the virtues of the blood- 
stone, or some such deadly heresy, had his cuticle tanned and converted 
into leather, which may still be seen by travellers ornamenting the door 
of the refectory of a monastery in Morocco, or was it Russia ? Has this 
tremendous punishment been revived amongst us (look out, CoLENso! ) 
and are these “ human” boots the patent result? What will polished 
society or to such hideous cruelty? Or are they called “human” to 
distin, them from inhuman, which we take to be boots that are 
new, that pinch, that are tight, that heat the foot,.that press upon 
corns and callosities, on hot days and a! on hot nights and 
chalked floors? Or are they designated “ human” to contrast them 
with brute; but then the beasts we are best acquainted with, the 
civilised animals at the Zoological Gardens, not even do they appear in 
Wellingtons, or elastic sides, or patent leathers ? 





Oar questionings seem bootless. There appears to be but one other 
solution of the riddle. The “human boots” on steamer 
must have been the useful menial largely employed at hotels ; but why 
he was there, unless it was his vacation, or why the boy offered to 
brush him in particular, or why the popular essayist saw anything so 
remarkable in the occurrence as to chronicle it for us and after time, 
long reflection and much smoke have failed to discover. 








Oxford Political Economy ! 


Atacx and alas, those Oxford codgers 
Have rejected eradite THoroLD Roczns, 
Because in with error to grapple, 

He dared to speak in a Baptist chapel : 
They ’d rather live in total —— : 
Than be led to truth by the light of Dips. 





ON SEEING AN ADVERTISEMENT. 
Waar is “ Orthopraxy?” Is it the correlative of Orthodoxy ? 
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ADVENTURES OF A MONASTIC 





MISSIONARY. . 


SQ ve | QWING TO SOME FAULT IN ONE OF HIS SANDALS, THE 

bese- vigge be GOES HEAD-FIRST INTO ONE OF THE PALM- 
TREES. VYING SEOURED HIs Books, HE PAYS HIS 
Tae WHOLE PARTY ARE BORNE ABOVE THE PALM-TREES, | T,er Respsura TO THE INHABITANTS OF THE PLAINS, 
HENCE THE COMPANION PICTURE or ‘a KAaTHARINe'S | ,yp nEeTURNS HOME TO ENUMERATE HIS CoNVERSIONS 


TION.” AND SoLiorr aw IncaEasED SuPPLY oF ALMS. 











PHY 
Mr, Poncs, 


yon softer i in the 


be recognisab 


, Sir, are 
Pumrvw. Sieek, 


fon th shat, rons 


them is that of a Go 


ne 














SICIANS OF THE FAIR SEX, 


Wuen your likeness has passed through a photo, ng is a 
woodcut, why do = resemble a patient with /tc- Cirough o photogrs 
ace, And if you suffer, Sir—excuse haat =n 


uestion should be considered with reference to a portrait 
wich orns the Lady’s Own Paper. It is meant for Miss Exizaseta 
GaRRETT, Sas hagery and L.S.A. Iam told that it is like enough to 


but very inadequate. Mr. Bratiacuan informs me 


that it might be taken for the picture of a considerably elder twin-sister. 
The “ counterfeit presentment” of the above-named lady, is accom- 
panied by a sketch of her career, the like of which might be recom- 
mended to the pursuit of young ladies disposed thereto, - capable 
thereof. ht be, that i te, “it £ the Aupshacaries, unable, le egally, to 
reject Miss Garrett, had not since, by a by-law, exclude 
candidates for their int 
excluded by the other medi 


and ~ a candidates were not, also 
they excluded Pk Tartine to Dr. Price and Da, 


because the constitution of the female mind is not adapted 
ws the cultivation of medical science. PumpwatTEeR and Prie might as 


en have no right to be pianists because the constitu- 
ale mind is not adapted to the cultivation of musical 


pe aif ay women are quite as enpeane o of routine ge as the 


in so far as in « the 
Hants P00, Se 0 iaialligense gpa, cule lier 


not he great. But what shall we say of the man who argues that 
ore the ) saimstine of erelpding them from fhe mm medical pal profoasion 


is small ? rallia d that it v7 
little one, betakens oi no small Pilea Sut conk co A 
py an ate toas 


mall number with a small injustice bespeaks 
uh of Sidiownee.. 
corporations, Mr. Punch, that they | are afraid of 


a wel fiers 
yee tion, thal hay ate no bois, tha rade ? Unions, that 


7, oad faterine _ 
many ladies who have their livi pih-ont wich to 
it ct oa by themselves, Almost the ee loyment open to 


ae ees bid them shake hands with 
wi 


erable if Pvere ei should much prefer a 
might inaey # she chose, wishes 


 Ohgoct to matte They feel no 
Seating w chriiic beer, and perform the other fanction which 


¢ names, have sense enough to see what 


female | be 


in nine hundred and ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety 

nine cases out of a wilton ome 8 don’t dh x wie the chance of the 

paradise on Earth which it offers them. A few would accept husbands 

if they could find men that they could like better than other men; 
these are among the salt of the earth, only the earth, I fear, Sir, is but 

er seasoned by them. Those of them who have as much brain as 
heart. would make first-rate doctors. 

Well, Sir, and then there are girls who can’t get married because 
they are “plain,” and men for whom they would: be valuable wives are 
so dull as not to see that a plain face will never spoil, whereas a hand- 
some one will, generally very soon, whilst, long before that, familiarity 
will have bred disregard for it, not to say contempt. 

Besides, Mr, Punch, a medical lady might marry as well as practise. 
She might go into double de tbe a with a medical gentleman. Her 
specialty, of course, would be the night-bell amy and when sum- 
pone on that, she could leave the sleeping partner, for the time being, 


d. 
1 am interested, Sir, in the future of some 1c bat thele Their 
faces are their fortunes, and very fair fortunes nie ‘abilities 
would be more lucrative if they could exert rg in the medical line. 


I have seen them at work on fashion-book ge as intricate as yo 

distribution of the fifth pair of nerves. ey were only to give to 

the study of anatomy the attention which ng Be to that of fiddle- 
dle, gould soon qualify themselves the Fellowship of vs 


College o eons. But they can’t try for it. I say, this is 
— I ruse moreover, that it is not for men’s interest that sie 
oe be under the necessity of marrying, when they would, if they 
could, take refuge from matrimony 
You are no Boninn, Fis. bas Ds ce up the Creel which presides over 
medical education. throw open the agrees be to 
ladies who have qualified themselves for its practice. 
better wale s gyno 9 concession whilst they can, pone Rey 
justice bys ormed Parliament, is a suggestion respectfully 
to them by a Brother Cur. 


P.S. The medical corporations will perhaps make a merit of being no 
respecters of Persons, van indifferent joke, Sir, to cover a wrong. 





Theatrical Note and Query. 


Wuen the poet wrote, 
* Superfinous ‘lags’ the véeterati on the stage,” 


was the meaning that he transports his audience ? 





We think not, and that the transportation should be that of the old bore. 
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STUDY OF AN 
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ANIMATED DISCUSSION 


BETWEEN TWO GENTLEMEN OF DIAMETRICALLY OPPOSITE VIEWS. 


Susszet or Discussion : GentLEmMEN’s Eventne Dress. SHALL 


IT REMAIN AS IT IS, OR SHALL BLACK VELVET KNICKERBOOKERS 


AND SitkK Srockines BE SUBSTITUTED FOR THE DiscREET CLorH UNMENTIONABLES NOW IN VoausE ? 














ANOTHER “ROCK AHEAD.” 


Ma. Poxcu is chivalry itself. Whenever a new Knight comes into 
the ring, Sir Macuvus Ponca courteously hails him, introduces 
the spectators, reads out the heraldry on his shield, and wishes hime 
ay fartane & and the smiles of . Having thus done his duty to 
stranger, there is nothing to prevent Sim 
g.lance in rest, and coming down, as Lorp Lyrron says, like an 
Armed Storm on horse and horseman, knocking them into the 
die of next week. It all depends hg the like or dislike he may 
take to the proceedings of the new In this ue he 
his readers that there is a youn heap A Joer called 7 
of the class d religious. yat one Ban brary nt 
is no of vigour in it. The mon  miacion ts topenall jen 
the Church of Rome—the Mock Turtle | Ritualiste—and the enemies of | an 
the Church of Ireland, and, as we infer, the Broad Charch and the inde- 
pendetit. thinkers. Dzaw Cos who signifies his admiration of the 
paper, encourages it not to be of speaking out. So it attacks 
the ARCHBISHOP oF CanTERBURY for presuming to the Greek 
clergy ‘his b in the The paper has a picture of itself, 
but this is not a rock, cit rntiecepea ta i see 
very few people can stand ; a 


hint, we “ the Evangelical 
mean apd wf dg dy. ws hea 
condition. The pitch into Cathclio a hoog tly is done with 
qnerey 5 and when we ate vated that the Rock recommends Foxzr’s 
o Martyrs: to everybody, we shall have ormed our office of 
courtesy. Greeting the Rock politely, we retire with the idea that we may 
have to smash some Roc’s eggs. 


envus Ponca from 








Legally Impossible. 
p00 Go labeiitia of the March Magistrates”—such is Be be i 
a de or ag aye which cogurred before 
t month any one an how it is ore ible 
agistrates to sit in January ? 





for the March 


A PEABODY TO THE POLICE. 


Ir is with peculiar satisfaction that Mr. Punch transcribes, from a 
to | police report of the pepeetinns at Marlborough Street, on Saturday, 
the 8th instant, the following announcement :— 

** Inspectors THomPsow and GarrorTs came to the Court to apprise Mr. Knox 
that a gentleman had ae a donation of £1000, the interest of which was to be 

to the purpose of giving recompenses and gratuities to future constables 
injured or maltreated in the exercise of their duties. Str Taomas Feng Mx. 
Vavounan, Mr. Kwox, and another Magistrate were named trustees ; the gentle- 
man, who did not desire his name to be made public, wished the circumstance to be 
oI fo this fond. it might have the effect of inducing others to come forward and subscribe 
Whenever Mr. Pwack obliges the universe with a solo on the trum- 
always borrows an instrument for that purpose. He never, on 
ty og, ne ao his own, except in the seclasion of 
itude, when he occasionally gives breath to the music of an approv- 
ing conscience. He cannot, however, refrain from pointing out the 
speedy sequence of the donation above recorded upon the remarks that 
lately appeared in a certain periodical on the high Souts of policemen 
who incar bodily harm in their country’s service. He will not say that 
there are any who owe him a thousand pounds, cease Se ee 
who owe him a million: his love is worth a million, and he hopes it 
will go for what it is worth to increase the fund which affluent and 
persons will subscribe to constitute for the reward of brave. 
policemen hurt in the execution of their glorious duty, that of protect- 
ing his valuable readers. 








Political On Dit. 
Ir is rumoured that Mz. Conte © a conscious that 


Giadstophobiat, the Tory Dose ae © hr pment as ‘oon 
— oo thin ane Re tomy as their as 


had supposed he would have — 
Heforns Bill, bas consistent determined to resign proved « Radia 
for the University of Oxfor 
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THE REAL TRADE UNION. 


Coox. “NO, MR. PICKLES, THERE AIN’T NO HORDERS, AND THINGS 'IS COME TO A PRETTY PASS! 
WHAT WITH THEM CO-ROBBER-ATIVE STORES—AND NO PRESENTS—WHAT’S TO BECOME OF HUS PORE 
SERVANTS—LET ALONE THE TRADESPEOPLE—GOODNESS GRACIOUS ONLY KNOWS!” 
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A FEW FRIENDS. 
(FROM MY PHOTOGRAPH BOOK.) . 
















LAST TABLEAU,—MY FRENCH FRIEND.—PROSPEOT FOR MY FUNNY 


FRIEND,— 
At the f the street, to the Café, 1 am introduced 
by Teenatetanuaen Sead: ‘Sieaenie 8 OE 


1t would be more correct to say, that on this yery cold day I am in- 
Seeeees fee pebens ant pisiaud poe of shine below, 6 anette 
neg and a medium-crowned hat above, wh ey om ther, contain 


my French He me, coming upon way, of 
a charade; when, for instance, my first is a hat and , m2 
to gest boat and boots and inp whole eM. Fanod. facut tll 


he’s o poppins Mite fellow. He adds that i j 
when I know him. I should like to hear some account of his duel 
food whether ay ‘on shot an. peer. By Ao Nag Tay my emo 
Funny talking vo gentleman, 
also or the waiters at the Café, so that his ing me Mister Rosstr |; 
and Mitorp PLum-Puppine in the public streets, with loud observa- 
= in execrable French, is rng a ie 
y French Friend e m his chrysalis state of great-coat 
shell, is a gay butterfly in bluish 






ani 











coat of a sporting cut, a white waist- his 

and a tie of many brilliant colours. He is sharp-eyed, eeling fer this 

’ of reply. He has a little pecking habit at tween us, says slily 
arising, probably, from the presence of Aors-d’a@uores in supper 
which amuse his leisure time between the courses. a cup of 
I like meeting him, because it will be admirable practice for we Re. 
French. I am a long time about taking off my own upper-coat » Grice 
hat, so that, when I do turn to face him in the salle-d-manger, I sh ; the 
have a sentence ready in the best possible style to start with. After to join, they 






that, my future will depend entirel mn him. If he says anything 4 

[ den't understand, I'éon oniy.look dovotfal, aud laugh, — 
This course answers with most people, but not with duellists: won't 

do (it suddenly strikes me) to doubtful and laugh at what may 

fthemen unintelligible to me) an assertion made by a man wh 

= iately say, “ Pistol,” and give me his card if I smile when 

e’s talking 


I approach him, nervously, but determined not to let him have, so 
to speak, the first fire. 1 am going to say somet to him about 
having a good appetite. Ismile at him. Heat me. I cough. Now 
then: there ’s no one here; Grice is out of earshot, so he can’t laugh 
at me if I’m ——_ the waiter (who detects me as an impostor in 
French) is out of the room. 

A remark about the weather is better for a prelude ; he can’t call me 
out for saying it’s a cold day. Unless, i , he differs{with me, an 
a “peppery fellow” will quarrel about anything. “Ahem!” I say, 
rubbing my hands, so as to convey an idea of my meaning, “ J/ fast 
bien froid, n’est-ce pas ?” ee 
“ Yes,” returns my French Friend, “it is very cold.” And this in 
excellent English. 1 am disappointed, and feel that “ Yes, it is,” lacks 
brilliancy as a reply. ; : f 

M. Faneé tells me “he has been in England—lived there, in fact, 

during one year and a half.” It is some years since. He likes much 
London. g on the subject of amusements, he informs me that he 
considers the entertainment at the Coal Hole, presided over by Banow 
NicHoson, is the fashionable } for our sprigs of aig agroe 6 1 
enlighten him, in spite of Griae, who assures him that he is perfectly 
correct, and as dinner proceeds we warm towards one another. That 
is, he occasionally aks me how I call so-and-so in English, and [ 
return m4 compliment by requesting him to name something or other 
in French. 
We must, he says, after the cham » be his guests during our 
stay. Accepted with pleasure. Will we go to the theatre to-night, 
for example? Yes, we will.. Then do not trouble yourselves about 
taking places, he says: Ae will see to that. Shall we take a voiture to 
the theatre? By all m We are in the street. We must not, be 
says again, trouble ourselves about a voiture: let him get one, 





a 
B 
E 
g 


Mi aso'> aearela bh the Call, Be 
docen’t speak ois little, thin man, 
oesn’ any > a 
moustache. Gajce tells me it is Aiuxansae Dae 
him ; whereupon Grice refers me'to the waiter for 
to our French Friend, who, when asked, replies, Certainly, yes. 
this, I am not astonished to hear that this is a literary Café, 
Garige points out several distinguished people including M. Orrzn- 
BACH, who is, curiously engugh, emg» Mar of his own airs out of 
the Grand Duchess. He subsequently Phe knowing our French 
Friend. I like Atzxawpre Dumas; he is quite a young man, 
and apparently very fond of oysters. 

_Our French Friend calls for the bill; Gaie@ says he won’t hear of 
his paying it, and, hands it over to me. 

lt is made out for five, including, as [ find, what M. Orrenpacu 
had before we came in. I don’t like to say 1 won’t pay, but I’ll talk 
seriously to Grice afterwards, (Giga, on getting home, by the way, 
says it’s the regular French custom.) I am nes gee Vid co! to 
entertain such distinguished visitors, but if I go on at rate Is 
have to return home in two days. I can’t stand AtexanpRE Dumas 


again. 

Next morning. Thorough row with Griae, on finding, from published 

photographs, that MM, Atexawpre Dumas and OrrgnBacn are totally 
erent people. I leave to-night. I don’t tell Gaias. I pen a note 

to my French Friend, thanking him) for his hospitality, 

for Grice (who is out somewhere with — a ve 

Sake bill for him to settle. For once I have best of him, and 

so home. 

*.” Soon after m arrival ip Knglend 1 most Serious on 
whom Grice shoal ane of his tric! sab nea toe Pig mo 
Friend, who is not a man to be trifled with, calls at Grice’s 
chambers with a horsewhip. I think [’ll write my Fanny 


Sia rer hahuedtiag hice ete a 


at least, muscular, and determine 
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he reminds us, Ais ts. This is P Gunde dames. I 
whisper to Gates hat his frend ise capital fellow, and that now we! Postscript. There are several Photographs yet in my book, of uncles, 
shall jan life, inexpensively. cousins Inspection duties under aotery 
We drive toa theatre My French Friend, who has chatted all the cepa “ pot my Great Aunt not being ae 3 






way about various celebrities, jumps out, and is followed by Giga. 


j i “or ** 
I conclude that my French Friend, settles for his guests’ cab, 20 W well just now, it would ot perhaps be ad to you see 
am summoned 


family reasons. Some uneles ate ailing, Wait a month or so, 















the theatre. back peremptorily by the coachman. hotograph Book, whieh 
lfer him two france, which he scouts and enters into a long explans- ray pal dae og pe ey 
don’t it, but to save a row give him another . Prien ds.” 
Ww ye iat at} have liked my french iend to haye = = 
eattled, (1 2,in0 bed of Gatee, st all events, to go on and leave me THOSE STUPID YouEtosuns ! 








fy French Friend is very lively, he tells me he has settled | 











sol 12, Sanya somaaing tnd M7 saa Reems wales Sy 





i it 
he has got three places for us; three of the best stalls, ape eae 
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“EVIL COMMUNICATIONS,” &c. 


Mr. Trewbleugh (sounding the boys in Modern History—his son Reginald and 
Master Shuttleton, his clever schoolfellow, on a holiday visit). ‘‘ WHO WAS THE GREAT 
LEADER oF THE REFORMATION ABROAD ; EH, REGINALD?” 

Reginald ( for a wonder), “Martin Luruer.” 

Mr. T. “ AND WHO WAS THE GREAT EnoiisH Rerormer?” 


Young 8. (promptly). ‘‘ Jownw Briegut/” 
(Mr. T. is certain *‘ that boy will come to no good,” and resolves to 


discourage the acquaintanceship. 





PROFESSORS FOR PIGEONS. 


Tat eminent member of the Society of Friends—to the Turf—Anevs, thus 
writes in the Post with reference to the case of a saan Beco fog victimised by 
usurers, and to a similar case in which usurers were baulked of their prey by a 
judgment in Chancery :— 


“ With this precedent on their side, which may be found in any of the it is to be 

that the representatives of Lorp Jersry may rescue him from pw pw role tion in wae 
he is placed at the present moment, for to be charged sixty thousand for the loan of eight is 
beyond a joke. I would also submit to the new head-maseter of Eton the propriety of calling the 
attention of his more wealthy pupils, or those with great expectations, to the above miserable case, 
in order that they be cautioned against the jackals of the bill-discounters and the temptations of 


their circulars, as by so doing much after-misery might be averted.” 


It is to be feared that head-masters of public schools, being clergymen, are, 

Suiatge thelr winds by, tho perunl of sperace'hociieees Tas beckamae: of 
ty) in ce. -master 

Eton may not perhaps have wed © teed ten lnciveniive iattene of Apets. 

od ro = - too, in scholarship though excelling Jossrx Scatt- 

even know what a bill-discounter is. Not every head-master of 

have the ability to ~ a boy up to snuff of the sort mentioned by Ancus. But 
SVE a ah 

in measure requisite provision i idea 

how to shoot aloof from prow Sy CF Suppose a 





Lobe ath at a bed were appointed to give the senior 
“ information on the ways of this wicked world, and especially about 
various rogues, with their arta and devices, i 
Miterenos, betw 

between honest an 
counter makes his money, how he practises on 








in what 


zypone debt he fina 
might be illustrated wit 


involves them. These lec- 
specimens of the letters and 


lars by méans of which the money-lenders inveigle lads 
ith sket and if possible 


circu 
ae eae also 
hearers an ocular i 


the Government, — P 
They might be called Professorships of 
ight rofessorships o 
less ‘trivial than that were i 
r Experience. With proficien 
their other attainments, men having taken hig 
examinations for honours, would no longer 
don and out into the world 


go 
only to be plucked. 


some of those sco to give the 
sort a fellow a bill-dis- 














BISHOP GRAY. 


(Dedicated to A, C. Lowpox.) 


He’s all your fan 
gh Ch 


A sound Hi 


painted him ; 


arch divine ; 


But Natal it is another’s 
See no more void than mine. 


You shoved not out one never shoved 


With shove in 


Way: 
Oh the law, the law’ll be broken 
By the move of Bisnor Gray! 


The mitre leave suspended o’er 
His brow at airy height ; 
The new lawn sleeves put by for him 


Whilst you are bound by 


right. 


His mitre name no more to me ; 
His sleeves take hence away : 


Oh the law, the law 


Ml be broken 


By the move of Bisnor Grar ! 


T shrank not, whén they summoned me 
To swell the censure’s blast, 

But due tribunal there was none; 
No valid judgment passed. 


Then since that truth must be confest, 


Don’t give us cause to say, 
Oh the law, the law was broken 
By the move of Bisnor Gray. 





REFUGE FOR ROGUES. 


equal 
places 


butter 





lass, chicory 
with blacklead.” 


in the phraseol 


8 was ing 
huric acid into vinegar, 


tea 






tree 

wey, or, if a 
zn 

up to Lon- 










ADDRESSING an audience composed of members of the 
Social Science Association, in the lecture-room of the 
Society of Arts, Dz. Letaesy informed them that :— 
* Alum was found in bread to increase the water in it, so that a 
sack of flour, instead of making 94 loaves, should make 100, then 
water was put into milk, dripping into butter, Ostend 
manufactured at Bow—(laughter) lati i ious! 
into coffee, sulp! 


was 
it upon 
was 
How are we to deal with the shopkeepers who are 
guilty of these dishonest practices? Our ancestors had 
their ways of dealing with them :— 
** In the olden time there existed a law that the trader convicted 
of adulterating any article in which he dealt, was made to walk in the 
public thoroughfares with a specimen of the article on his breast and 
a label,—‘ This is adulterated, and I’m the fellow that did it.’” 


Da. Leruzsr has probably referred to a | couched 
of a former period, “ 
see a cheate and ye knave that wrought ytt,” Dr. 
BY went on to say of the fraudulent offender that :—— 


** For the second offence he was drawn on 
third he was put into the pillory, and his 

There may be some reason to regret that modern 
refinement forbids us to deal with rogues as our fore- 
fathers did. A fellow who had been facing ’ 
blacklead would well’ deserve to have his own visage 
faced in the frame of the pillory with unp 
But the question how to d 
scription is happily superseded by the discovery 


ere you may 
LztHe- 


a hurdle, and for the 
licence was removed.” 


eal with rogues of this de- 
of the i 

how not to deal with them, by dealing, instead, with 

operative Stores. 
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A CHANGE HAS COME OVER JENKINS’s NIGHTMARE. 
In A DREAM. WE THINK THAT THE CRISIS OF SAID NIGHTMARE 


A HorsE CANNOT KEEP ON BOLTING IN HANWAY STREST FOR EVER, EVEN 


WE HOPE IT WILL DO 80 ERE JENKINS'S REASON, WHICH IS ALREADY TOTTERING, BE COMPLETELY DETHRONED. 


18 APPROACHING FAST. IT MUST END IN ONE WAY OR ANOTHER ; 








A VILLAGE IN ARCADIA. 


Mr. Puncn lately excited a t deal of black bile by comparing 
the Black Country and New 
of the former, as respects the practical savagery of its masses. Without 
bating a word he then wrote, he has since admitted that many of the 
a me abominations and miseries he had deplored in the region of 
coal and iron might be found in other manufacturing districts. Oh, 
those dreadful manufacturing districts! Let us fly from them to the 
pure air and primitive simplicity of the country! “O Rus quando te 
aspiciam |” me, Gentle wer, and accompany your Punch in a 
ramble through one of these —— of rural a, 

The scene is Texling, an outlying village, some distance beyond rail- 


ways, four miles to the west of Withaw, in the famous calf-county, 
Essex. The country is flat and moist: water stagnates everywhere in 
pools and ditches. village lies scattered about the sloping banks 


of the Ter, a rivulet flowing into the Blackwater. The houses are 
most of them tumble-down lath-and-plaster sheds, on a slight brick 
basement; others all of wood, rotten and worm-eaten; a few, more 
recent, of brick. The population, about 900, is made up of labourers 
Ray or Lage Dn and their ae Heyy nee . Fresh a lg od rarely 

3 & piece o! or a even, are occasional luxuries, 
Vequeiiee and bread-and-cheese are the staple diet. 

R. bs men Pos Medical Inspector of Privy Council Office, 


“‘ From the description which I received of the villagers it appears also that they 
have a tendency to isolate themselves, many hardly ever leaving their own parish, 
even to visit a neighbouring and hence they intermarry to such an extent, 
that ‘half the people are to each other.’ They are intellectually an 
ph of a low there are among them eight or nine idiots and imbecile 

, all jseem dull of comprehension, and ‘hardly a well-built man is to be 
seen.’ An extraordinarily large number of them are the victims of phthisis and 
scrofula ; this may be accounted for by the numerous inter- 
and the entire abs ° 


d—by no means to the advantage sey 





So much for the Arcadians, and now for their Arcadia. 


“ At Ter! all the nuisances which are generally associated tbreaks 
typhoid fever exist in great and unusual bag cares wg Tees all that is necessary 
uce contamination of air, soil, and water is to be t the a 
e cottages are literally surrounded by every species of nuisance that it is possi 
to conceive ; slops and ashes are thrown down on the unpaved yards an 
heaps, pools, and masses of d vegetable matter lie round about, 
The privies, none of which have a properly tank for the reception of 
Sood aan are in mavy instances in a most dilapidated state, and owing to their 
being frequently constructed of wood, the back is in part broken away, and the 
contents either lie in masses on the ground, or else are collected in large holes 
which have been dug out for that ; and Lorp Ray.izicen having granted 
allotments of ground to his tenants, they cherish and store up these foul accumula- 
tions, nominally for the purposes of manure until ag assume a magnitade 
none but those who have seen them can believe in. ig On! 
within a circumference of 20 feet of it, I found one ye, three 
two cesspools, and a privy, the contents of which 
adjoining field.” 


Note that this passage in the report has the comical side-note— 
“ Administration of sanitary law in the place.” 


Now for the water with which these Arcadians wash down their 
vegetarian diet :— 


“*In the central part of the each os oa eee 
has its own well, and if the Phin Vere pm , it is in 

the lowest point. These wells, which are all sunk in the 
covered, and are merely lined with bricks placed loosely one 
any cement or plaster ; their depth, which varies from about 
with the increase in the rise of . On a higher level 
everywhere surround them, lie the various nuisances 
when we remember the and nature of the soil, 
sy ape ar ee ot SO, Se Oe 

e cottagers’ drinking water seen 

Some of the cottages lying in the outskirts of Spavileas. 
who reside in them are therefore compelled to fetch their 
in the adjoining fields. Ali the drainage from the field ditches, 
the des runs into them, the cattle frequent them, and in summer they 


inst did I find that the river water was used for drinking purposes, but 
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Ague was very prevalent throughout the neighbourhood until about the 
rare occasions, There is much intemperance in 
d, sometimes mavy in one family, and so dis- 


aboun 
Sar tal edn o ete tee oe t being pregnant, that to 
Sean of the village is tn the habit of giving 





case at a point where the stream was little better than a sewer.” 


Can we wonder if King Typhus, looking out for a place for a 
should have pitched on Terling ? He had paid flying visits to it 


az 








frequent “progresses” through our happy island, but this time 
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tata a nko 


a nti att At hiss Dawns scion 
























































—rF ———-- 





[Fepavary 22, 1868, 








spection, he found the fever had continued to 

from women and children to able-bodied men 

date 260 cases had occurred. “Of Gourta” | it will oa Rte spite 
of all that the local authorities could do, in the way of strenuous exer- 
cise of their powers under the Nuisances Removal Act,” 


ca 


i 
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uestion, is a large 
ant fi Over this ditch four 
tents fall into it; the floor in 
from these 


i 
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occasions I pointed it out the o' 
the existence of fever in 
ne hp the same state as w 
r) atw ee 
S seer ie 
thet if bop sleoad 


cot rere yo eer Lake Se 
erin 
x, -* reearaanblba ag ear map eae cons 
benevolence has done ws doing its best to 
Wh ernie a fio 
nee velit, Te 


YLEIGH'S ean et can emake 


instance 
in causing a properly 





had their to 
and for them. Ip eddition to this, as the 


school as @ convalescent nt bowptal for oo ied 


aie 


Aid th rags a and on the i 
Sone: of 6 lady ith guest pro from 8 Ta 


If Ki 
tor hin 
‘ward to 


g he aa not go far 


be finally - a 
Court." fe east- 
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Grand 
eh Di Tao us 
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A GROAN FROM A SWEIAa 


Hene ’s everything going post-haste to the devil— 
Noblesse, good society, manners, and men ! 
In the Army, the Navy, the Service called - Civil 7. 
As it was in old times, but will ne’er be again. 
Office-doors ope not now to a Peeress’s ticket, 
No more by “connection” the best berths are filled, 
Civil Service Commissioners now keep the wicket, 
And low fellows pass, when their betters get “ piled. z 


No matter the name that a fellow may boast of, 
Though in Burxe’s or Desnett’s Libro d’ Oro enshrined, 
A chance in the Service he hasn’t a ghost of, 
If through “ the three R.’s” he can’t manage to 
If they ’d set Latin verses, or “‘ amo” and “turre,’ 
A public-school fellow might. do well enough, 
Bat they go for low subjects that Eton ain’t up to— 
Geography, History, French, and such stuff ! 


And if one gets berthed, spite of examination,— 
In an office, of course, where a fellow Can B0,— 
One has no pull at all in one’s rank or one’s station— 
In fact the whole style is infernally low. 
One must sign books p hours, and work till one tires, 
As they do in the es ate or erset House, 
And the old fogies grudge one i burst in“ the Bh Shires,” 
Or a ran into Scotland, in time for the grouse. 


It’ * al Sie in pis impertinent Doikie public opinion— 
rt which nothing ’s too high or too low— 
Penny thot that claim democratic dominion 
- rer Sone Giiarda oA Ory, ar SG ok F.O.; 
en appointments of Exxiorts they ven oa 
F’en a Royal Duke’s blunders or jobs to ex 
Snobs a fellow don’t meet, or would worse than staat pest shun, 
If he e’er met them anywhere any one goes ! 








From Mr. Punch’s Supplementary English Dictionary 
(Brought wp to the Times). 
Hrrpornaer (from frvos, a horse, and ¢dyw, I eat), “The eating of 


fforts | Hi from texos, and i 
Site mics,» jntgnet,“ Sayin 





Drinx ror Honsz-Eatens.—Hippo-cras. 
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JENKINS’S NIGHTMARE 
FINALLY RESOLVES ITSELF INTO A BEATIFIC VISION OF TRIUMPH AND REVENGE. 
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CONVOCATION. 


The Upper House (when the Reporters were out.) 


Tae Bisnor or Lonpon said it didn’t seem to be any good their 
talking about Ritualism, as no one attended to them. 

The Bisuor or Oxrorp thought that the present time was one when 
(ies is great caution and Christian forbearance was necessary. 

ear, ! 

The Bisnor or Satispury observed that hed like to speak out 
err ol = SS - bem were not ae 3 Sosa - — 

0 it was present to agree wi is Rig v. 
Brother, the Bisnor or Oxrorp. 
The Brsnor or LIcnrrenp regretted that some parties went too far, 
and others not far enough. For his own part, he was willing to con- 
cede a great deal to either party. It was to be wished that a definite 
conclusion could be arrived at on some point, either as to Dr. CoLenso 
or Ritualism. In the meantime, he would urge the necessity of a 


licy. 
The on or Etx was sorry to hear what his Right Rev. Brother 
of London had let fall. There must always be differences of quam. 
and latitude must be allowed to Members of the English 
Chi (Hear 2 As the Bishops did not on essential points, and 
Heaven forbid they should, why compel the inferior clergy to assent 
to an uncertainty? He was perhaps alittle confused, but on the whole 
he had always found it the safest course to agree with his Right Rev. 
pe wen gy hog Oxrorp, whose health he begged—no he begged 
on. ear, 

The ARCHBISHOP or CANTERBURY rose to say he was astonished to 
hear any Member of that House express an opinion that every Rubric 
was not clear, simple, and straightforward. The Church and State 
went , and the action of Parliament would not be called in as 
long, os vocation continued its present safe course. 

some desultory conversation on the principles of the Reforma- 


tion, in which the Bishops of Satispunr, Oxrorp, Lianparr, and 
thers took part, 





0 
The original resolution was put and carried. 


On a Prelate (who came too late) asking the Brsnor or Lowpor 
what the original motion was, Dz. Tait was un to say, quietly, 
thet #8 was of no consuquesien, On; tn hie eupestatee, ie tenes eh the 
same any way. 

In the Lower House, a vote of thanks was proposed to the Arcu- 
BISHOP OF CANTERBURY for having written to the Greek Church. 

Dean Staw1zy said that an Epistle to the Greeks of course found 
its precedent in the Epistle to the Romans, to whom, however, he was 
sorry the AncasBisHor had not written. He thought letter-writing 
mischievous as arule; but, at all events, the present amiable corre- 
a would amuse the and wouldn’t hurt us, and so he 
should concur in t the Archbishop for nothing. By the 
way, of course, the House knew that the English Church was anathe- 
matised implicitly, if not explicitly, by the Greeks. 

Axcupzacon Denison said that it didn’t matter. It was a great 
thing to have written a letter at all, 1t showed life. There was too 
little doing, and too much talking. 

A vote of thanks was then and ArncaDEacon WorDsworTu 
= complimented on his still retaining a knowledge of the Greek 

Trammar. 


The proceedings terminated with grace after dinner. 





Cui Bono ? 


At a Trades’ Union meeting, a Mn. Grimonre said that Mn. Giap- 
STONE had described one of the Union rules as “ worthy of savages,” 
and that he, Gitmorz, would have told Giapstowe that there were 
West End Clabs of which same might be “predicated.” Long 
words tickle long ears. But bf should he desire to tell Mz. Guap- 
STONE a lie—and such a silly lie 
than was good for him ? 





ON THE TERMINATION OF THE BALLET AT THE LYCEUM, 





Tue Can-can expires, its Jast kick we 
And Mapame Vacs is MapamE pn 


Had Gutmonz taken a gill more |. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ym or as the better in- 

formed of French ee spell 

Vp here you have 
) may be 


of the week. t more of that 
presently. Tt occurs to us to 
say,— 

“ Nuda Caledonio sic pectora prebult 


urso, 


irkintilloch, &e., are joined, and Soon the seventh. 


The Scotch Members, mostly, said, and such of the Scotch papers as 
we have seen echo the remark, that the Bill is rather worse than that 
of last year. Some suggested waiting to see what a new Parliament 
would do, but Mz. Diskasxi warned them against that kind of Jack 
O’Lantern. Mr. Smotierr and Mr. Late defended the Bill. 

There was a smart little passage of arms between Mz. SMoLiett and 
Mr. Rearpox, an Irish Member. The Scot thought that as the popu- 
lation of Ireland had diminished, she did not want so many Member 
and also observed that though the Scotch were coarse and democrati 
they were loyal, and did not make patriots and martyrs out of hange 
murderers. The Irishman replied, that Irishmen had never sold their 
King, nor abandoned their flag on the field of battle. These arguments 
— “ the House, and the Second Reading was fixed for the 2ad 

arch. 

Government introduces a Bill for taking the Electric Telegraphs into 
its own hands. As the Civil Service is reasonably educated, we may 
now hope that our messages will be accurately transcribed, instead of 
being left to illiterate parties who drive recipients mad with their 
blundering. Is it too much to ask that messages may be printed, as 
ow. nave been in America for twenty years, and as they are in 

ustralia 

In the Lords it was asked whether there were any floating batteries 
being peeveen for the defence of the Coasts, and it was answered that 
such things would cost £7,000,000, and could not be afforded. Todo 
the French nation justice, its Executive would not dare to make such 
an answer to such a question. 


Tuesday, The CHANCELLOR explained what he had meant by Promis- 
sory Oaths. He referred to those ‘which are taken by persons on 
admission to offices. He did not mean the profane and improper | 
language used when the old woman in charge of an office has kept her 
unexpected employer a long time at the door, but the vows on entering 
situations. There are about 300 pages full of these oaths in the report 
that recommends abolition. Only tremendous official swells are to 
swear in future—also soldiers and constables. But no clause affects 
those who are addicted to swear in verba magistri, and when that 
Master is Mr. Punch, it is the best thing they can do. 

Brompton Boilers are to be erected in Bethnal Green, as the poor 
dwellers there find a walk of six miles and a half each way rather a 
drawback to the enjoyment of the Museum, especially by the children. 
Well, it may be, perhaps, when one comes to think of it. 

We congratulate Mr. Szzty. He has got his Committee on Admi- 
ralty accounts and Dock Yard expenditure. Of course Mr. Corry, 


| Gosc#ey, of the crimes of the Metropolitan Board of Works, 


Lorp Ewriexp brings in a Bill to reform the oppressive, arbitrary, 
and corrupt system by which jurors are peed Then the 
— shall be let nobody forget gratitude to Mr. Ext, 

of the Common Pleas, and we wish he had better associates, 
a those common ones have certainly done nothing to deteriorate 


Wednesday. Deputations of bank clerks and other inferior beings 
beg that the day after Christmas Day may be a Bank holiday, and 
that the QuzzN may be able to proclaim a Bank holiday without an 
Act. Into a plan for this purpose, Mr. ©. O'LocHLEN inserts a 
clause making bills and notes that fall due on Sundays or holidays 
payable the day after, not the day before. But the great City men 
oppose the measure. “It is a serious thing,” said in. Gosco#EN, 
*‘to stop the commerce of the City for even one day.” “The paucity 
of holidays in Protestant countries,” said Mr. Taomas Banina, “gives 

1 a commercial advantage.” A Select Committee, however, is to 
consider the Bill. Mm. M‘Lanex, Member for Edinburgh, made a 
si and revelation. He said that “the Seotch, being 

e - 
frou early impressions of hastily read history, perhaps—that the 
of Christians. 


Presbyteriaus, knew nothing at all about Good Friday.” We had fan 


Scotch were some 


tors, in a socisty which roperly hi 
pope ve lsc of Man. Still, yo mw fe 
out of debt. Owe nothiag but grudges, w 


ung people, keep out or get 
c 
nietice, or Hever pay 


yowean pay at conve- 

And tow we come to Mz. Giapstonz, who selested this day for a 

feat whieh will be remembered. If the Churél Rute question be not 

settled now, it will be the fault of so-called friends of the Church. He 
would put the Rate to death as Casar’s slayers dealt with him,— 


** We'll carve him as a dish fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcase for the hounds.” 


All Ma. Gcapstons proposes is, that there shall be no legal power to 
levy the rate on all inhabitants, but that those only shall be taxed who 
come forward and offer to subscribe. The machinery shall be pre- 
served, in order to meet the feelings of Churchmen, but it shall have 
no compulsory power. This is really,as Ma. Caartes MatHews said 


bers, | in that beautiful and sparkling composition, Anything for a Change, 


“killing a fellow so gently, that he must rather like it than otherwise.” 
Even Lorp Craansorve held that the Church should accept this Bill, 
and avoid worse things at the hands of a Parliament of Radicals. 
Government reserved itself, Ma. Harpy thinking that it was for the 
Dissenter to come forward and proclaim his wicked schism. The 
was read a Second Time. f 

The Sotrcrror-GeneRat was re-elected for Helston without a fight. 
Bat the Government lost a seat at Stoke, where Mr. Mexty got into 
Mr. Hore’s vacant seat. Sic vos non vobis Meliyfcatis, gentlemen 
Conservatives. 


i. | Nothing noteworthy, save that Mr. DisRaxxt, questioned 
by Mr. Wuacter and Mr. Darsy Garrrite as to Abyssinian 
Expenses, deigned only the curtest intimation to those illustrious 
Senators, that he had no reason to beliéve that his general estimate 
had been exceeded. He is right not to be too credalous, but there 
may be something in what is stated by the Correspondents. 


Friday. There was to have been a Boys’ Night with Ireland, but 
the juvenile /é/e was postponed until the next Tuesday. Masters 
Cimntor, AMBERLEY, GLapsToNE, and other interesting lads, were 
then to let off their little fireworks, after a lecture by Mz. Macuras. 

The chief incident of the night was an elaborate exposure, LI, 
frightfal taxation levied by Tawaytes the Tyrant. We are not afraid 
to call him a Tyrant, now. Porrer, the Carpenter and Unionist, who 
cannot bear to be criticised, brought an action against the Herts Guar- 
dian for giving him the name; and after being treated Mansyas fashion 
by SenseantT BaLantine, was floored by the jury. Besides, we have 
threatened to have Tawayts#s executed for imitating CHARLES THE 
Frest. After some dal! speeches the House, rather than hear ALDER- 
MAN LAWRENCE, got itself Counted Oat. 

Well done, Gonservatives! The lamented death of good Mr. 
Justice Suex lefs a vacancy in the Qaeen’s Bench, and Lorp Cran- 
CELLOR CHetMsrorp selected a gentleman oa because he was the 
best man for the office, and notwithstanding that he was a Liberal, 
and lately fought an election battle against one of the Ministers, 





for the Government, went in for mystification, and very well he did it, 
but he gave the Committee. 


Mr. Punch remarks with pleasure that the great tribunal, the Q.B., 
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is awfully strong now. Cocxsury, Biacxsury, Lusu, Hannsx— 
we say, Gentlemen of the Bar, you must talk very little monsemse 
Like the wondrous things in The Vision, “they four have eyes 
and behind.” Also we say, 


Well’played, my Lozp Cugimsrorp, a capital cannon, 
Yon minded youreue whee you pocketed Haman, 


ore 





‘EXCELSIOR! 
puget 
snow 
Whe bare i device— 
His brow 
tongue, 


asso 


us 
Bat, tum epee senies, 


poe aaa 
feet bio tenia eye, 


d, as he gave re 
” Rxoalsior ! ply, 


“ "Ware Toryism’s rotten branch ! 
"Ware democratic avalanche !” : 
Sueh was calm Caution’s last good-night : 
A voice replied, from Treasury height, 

“ Excelsior ! ” 


ieftains off , 

turned their keen regard, 

hopes, and fears, 

, be on their startled ears— 
“ Excelsior ! ” 


Expectant 
Discussin 
His voice 


There, on Ambition’s topmost round, 
This climber at his goal was found, 
Triumphant over snow and ice, 
True to his flag and its device, 

* Excelsior!” 


For all his triumph, in cold blood, 

Passionless, but not proud, he stood : 

As from truth’s peaks, crowned with her star, 

A proud voice rang oa him far, 
Excelsior!” 


ONLY A PEG. 

Ws read in the Star :— 
“The How. F. Stantey, M.P., wounded his hand by si): a chisel whilst 
rin joinering, of which he is very fond. The wound, though very severe, is 
ray dee ad 


a i ig robably a misprint for “ snapping,” but never mind 
that kM, demng tting well, we don’t mind telling him that 
he must have paid very little attention to the instructions of his 
father, that eminent Cabinet-maker—and this gives us an opportunity 





hat the Earn or er gpdeg ded hi Soe xe wa he 

empties his tumbler, takes off his boots, 
ain to stray away from Old Moore, the 
Messenger. 


of expressing our satisfaction t 
ie en. Punch hopes to “ play many a brother’s wager frank] 








The Vestments Divided Against Themselves. 


Tue Justice of the Supreme Court of Natal, who has pronounced for 
the validity of Bisnor Conamo's letters ay is called ** Cope.” 

This is a great blow to Bisnor Gray and the Ritualists who sup- 

him. It isa case of Cope against Chasuble, Dalmatic, Alb, and 

all Hammer and tongs” is a trifle to such 







little joke in the 


“* A nation like 
and its security 
d ag gt A 
ases is, or ought 

cost of i: 


er ne the 


mere economy, 


are well aware of this. 


ink 


gulp it down. 


men, Farmers, 
interest as to 


STocKWE 
Danwar’h, ger 
where nothi 
Plants under 


pluck 


resolves never ag 
and Bell’s Weekly 


Now’ is the time 





at ther. “ 
[adh dnd eg warfare ! 


ever 
fancy, ) 
‘ancy, 26S 


I — commerce 
tection is necessary 
is mai , and the country 
When the country is strong, thanks to and 
prudence of the Emperor, ion eee and business proceed in 
pear. 


security, and disquietude will 


“ When the country is strong,” i. ¢. has a million soliliens 
waiting for a war, there is everywhere a d 
and works of commerce and of 


** As to the economical objection, 
and security, and for this o 
additional cost is an econo’ 


rance, not less than Bngland, “ 
are well aware of this.” Hence the new French 

sally regarded as a bitter pill to’ swallow, and in 
speeches of the Senators, the French will make wry 


7 
P ie eae Adee 
‘ Provision esis - 
j he throws Danwim down, is quite laborious with his 


for the Cepptel Palace 
watch I find I have accidentally asserted ? 
the Crystal Palace,—so I must be off at once. More in my next.) 


FRENCH ASSHS ON THEIR ARMY BILL. 














Bere happily, for th i ot ith all the France 
merel rte pry bo of four hun Dillies el or pre 4 her 
Ministry confess, are to be chiefly spent in armaments. . Only see what 
a blessing it is to live a ife, and to have ught of worry- 
cn Da niece e financier ‘happy in his 

midst of his arithme 


cal 


P. 
idle and } 


earth of 
e CO class and country 
es on 
faces they 


before 





“THE BOOK OF THE FARM.” 


Onx of the Reviews of Danwin’s New 
subject of the Second Volume, remarks :— 
| Breeders, these chapters will be as full of light and 
Biologists a 
fane person doubt it? ‘“ Country 
Tory politics’and views on education, 
treated with levity ; but “farmers and breeders”—are the 
the classmates of “‘ mg ed and Speculative Thinkers 
LL, of Bathley Wood 
Midlandshire, 


W after the 
4 Ae Country. Gente 
ud Speculative Thinkers. 
ver » of the finest pe fig Bos" 
&e., are far too solemn a theme to be 
y generally 
Farm, as good a judge of ©... yon 
as a & as an 
of this ‘Wonderful new book of Mn. 
: “Clumber Arms,” 


estication,’ rides home, 


volumes from his clergyman, who is scientific, and subscribes to a 
London Library, and in the 


company of his pipe, and with the stimulus 
-water, examines them information about the 
ing sheep. Letus look over his shoulder. “The 


and as 





Saturday Afternoon. 


* * [On referring to my 
« teebs now is the time for 


Yours truly, Ricnanp Biapre. 
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TANTANE ANIMIS ree 


ul? 2 ~o fi Heol 


Alt’ << i 
tH}! 


ig a3 


too late ; the guests de 
. we ni of dtr hing oF 
wo 


Hove et beds daked tb ida ! 


IRZ! 


An instramental gentleman, 
Facetiously 

Doth sick and stand snd stare at ‘em, 
And thus he speaks his 


THE Baatsors, 
Tzwor pow |” 








A TRUTH FROM ‘THE HUSTINGS. 


THERE was one sentence in the speech of Ma. La (the Candidate 
for Helston, who showed at the hustings, but not at the Poll, in oppo- 
sition to Mz. Brert) which, strange to say of anything in a bustings’ 
speech, is, at once, new and true 

When offering bribes to the Ii Helstonians all round, i in the shape of all 
manner of local improvements and benefits, to be secured by electing him, 
Ma. Lea crowned the list, which included — a railway,’a free 
library, and general prosperity, k asa * 
the others—of his own Establishment at i pecianor inthe Trai 
We should infer, ex passant, from Mn. La’s inrougbout, 
that he had been accustomed to deal with, if not in, Geese, all: his life. | s* 
So that, , what he contemplates on Dertacer © os Uae 
or branch of "regular business. To this most tempting | 
Mar. Lea poo Bygone “Talk about Geese, I "mabe 
money out of them, if you will let me.” This sentence ought evidently 
to be read with an accent on the “ you 
Joe Miller’s well-known preacher, in 
said, ‘Saddle me the ass,’ and 


Ma. Lza’s we take to be about t “most candid thing ever spoken 


from a hustings. How many Candiaes tee me come forward | them. 


it te Geese will 
the design totidem 


out of 
saan avow 


with this intention of maki 
let gt How few have 
verbis like Ma Lana Helston 





Cut Out. 


TauMPINGToN, who is miserable without his rubber, finding eve: 
-_ af the other night, quitted the room, first casting * a whisthal Took 
roun 





HOW TO STOP STREET-BEGGING, 


Fovunscors and one beggars brought to one London. Police Court 
within one single week! A pretty little problem is suggested by the 
fact. How mary beggars, would you calculate, are now in 

when to one of its Policn Osurta 20 fewer than re and 
one are brought at one fell swoop? Another problem to be paven f is 
how the streets may best be cleared of them, and on this point Siz R. 
Canpen, the Magistrate in question, has put forth some good sense :— 

“In this country there should not be a beggar in the streets, and there would 
not be one if everybody would abstain for one week from gi 
streets, and give into custody every ee that solicits alms, have 
pms Papen 7 ter for. This is the duty of humanity. By 


you ouly perpetuate the misery.’ 
In its efforts to stop begging, the Mendicity Society has done the 
state some service, we should like to see it aided ivan anesthe 


League, or a pose So Total Abstinence from Giving 
pte Ales both i 


suggestion may seem el, by 

Impostors fittingly might wear the Order of the Fleece, 

when known, it mist aap oe a 

if people would lfishly indulging in the weakness of 

street cre a t pavement would be cleared of the impostors 

fe 2 — them. dle beggars —— be driven to —t — 
ous, money Re .} wasted on them might be spent in y 

useful cliaritable works. 








Acrosats’ T1rPLe.—Champagne in Tamblers. 




















iheteeeliereitemetidemaemneneees menreaneaentaeeeeetae eee OTL TTI A 
pptrsenremsrere 


1 


een sneer te ee by oa 











PUNCH; OR THE LONDON OHARIVARIFeskbant 99, 1868. 








CLL LL Apri byes 
OOBSARS AMEE A, 


4 
E 
SAS 72 


YAL) 

LN Syhyy 
GN 
YN 4G Gl 
4 wy 


—<— er esas ee 
a a 1 TA 


OE EFI = a ae 





YAO 4 «4 4p tha 


ma 


: WAC 
yan ALN WA — 


yw)" 
LATIN, 


LLDAAP SS 


“<0é a Mh she 














eS I a of io kee all 
a ll ll “all pe 















































A LEGAL DIFFICULTY. 


YOU MUSTN’T BRING THAT BRIBING FELLOW BEFORE U§;— 


WE SHOULD HAVE TO BE IN EARNEST.” 


Lorp Cur Justicz. “NONSENSE! 
































nay eae 


a eee 
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and mig 
the ed nt, With this 
= Sone 80 ba 


he costumes of th 


“ Kind Friends in 


Well-educated Friend, Eh? why... 


Brunnen means ‘ ‘morning, 
lation’s at the side; Der Vo 


garten “ The next day.” *Tt’ 8 
[Friend is 


red ribbon in his bu 








you sith . -are-as-large-as . nd al vivantes. 
. pt mone as much as gry i 7 ually, aie oe Inquiring Person. 1 say, whys this called Play ? 
ht. sO the ye dy are the| Cautious Friend, Wait, you'll see there’ll be something about it 
used. to be 30 humbly alluded to by | presently. 
the dramatist in his fombbing tag—a fashion now happily dying out. 
_, pein Br ‘erson (reading the bill to his friend, a well-educated person, 


in Stalls.) There’s a lot of German here, what’s it mean? Der Brunnen, 
Das alte Schloss, What’s Das alte Schloss ? Castle, where occurs a deliciously 


of importance 
depends the the fate of an S Sere 


at, isn’t it ? Der Spiel al ther Night,” 


ACT I. 


A very Parrry Scenz.—Vague German people groupe 
quite still, as if waiting for something or somebody. 
npey fee 
show eac F 
fourth Act) and then the story’s at anend. 
evataae Browne = tt all to himself, with a little bit of a that as do...let me see. L’ve got it—(Aappilg)—finish =) 


Bowler, Ma. Tom Ro-| can’t get ribbon for nothing ; is also 


Mag aot i naecienaat aga agin ge TOR 
EVENINGS FROM HOME. r: gai 's the igedr. or of? (Wont 
tay!” cries the Theatrical an opportunity saying that he knows a man who's 


you 
ted a ‘story about the Rurzron 


BERTSON, and delivers his | Aaving refused ations to oo ¥4 hat a@ little joke — 


fourth ball during Muss| Brownz ae a Chevalier d 
Marie WItTon’s success- | Was last in Paris—— 


al 
oe of Wales’s Ground,| Zhe Nutsance 


time, time, judging. from = stall with 


charming than in this new | (Fidgets.) and I’m so bashful, I am. 
piece ? me!) will make| Browne aside reading paper). Rost 


to the previous runs. in the an arms of a 


’s wig. The suc- | here she is. 


Mr. 
however, of the piece, which is faulty in construction and| Rosie (giving an cccount her sensations when 
opinion, at least two-thirds due to | went down down down, ps I wasn’t a bit afraid, oa T sa vg fish, 
Miss Lypra Foors, and Messrs. | and I Te how I had often had fish for dinner, and t they didn’t 
BLacisy) a are too prominent, | T went down down d it nt et all ‘deans + — ble, eps then I 
went down down down, and it wasn’ 
2 nS and then I felt your strong arm round me, and on the 
whole Le deeeaien rather Slosnant than ry mor abi 


two ordinary comic characters | eat me, and then I went up w up, 


wn, specially, A went u ap up. 


he 
(did she ever look more/a half Price. {’m in love with Roste 


Baxcrorr’s hair is &| wherever we no Englis se apers are ever seen, so if 
triumph of art; and so is| FanqueHERE know Pnothlng at all about it. (Cuts it Bie Ah, 


Ww. 


on’ the little} People ani ta, nan ‘ 
'm disdain, subsides 


ae oe oak ioe ot by this Enter the Hon, Bruce —— Orders something at the same 


Browse. 


@ good Fanquehere. (Mr. Hane éo Hesel I’m an amusing scoundrel. 
an more of the Court | Quite so.] Hate Paicz, because his Grandfathers uncle oppoved mine 


than the Tottenham Road |at an election. (Smokes.) 

about it. j Browne, [Mz Razeneee) j We’ll rook Patcz. Here he is, (Smokes.) 
“ How’s wee - 

A hit, a pal hit, and Enter Ma. Mowtacus, az Paice. 

t Mr. Montague, as Price, I’m a sort 


of hobbetyhoy. Nota full Price 
Mines) “On Oh, so nice 


a. ee 


a good score, to be added | heiress. kis of cuntee Wen be in other , and also of course 
Ma. like Beden. 


abhor, as oie aia that oft the P Pines Graf Fons Staufenbur, as ly bony mo (x 4 English). How 
s 


could 
of Wales’s Theatre, and, we believe, at no other theatre could ‘Play di do, Illustrate 
have gebioved the ‘same success, or jumped so suddenly into public ? likely a a odes 
irons. Goeat praise oe pom Masszs. mang vane aie winch Manttowr Pe La Tune” 

or their performance o'! character bits whic a ‘rice (alone with the Hauptmann @ Prussian 
in less clever hands =e nave aca god ote of the piece. | I am in love. 1 can tell nobody, or they Il tell someb . Sto 
pre ies, | a from M. | idea! I don’t often have ideas, so Ill 
a as LIN’S on tthe pe te St. | _ +a ~ ioe ot Wales's ay — yg action of 

ie Parisienne. now given rin 
beet toe and the 


as an educated Bay 


the result is certain. vat of of English, 80, —_ 


fl or sek 


rts 
make the most of this ; 


the a lil the interest will 
vier Paw he one 


stony I ‘mg basal 7 yous a, 


after our usual fashion, to give a précis of the play, te jon thet ti 
and leone this preface by advising our readers to go and judge for pathetic ‘cian cal a Fy Mm pe - - ‘mself insulted.) 
emselves, e iat (outering tobideuy to Pronk Price) Lend me a thousand 
Signed Private Box. million t 
Corporat Cox. [AU the vague Germans, on at the commence: 
~ Bouncer, Hon. Sec. = it’s goapetes hnchcn in, To! his ptr, Th 
“e officers stand we 

PLAY. Cortina val, 

Scene.—The Interior of the Prince of Wales’s Theatre. View of Stage suddenly . on Oiwkate fale. 
Srom the be Stalls. Fira night of at when everybody knows every- Audience feel they'd ya ihe to have the up again ; because, 
body else, and for appropriate music be played “ We're all if the Characters strike a new attituile every time, they might get 
Nodding > to one another, aad asking “how aie do?” “ How are through the whole story of the piece in a series of ta tableaur 


ACT IL. 
A very effective scene by Mn. Hawes CRAVEN, showing a Ruined 





between 
Frank Parce (Mr. Mowragun) and ere "(Miss Witox). 


- it’s German for... . let’s look at The best thing, -apmerd their love duet, perhaps, in the piece, cer- 


the bill (Aopes that ’li help him ; reads, and 1 ii ired.) Ofcourse, there’ 8 
eg Sh oe ee 
uiring Person ex, inquiring Person afterwards thus : 
Good ides, (i isn "t it, wri the time of day in German? Yes, Der| podminT Wearethe fanny people. 
ne Das Das alte Schloss mbes Phe. ruids it will amuse them. 
They climb about, say rude things to one another, and exeunt. 


wreaal und Kur- mary A one a py with Dar egypt ing dialogue, until the Author 
80e8 Mus 
Tied nd cave hie busseledes freely. will be too plover Naud 
Situation. Rostp and Buowns enter just as BROWNE'S" 
: o oO hnotiag 


? Afternoon!’ 


. . afternoon’ "—the trans-|Jangh; I think if we climb 
is opp — word for 


Enter Bacal Toppsr and Mrs. Kinreck. 


We've got to make the audience 


ion of some sort, or else it 


Frank Paice’s arms, and Bauce haere apg 
uped about, all in Pa mee oe 


at Mrs. Krnpecx’s 


Act there, and drop the Curtain, 





Author to himself. Bat, hang i i has “4s 
venle ey a ae eden Mrs. Browne has only’ to crvlala (which she ie do ke | cake 


That won’t do—(ponders 


4 Nuisance in Stalls, Why is he decoré ? (Curtain falls; lowd applause ; curtain rises, All the: Characters 


eA SAT AERA STON ENE SERINE TINEN eens biigfemremen ier tomne~nimeemaen or 
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not proceeded te ax explanation, ut have suddenly changed | pain All the Characters have changed theie attitudes as usual, 


santa “Ver rod, eral it called Play ? Inquiring Priced. Yon, vat whys it aled Ploy?” 
eraon. why is i es, but i 
Cautions Priend. Wait : there'll be something about it presently. Png med piney Wall, Tsappove, boosuse . because... in fact . . 


‘ou know in the last scene, and... a. . (s ) Ldare 
ACT III. faa poo peach emmy S with the plat plot, caps epee 


Der Vorplats and Der Spielsaai. | ser it 
B to Price). The Prussian officer, who didn’t understand a word 
yonadd te hm nthe rt yh challenged you. Scuwz.—The Next Day. Mas. Browne explains that she is Mcer 
Fanquehere. 1’ ll smphemgons ky Sour ead. Quite so. Brownz, Nothing comes of rye duel between the +o ay Officer 
Price (to the German “i Have a cigar? and Frawk Paice. Wotling conse of Beaty art gene es. . Me 
ust have something 8 bout “Play” in it. | comes of Mus. Browne having gambled. Nothing comes apparent 


to himsel; 
olin to the ao ” I’m so fond of monosyllabic titles, | of any one having gambled. Nothing comes of anything. Ali ends, 











they look well in the Ko het Must bave something about | therefore, happily. 
gambling —here goes £500 Ma. Monreomery (giving the moral of the piece). How do you do, 
Browne. 1 Pele Ts a " }~4 eo an amusing scoundrel. \Honment for that thatfa = ? (Which sounds uncommonly like an adver. 
here. b isement for that } 
> eae oz dttes wad * | Inquiring Person But why is it called Play ? 
Scenz.—The Gambling Table, Mus. Browne plays, Roste plays. Some- | Contions, Person. Well, I suppose the Anthor thought it a very good | 





reaks the bank, The two stand in altitudes, s0 as to name ; and after all (apologising for it), you know they did play. 
enn a tableau for the end of the det. Great applause, specially on| Ourselves. Yes, played admirably ; there’s no doubt about that. 
account of the real live French Croupier (who has been produced [Broughams, carriages, cabs, red fire, fuzees, cigars, Finale, Exeunt | 
under the immediate superintendence of te upon and Curtain rises” omnes, somehow, 


| 














ivan noe | 


THE EXCURSIONIST’S APPEAL. 


From platform Saints deliver me, 
Ye Rulers of the Land, 
And let not laws to bind the free 


Be made 
In Meeting-house and Lecture-hall 
wane ie exhort their schools, 
ut restraints on all 
NG ook to pe none but fools. 


On Sunda: Relieved f I sy sy to stray, 
PR from toil severe, 
mine inn, wu a 
To get my poate (bed vy 
when I doa 





Confound the ranting, canting crew 
That pray you to destroy, 

Forbidding me refreshment due, 
The freedom I enjoy. 

Let them pursue their ends by tracts 
That force not people’s wills. 

Pass not their Sunday Closing Acts ; 
Reject their Liquor Bills. 


Deliver me from clap-trap tongues, 
That bellowing crowds delude ; 
From duffers who, by brazen lungs, 
Control the multitude. 

How oily are their “he and sleek ! 
How zealous they appear! 

With all their fuss They do | do but seek 
One end—to domineer. 


Dive = as pa be iy 
‘hat under them do si 
PRIMARY EDUCATION IN GERMANY. 1as all > asses | the _tr 
THIS IMPORTANT PART HAS BEEN QUITE OVERLOOKED BY ALL Tis their fe oy eee idiots vain, 
EnGLisH SPEAKERS, To level with the sot 
ba oy) = from excess that can refrain, 
As they themselves cannot. 











Discovered on a Roman Road 


SEVERAL lican bishops, still more incumbents, and a host of 
curates. a Cat wenn Sana buried in heaps of — Writings on the Walls. 
coneistix cles used in Romish religious ceremonial. head Tue only certain cure for Ireland is Da. Jouw Barent’s Land Pills. 
aT 3 bat the frais are ett to have ben Beware of Counterfeits. The Stamp is marked “Dz. Jonw Briour, 
bestowed on the costume and accessories, as is generally the case with ee. . Territorial Peasant Pro 

based prietary P, ly Sole Specific 
the work of the de Roman school. fort Irish Disorders. No others are genuine. Observe the 
Signature “ Jou Stuart Mitt.” All cepenants are Poole 
Who’s Russzrz? A Safe Man for 











STICKING TO BUSINESS. 


Our new Coroner is so devoted to his mia that when he has 
nothing else to do, he goes and sits upon a Jury. Te Bisuors’ Parapist.—The Lawn Market. 
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OF: sheng yous? Who 


orthem? Do mY ty atm ote dispos 
pee out of the Tncomeliae Datoreramen thay dispose, no at 
the end of the season, or material J the | test fashion 


selected by the Lorp CHa®eBpLiom and the on of the canes, who 
take their wives to ry. ABD ALLENBY's to choose these silks? And 
are these Counsel of the Quewi’s presented to Hen. Masesry in their 
new gowns, and can she keep her countenance ? Epthape i they match 








I could not help refi 

would be when he read these honourable silk gowns, w Wich 20 no 

doubt he will think are as much admired and prized by our great men, 
as red cloaks are by his chiefs and wartiors. Buf I must not take 














PARLIAMENTARY NOTES. 


mi seryere and 
ices at Blections Bill” —Ten to one, an 
clean waien! who decent treatment after it. 
“Short Bill for the enka Nwisances.”—Take away that Bumble / | 








Etguentany Instauction.—In ‘Meteorology. 





I weap the mA tod, uzzles in them, this for} 1 oug h 


‘who hadn’t a penny, 

7 lag where there — 

0 rgyman came to do 

duty on Sundays, afternoon, ten miles from a 
- : pg in Ag you Rg Mog ques- | | 

ons, but can you ow the gowns 
are made, vole Are they all of the same |! 

colour, and what is itP. fi. or without 4 


an attorney’s. D 
> Prop oper stowage on the voyage, | the bullet. Others are rather dis 
flesh torn by the bullet, and with the bones which it smas 


— 


ONE WORD FROM MY FUNNY. FRIEND. 
Grige, my Fanny F to 
the preasut Lies agers rd per eoreeg to ee and 
cher that he intends ‘ares a Recure FOR THE Promotion oF 
'RACTICAL JOKING. 


If it dus Bones ts A wend a and ready for use. 


water or a coal-scuttle on the top of a open 
door, or the eee of placing the steel small 
musical-boxes A na ather’s bed. 

N.B. N.B. P uttended with all sorts of practionl * Lec- 
tures given at —_ houses to the younge fo aay the pe 
a Pa pupils three guineas a quarter, will include ¢wo tricks 
wiih gun, 


The Gunns Seed trick, the Magic Match, always onhand. (Vide next 
Number.) Reduction made on perver a quantity. 
Open-air exercise will not be neglected, 


yo |? Tie» Wild Horse, or “Aim dat Sea, Ginger?” Hi le 

e Wi orse, or “Am dat yo ow to ratt ur 
hat, &c., &c. This will be shown rou, Ging the lecturer is out for ak ond 
tion in the Park Cy his more advanced pupils. 

Evenings at e Domestic Circle. How to mix pnlhey- 
toddy, so that it wil cupbide = bein touched with a spoon, break the 
glass, the lamps, and i crockery‘in m. 

Warranted GREAT FUN. One Two. G Gaineas.  - 

The Plan of Tenkice! with, iy imal of Lectures, ee. Fanny 


the ts who, I see, ave to" appease at fn actos n yy ee Sena. | wdood will have great nishing as soon as 





THE eal Dpolor 





our tim lo: t now, especially, when have so much ‘6, hd , 
to think abo Root col poe te with Sint kore and the Oo-operative (Ritualiat singe). 
‘Stores, and BisHor Co.enso, and the Spring fashions. MO @ Mass; © 
Yours, dear Mr. Pusch, affectionately, Of conscience phd and tender, 
Aurora Mania SrvernBy. Upon her knee = 
Confess to me, 
For she’s Of the feminine | Sanon, 45 7fe2] 
TOM NODDY’S LAMENT. Zoe op sean 
Aten F Cathel Baye Cs ange.” T rar et om — 
I —- eat the old horse “fie, h 
long years 
tem a ee iiitenNaTiONdt. COINAGE. 
outs and my h A Commisstow has been appointed to consider the ion of lates. 
I oni horse petienal coinage. The Astronomer-Royal isowit. His duty will be 
On which 1 used to ride, } to detect b means of bis. bent hel pe the ian Oa the 
excellent deoretart Maz. Rrvy ve the daty of 
I cannot eat the old horse, testing each national coin in the he Eaglish fish fashion, #e., the by 
Of lotions west departs htng 5 - icine tad , - 
orious meets departed, on will occup ry sie or Lone un’ 
runs in ae’ rain. they’ 9 redabel bbttions ra common : Shilling 
Bat beree raging hunger is likely to be abolished, Mr. Punch tn ofoe, i his 
us had gu me i Ubely oo be solisbat de id beanie otic anes all tht al te ance 
1 then a Lt nage, be called in, and fall value up to sixpence given for each — 





Sympathies with Respect to Shot. 
Usnzr the title of days sparrvdhah og Al BF te 


“ Foreign Office Agencies.”—Always questionable, too often mis- | Monitewr contains, according to a contemporaty, the 


chievous. “When s regtmont passos, the clarion vibrates tn the ant the ala quickens 
ig. Punishment Inside Prisons2’—Fiard rogues ee 
and the Cat (for Wife-beaters, C snd Garter) s aa nimeted and piste the flag fag tora OY r the sem Tie! 


with the flag torn by 


o they? No doubt some men do s 
to conceive mae with the 





INCOME-TAX RETURN: 
‘Companion to Pegasus in the Pound, Twopence in the Pound. ~~~” [ 





The Runaway Knock and d Ring will be taught practically from 1 to | 


PONCE! NEON NY PIER IE eC (ARIE HSER jee em 
rena EAA RAN RENN RATIO rh A Ah Me semees eretrated mena oom 
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OUR INSPECTION. 


Lieutenant-Colonel, ‘Hutto! Conrouxp ir! Trere’s A MAN BLOWING HIS NosE—AND WITH A PocKET-HANDKERCHIEF, TOO ! 
TotT-T-T-T-T!” 











LORD MACAULAY’S VALENTINE. 


Ir is not Mr. Punck’s way to come under the window of a newly- 
married couple, and make a congratulatory row. He cannot consider 
that custom elegant or. delicate. But a young lady who has been so 
fortunate as to be complimented in verse by Lonp MacavLar, becomes 
almost an historical personage, and when she weds, the Punch 
may be allowed to raise and even to wave his hat. Surely if it were 
permitted to a courtly bard of other days to celebrate the hour 


“When Hervey the handsome was wedded 
To the beautiful Motty Lzre.,” 


Mr. Punch, courtlier still, may venture to note that at St. George’s | hon 


Chareh, last verk, the Prop rophecy in Lorp Macavtay’s celeb: 
Valestine was falfilled. riting toa “gentle child” of seven years 


said 
4 ‘* Prophetic rage my bosom swells, 
I taste the cake : I hear the bells ! 
From Conduit Street the close array 


Majestic, thy great kinsman stand, 
And half u nvend his brow of pride 
At welcoming so fair a bride. 


Whether Mr. Prrr smiled or not Mr. Puack was too much interested 
to natice, but Mr. Pra paced in, Me sweetest: manner, gad 3 be 
the utmost pleasure in thus inscribing with a pen of diamond, an 
encircling with ‘an a lay of orange-flowers, the record. = 
on the 18th February, 1 he Lapy Many Srannore became the 
wife of the Ear. eS, late Fellow of All Souls, 


“ Bhe did not waste on fi her beauty’s dart, 
But boaste the triumph of e lettered beart. 





NOT IN THE BOOKS. 


Tae definition that Trraztzien, the great High Church lawyer, | throws 
gives of “ sittings in error” is—a pew in a chapel. 


TO MR. BEALES. 


Mr. Brats, accept a compliment from Mr. Pusch who, you will 
admit, has not precisely plastered you with.eulogy. At a meeting of 
the Council of the Reform League last week, a resolution was proposed 
in favour of the instant destruction of the Irish’ Church. You ap- 
ane the Proposal, but you demanded that vested interests id be 

and compensation provided. You were yelled down, and 
the Irish Clerey. were called “thieves and robbers.” You were indig- 
nant, but the Bubblyjocks were your masters, and the motion for 
destruction, “ without regard to vested interests,” was carried by a 
large majority. You insisted on recording your protest against dis- 
onesty. Accept Mr. Punch’s compliment. Provest when the 
Bubblyjocks carry a resolution for the obliteration of a National Debt 
incurred by aristocrats for tyrannic purposes. Protest for ig ie 
time when the Bubblyjocks carry a Tesblution that you have had 
own ar mang A house long enou "Babelnock ought to resign it, wi ee’ 
compensation, to some . oiner nee ke | me todo, ike 
e “ 


men “nn could carry the resolution of last =o and who ing the fo Piva 
added their meeting-place to the list of Thieves’ Kitchens. 





‘Here he Goes Up! Up! :Up!” 


Tue Telegraph points to Mz. Disrazti for Premier, Mac the event of 
Lorp Denrsy’s secession. If this designation is veritied 
Vivian Grey will stand perched on a Dizzy pinnacle i L 
dangerous elevation, Punch’s prayer is, “ May his head be cool, 
firm, and his balance more satisfactory than last year !” 





A NEDDYFYIXG ape 
Ph Commission has among other things, 


1 ite judge’ by elections, 





tay ws pene Heath into Marylebone. 


the latter donkeys enough. 





Printed poseeh Gutt, . 94. Holford James, Clerkenwell, in the of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Mesers. Bradbury, Evans, & 
owen Pranast os Wattetrians: to the hey of Lensen, Loadon, and ee eotaess by bien Te Ho. oo, Wiest Oteeat in the Parish of | Bt. Bride, City of London.—Garvanat, Fasavanr 29, 1888. 
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on who h Goxrpox, wot course there” was 
the © nepsaso 


sovatont never understand never me Foglish en, 





A HINT TO HAIR-DRESSERS. 
HOW TO MAKE THEIR ESTABLISHMENTS PAY HANDSOMELY. | 





NN EN \ 


ac ~ 


— 
~ — 


fal 





Medf 
“HANG HIM, FOUL COLLIER!” Yes 4, in the way. Weare the most law-loving 
We prefix this quotation only. to ‘show our clever- ag : pois th wor poate tiga mad poses, 
Seis Veeck tec to ban ha a” and had ~ Ta we denet tduk 3 deus play a 
not the Ma, Erne. But, in- little on our own.” We admit that it would have 
forgive Mr. res far having’ saved the island, and with the same ity as * Mn.” Gunexaces, 
pe nrg Lgswene ie, un Romar . oogeron ap He on but this is no reason for such persisten' ge ae 88 nay tor 
Bow degally Page warrant, to t Whiter the deci. ee — who endeavoured to do his best for his 
sions of the Shropshire and the Middlesex 
Grand Jury cannot be Bath nd the detriment There is a weg Be the Scouring of the White 
of Mz. Erzz. Simm Toomas Henry refused the Horse, a Gel ul book written by Mn. Tuomas 
warrant, As there was no case against the “ prin- Hyena, M. snore to Mrz. Hrrr’s 


f the 
Governor fr) ee Jes (and the moral would 


be the same if ? 





ina moment of excitement and alarm, a publo ofc Hoaues sa mee io ola mot on this occa- 
is equal to the occasion, pu ers an sion remem ha oats a o~ 

stamps out Lam sar rands, the E English catate is much | SpoonEIGH WOULD co as Lone | the best ane to do him was to see him hung 
too generous to be hard upon him for doing the right AS His HAIR HELD OUT. out of the way himself.” That’s all. 














CIVILISATION RECEDING. 


epee s are not a few persons who will derive high gratification from | t 
the sign of the times thus announced by contemporaries :— 


“Tue Pewatty or Deatu 1n —The Grand Council of the canton 
of Priburg has just abolished 


Twenty years and more there was a wna uasion that 
heey» had pha nt at the Guiuienenenh of 6 rape in which | a 
ving kindness would subdue brutality, and ovevetune evil with good. 
Mritern went about that there would soon be an end of 


war, and of unishment, W. at the time t ould find 
themselves a Bo ther do, “We iyo bad, in ape of your 
Great ber ag which were to knit mankind in universal brother- 

but didn’t, a Crimean War, and an Indian Mutiny, an American 








hood, 
Civil War, and » War for German Unity, not to mention an Insurree- 


to assassinat 
Hag al rh ey after t has, Deceosi 
witzerland, it has been fou necessary to 


The abolition of capital punishment has proved a failure. So much 
me ou, mawkish sentimentalists. us have no more of your 
irations. As the world always | 00. is sae 


po will There i that war 
van ay by po oer eum me Hoory the subs eubstance 


shall ever be able to do beer 3 A - 

themsel vee with the itin of ai . ihe Seisai 
mselves writ 

mists, te whom all cides of humanity is 


20 of death. 


of the foregoing remarks will 
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| believe, has expended it in cat’s meat for the relief of the disteceand | 


ld aE ata Stal Selb tM sk ORO. FH 





| conduct,” and Ma. Trawuirt, the 


| ridden the horse at a fast rate, which might be amusing to hon, bub onde ubens 


la SFL SS RR A  Si eae PAs Ga 





CALL. THAT A MEDAL P 


of Power, om. whose tablet were 

marvels of art, a a and typographic. This was the gem of 
Exhibition, and while myriads crowded to behold it ln vot them 
so intensely interested that they could not help rigging peer speci- 
mens—we estes ion) Mr. Punch from his lofty hei 
the crowd, and Ce in the words of the American 
pinned to the wal 

“ ae I’m stuck up, I am not proud.” 


Well, he desired no A sessaniies than the homage of the 
entire world. He had tied, on bdiguteeed the subject from his mind. 
But, the other day, there to him—or rather to his i 
publishers, for even with the 1,200, 1000 soldiers behind it the D 
would not have dared to ‘ane the name of Puach—a hideous 
in the semblance of a , silver or pewter he did not trouble hi 
to ascertain, but assuredly something which no charity boy with a 
sense of what was e parish would wear on his jacket. 
You perceive what Me. Punch did with the rubbish, and Toby, we 


cats of Fleet Street. Value sucha medal? No, the reverse. 








HOW TO CURB A CENTAURESS. 


As the season is approaching, and Rotten Row ere long will be as 
crowded as Cheapside, it is as well to warn young ladies not to be too 
fast, when taking exercise on horseback, lest eae haply share the fate 
of one who lately bad to pay two eas for her ee besides paying 
a visit to the Marlborough Street Police Court. This young 
was summoned for farious riding, t the rate of sixteen aioe 
an hour, and whipping her horse “onttantiy so the constable alleged. 
He also said that “ several ladies and gentlemen had complained of her 
Magistrate, in fining her, remarked : 


“* He was sorry to see a young lady in such a predicament, bas Sa Se Oe hetiove 
at the same time ime that the horse ran away with her as alleged. He believed she had 


ay —<¢ dangerous to others, and she would therefore have to pay a fine of 40s. 
and cos 

When desiring to perform a rapid act of horsemanship, fast youn 
ladies should a choose a place like Rotten Row, whink ol ms 
intended to be turned into a race-course, For a young lady to make 
her début in a Police Court is not a bog leasant peadionmant, to con- 
template, but the Row would not be safe wa quie Veoh fs to ride in, i 
something were not done, as in the case above co * ee. 
curb upon the centauresses. them, amble, trot, ayn e 


EVENINGS FROM HOME. 





AT THE LYCEUM. 

Narcisse is easily dismissed, not so Mz. BawpMaxy, a clever German 
‘actor, who appears to have learnt his English in Ireland. 
Scuwz L—A Soirée at Baron @’ Holback’s, 

Phaptalk. Enter Narcise. He talks. 
- Ma, Jonpan, Ac talks, Enter Ma, Pannen, de Both 
i (Buena Mu, Pannen and Mp. Jonpax 

a= Be Noareigse talks. Both tally till the @artgin 

ACT IT. 
ey r enters. Charming. Baee gothing. . No- 
an 
Scene 2,.—Ante-Room. 
Scuxe 3. B= wri s om 
Bates Norcia, He talks. Parnes talks, again. He talks 
ACT UI. 
Soeve 1.— Apartment at Versailles, 
<a Quasanun’s Cabinet, Front Scene. 
As usual, fm talks. As before, enter Mr. 
ul for Poth ird time, Mx. Jonpan and Mr. FaRReEn, 

Scene 3.—The Lace Gallery at Versailles.” Situation from the Play — 

Admirable acting of Mz. Banpmany, the only relief to the piece, 
which thus winds up triumphantly. 

Ourselves. Well, we’ve seen the original German in #7. 

Clever Friend. Ah, you ’ve no idea—— 


ACT IL. 
Souxe 2.—Froni Scene. Cabinet of the Duo pe Cxotszu., 
Scouse 3.— Phe Aotness’s Boudoir (with a very unboudpirlike, Srelace). 
ScENE L- Gallery of Mirrors. 
JORDAN. Tate Mr. aes 
‘mall offqp. hour more. 

Pompadous, Ch again. thin " 
Weisine upline Xu  indeoaenndae what the oy ie oe ted 
FarRey, he tal 

in Hamlet. 
Clever Friend. Ah, you should have, seen it in the original German. 
Ourselves. No, we’ve not, Goed night. 


[Ereunt omnes, 








AN ARTICLE IN THEIR OWN STYLE. 


Waar is the use of the Americans going on ed a fake 
ging in es b a is ye overnment ot a 

RESIDENT defying Congress, an 
DENT. The latter is to keep a Minister ‘nom he ai and aa 

appealg to the 14 to fom, the man gut. | eve R. nereee fails, the 
negroes are p y inclined to obey their late own 
seize the United States generally, and make the ae ares ns for 
And qourneny | is obliged tc to toady the Irish, for the sake. of 
though as soon as the votes are giver the Irish will be kighes. The Fag 
SIDENT lays a trap for Graw7, and Grant snubs the Is 
this a state of things togoon? Is thisa open into which ch the d, 
ants of the English should be plunged? Can they, not see with their 
ss | eyes and understand with their elbows? Clearly, the 0 Americons have 
before them a splendid chance of regeneration. Let them have a coup 
d@’état —they like French words. Abolish the President as a power, 
but let him reign, and have responsible Ministers—men responsible to 
Parliament (get rid of the affected word Congress), and liable to be turned 
out when a majority opposesjthem. Abolish, also, universal suffrage, 
and Fe ms . A ipl, alr all een tad the 
contractors, ew lork maunici y- ov pugilis' 
scum generally. Create an paved —the Americans have he 
words “ Honourable ** and “ Reverend my in and it is — ae be 
afraid of “Baronet” and “Lord.” Have a ‘standard o 


breeding. Don’t wear black clothes in the magni. 8 wa 
come a fravomenly. as you area Bore 8 are nation. 


‘ou with advice in exc our lectures “e our fra 
it| Treland, d, and T istetel te sen antes © ee hae + saree y od ve Er: 


our institutions ‘are wor exceedingly well—a man from the 
has just become Premier—we consider that * are Cae 





Park as they please; but when they want a gallop, while liv 
London, let them be sontent to take tt in ballroom. ne ea 


blow pay joe for not tanding your own hcg} 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 










first time since the 
"‘Lorp CLawRICARDE 
of Ireland: rétits 


iy, a Fenianite suggestion by 


y 


ie Habeas 
360 disaffec in 


iagealons Duff puff of = 
me ieee en . if 5 
emigr 

cet fhe Se = oa 


to ow by Fo 
‘*oWards s Ay it 


for not cane whe he had bade 
it would take "to secure 4 : 
the Irish, but that t: thing to do was‘to tipset the Irish Chur 
The Duxz or D (who is not P said that on the 1 a 
night in _ Co Mayo, the was going to 


reveal the plans of the’Government, so ». { wo ould say nothing 
now. This yas mittth eater than Lorp 


The Manquis or WestmeatH (e/at. 83) aid something about the 
desirability of imitating OLt1ven CRoMWELL’s treatment of the Irish. 
The Eant or ELLENBOROUGH was stern. We owed a debt to the 
el Protestants who had so long and so faithfally garrisoned Ifelam 
however, for religious equality. 
‘The SHOP OF KILLALOE, as mete of 52 livings, naturally had 
somethin tie Bb to say in behalf of the Church. 


was read a Second Time. 
the Commons, Mz. Duncas M‘Lanen, M.P. for Edinburgh, 
reve notice that the Scotch Reformn Bill would not ~ and that Seot- 
Nag oe ‘have at least 15 néw Members. She won't. 

The Lox Advocate imtroduced Bills for improvin the Court of 
Session and other courts in Scotland. The Scottish Members wisely 
settle these Bills among themselves, whereby the law gets decently 
drawn up, and trouble is saved to ‘the Im nee Legislature. We, like 
the old Seotch woman who heard the great preacher, “wad na hae 
presumption ‘to understand a ‘word o’t. 


risers so thenaat Ives inthe way. Trish debate, but Saxon 
arrangem ru ives way. 
The Hana or Densy resi 
And wee Quin des desired Mx. Drsmamz to forms Government. “If 
Lozp M BURY, y= wg we facts with his 


toe equ felicitous e. Anybody acquainted with 
‘grace of speech ‘wo’ have ‘heen ht that there 
mia hereas the Great Educator had no trouble at all, and 
the old nistry became the new one, with the exception that we have 
a new mier, a new Cha » Lop Carns (the able-bodied 
seaman Catrmsrorp not exactly “ ressed ” on board the Ben- 
jamin jastin Disraeli), and ‘we oe most Chancellor of Exche- 
quer that ever carried a Bad eepeid 8 econ, UNT. 
Eant Rvsszx1, — ten ta hope tribute to the retiring 
Premier, me his g beped that the. Lords would 
again and often heat hie his awe uent language. 


n the > Commons the Nas adewedey ey far more interesting, as it 

had to be made by the son of Loxp Dzxsy. Foreign Minister 

spoke with emotion, and was loudly cheered on all sides... He moved 

“AES Eaaiiiean: Woe’ ts lies: ts too jiptetdl <aiise,‘i'aealt, 
ONE, who, in e special cause, 

which Lonp Sranizy had, by a singular nee to ames as the 


so brought to a close. 


hoped for an early day. Lozp Sranizy was no less desirous of a 
discussion. 


fat ee that really his Ly ey 
efore that was all 


shen for his father’s retirement, exprecd regret that such a career| 
in 
act who had been about to initiate the Irish deba ate, in deference fo 


Here Mr. Punch inte: teth 





ay 


Sh he pee ee er Cartoons w 
ted world, he has recorded = 


erahin reir 


ong waich be ie ever preseated to a 
‘event of the he rise a 





renal | 201 te Er tesa ihe > ~—n 


ch after thirty years ife, have 





Wabi’ bplvon Ouptos. 


Ban aball _ We share the ho 
rine Raper, Wesh in the Ruke 
Peet, sie that if he may not fight, he may 
f| come down his voice, like ACHILLES : oS 


ts? WF Reitinn uth yever’ Aiaxidao 


‘Ol 8 Wis bv cvOira yadxeov Alaxidao 





again, like 06d ‘houses, and 


approached the Irish Question 


cheerfully, but on those spe 
adjournment. But the business 


ition, and as there might be m 
Premiership than those outside could be be aware of, he woald freely and 
cial grounds, accede to the proposal for 


a My Lords met, only to pass the Suspension Bill for 
Friday. Both Zou Hose Home ue met, but only to be told to go away 


back again on the following ge 


day. Mn. Giapstonz ae characteristic adroitness in his repl 
Laup Srantey’s notification—did not think x Sat, as a rule, te 
should be so much delay, as a few changes of office required but little ; 
but as of late, owing to Lonp Dzxsy’s ipoled ‘and the Cabinet must have 


ina a ially restrained 
des in the change of 


of the Session promised to be rather 


“severe,” and we should Be nearly'a month behmdhand. If any flip- 
pet Swell thinks that ‘all this elaboration of ‘expression was merely 
the ane he had better tarty at Jeticho 'till his beard be grown. Not on 
ladstonianisms, Swell, do thou pronournde — 





dreamt about by the insur; 


former element a the Southern 
latter. te alesis, it is 
likewise its digni insomuch 
spondent of Se Tie 

* In North Carolina one ae the latest 
expel a newspaper Cg for 


before the names of the dark delegates,” 


due to their consequence, t 


is complimentary. We do not say Mx. a 


COURTESY TO COLOURED GENTLEMEN. 
A cHaANGE has come over the colour of Southern independence never 


t Southerners—a from white to 


black. Not only has blac bene tadependent of whi white, but the 


over the 
gg Oy tye its independence but 


eee eeaes See oreaeee ts bem 
the black members ‘niggers ;’ and in 


Mississippi a proposition has been made to expel such reporters as donot ‘put ‘ Mr.’ 


In thus insisting on es with the title ye bem fy consider 


Carolina, 


however, should remember that there are cases in which its omission 
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RETAIL TRADERS v. CO-OPERATIVE STORES. 


JOHN THOMAS IS EMPHATICALLY ON THE SIDE OF THE FORMER. 














| 





And who, let us ask, if we may judge by the Post. Directory, 
PEERS, IDLE PEERS! can set up a better title to that designation than sesue-Somee 


“The House of ,Lords sat last night hat less tha: uarter of an hour,| SMITH, no doubt—at once epon representative of the gens 
PB «yor Lon np tea tik r Smitu, which counts more hous than an gens in the nation—Brown, 


during which no business was done.” 
Jonzs, and Rossow not excepted. And thus he rosred, at the Home 


Pexrns, idle Peers, I know not what they do. oenal ] 
Peers from the depths of their luxurious chairs Oflas, jn the manner oh to aS. aa wih ene ope to kip 
Rise in the Clubs, and saunter to the House, “‘ The stronghold of Radicalism has been the weekly cheap press, but we, Sir, 
In-looking on the happy Huan, Loxp Carnys, have established the British Lion, which circulates in tho and {call on you, 
And thinking of the Bil that rein store. ey a ee ee ey 
n 6 we ave ven e Ww. not 
Fess testes ws trove oy tho Uoderprsand, | Rav teTtem gone fares fo Yay Beno one cold baoe EMR we had Ned 
at makes us travel by the Undergroun i r a, 
fe asthe fing when ont erst ea ad so ured nn ncn arene te oar al Se 
qui e Lreas' ; people who get up an agitation like re ve my 4 
Bo sad, 20 sure, the Bills that are to ay Gh ae 
Ab, sad (nof strange) as on dark winter morns pom he f wy ggg RSL tenn) mn ren np a vee 
Th liest knock of half-impatient dan \ British 
To drowsy ears, ere, watched by drowsy eyes | NT pp Fa Tt gg 
y ere, ~—y A y eyes, 
me tailor slow ly across the Square ; reply, Sie tate” a to Lornp Dery for supper’, sak teeny do adhe get -\ {A bens 
So sad, so very the Bills that are in store. isenense amount of good good. If th ore ane any Conservative S"heven be here who = 
Drear as repeated hisses at your Play, adveriemenia to give a tel You, Sr, tbat Fn I'ms na Det proprotar of “ine Brin 
And dread as dreams by indigestion caused and of course I wish to do my property servi a ee 
To those that take hot suppers ; dull as law, great pleasure in meeting Mx. Harpy, that great | hero of the metropolis.” 
pe as oy law, and Jog ® without — port i roared, Ma Ht ob conclusion of the ond the Sd 
ouse of Lords, are startlin “ Mr. RpY,” it says, “bowed, 
ritish Lion in 
Let us hope no Seite 1 Home Secretary ever did that, Mz. Watrotz 
once put the British Lion, if not in his pocket, in his pocket-handker- 
THE BRITISH LION AT THE HOME OFFICE. «| et when he west i in the oy of Busizs, but we had sramee wb 
more posed in a. ¥, a8 his name implies, was le of 8 
Is is deubifal if of the neked trath vent Ratha, Pa t | however if he did put the Brit ish Léon in his pocket, it was only to have 
Minister’s Room than b Sarr, “of Rotherhithe, cee ah 
tation from ie alia Cohn y to slip at any noisy mob who may hereafter ter venture to 
, | rate He Fame CBee, be it Futian and his Fenians, or even Bzatzs 


Tue Sepentarny Man’s Parapisz.—Sittingbourne. 
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THE NEW HEAD MASTER. 
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A NEW NOVEL COMPANY. 





Tne first novel by the Sensational Novel Company (Limited) con- 
sisting of— 


thors of Never Too Late for the Colleen P Dora’ s, Fampire, 
The ee Grifithe (Gaunt) ? Foed. Streets f ie bare 
Peg Weoffington’s | Strike, The Double Carriage, Hunted Up. 
dee a the Authors of The Woman with No Name, The Thoroughfare 
hout a Heart, The ’Idden’ And. 
ef the Ast of Les Mystéres de Chiteau Boum, Mokeanna, or 
_ Witnew, Jasper’s Money, The Grandmother's Vengeance, 
 Disorderiys Secret, Romula and Rema The White Ram, The 
False, Spiritual Columbines, Nobody's Nephew. 


THE EDITOR'S PREFACE. 


In order to present ublic with a work of fiction which shall be 
unequalled by ny smi production of the present day, the Editor 


bones a novel fom we phone. recently-establish 
ovel Company wartous distinguished authors 
whose works are. aS nes " and whose names it would there- 
be unnecessary, nay superfluous, to give. 
OTN Editor’s object haa to "obtain the most startling, most 
h ~ Jn BA tbs the most original romancers, 
whee fom the own, te brains it a ee 
r) contri 8. 
Stee nan tel enc eee ee 
a requisite, by st gentlemen whose s 
in 
The poe nyt Witt ach ha wasted on pages of analysis of charagter, 
Gaeere touches about sunsets, sunrises, trees and the ap 
of nature under various various aspects, which only impede the elear 
pone of the story and tire he pelanee of the purchaser. 
As each Author engaged spon has been constant] employed 
to the rules of ¢ Company) in ening his collaborators’ 
the desired end tained, and with few exceptions 


(aber the Editor has at the last moment restored passages or inter- 

apap a rre necessary explanations] the story never flags either in action 
or in 

"That ia fr as the Bdilr ha read at preset, for the entire novel is 

et in his hands, 

e illustrations are, or rather will be, by several artists of un- 

doubted reputation, whom it would oooupy 00 much space here to 


name, and whose Ly gael would be toa degree invidious 

vr ie are, the F Bey gm mort bane L pe on a srociiont | terms 
t of this oon os 

the at real om re combination of a and 


rs, the Editor turns and begs them to 
the old bbs “ undle of sticks sugmestion he 
wal dare to make to a Company of p sme Bs to 

Li d nat dare to the Hk is happily far different. Bear with eac 
other’s faults of style, and continue to aim at producing by ox united 
efforts One such work as shall h your new s ion on a 
seoure basis, and shall mark an era in the Literature of our Great and 
Glorious Country. Now, to the public ! * 


ADDENDUM, 


On consideration, the Editor deems it as well to state, at the oulpet 
of this new undertaking, two conditions for which the Directors of 


a erat pg ee ot er _ 


Pad, Se Uneaten eek are BO oats Brean, tine to. fine, 
to puttin on the story such notes as m necessary fi 
the clear ciiteain of the novel, <> benefit « of the public at eon 
and theirown protection as Directors of the aforesaid Company. 
Secondly, That the Authors shall full liberty to publish, from 
time to time with the Story, individually or conjointly, the one with 


the other, — ne as they _ Bedrees several Y, shal od 

necessary for eS eir own reputations indi- 

noma or Cibaitp ak the general advantage of the public at 
b ed 


*," The Edito: nom to th 
above ; lard ia to. the a Peeae kindly at oy Aly 
and co in this uP Dacsens Ne Novel, not Ae 
abuse n 
Kdaes of panera a generous rep flog ae seationts 


This finishing sentence was unluckity in and escaped the Editor’s wary 
pm It means “now I place this novel in canes the Bites titted peg at ne 


Co., for themselves, and the Authors, for themselves, have eubied « a8 | Lord 


10. Boar Hunting in Australia. 


in the success of the work. 


the story, or kin 
Company. 


‘A few Lom he abeieathtbes sam Curkxrn Hazan.” 


Golly Re n Tale of the Early Clvmintions, 


11. Glen M‘Kroskie, or the Last of the Highhet 
12. We Sa s a Will there’s a Way;.or 


13, Bir Martin B Rickleby, o or Dombey and Twikt: @ oa the 


14. Hocus; or, The Dark. Horse. A Confession of Tarf Rascality. 


The fifteenth was Magnolia, or the Captive Turk : a Poem in Seven 
Books: and was inmedetely protested pan by every one concerned 


to see that 
San acsnache Inted to wish thnagheciodd seumelioanbunede doakte @ 
first resigned his seat at the Company’s board, but an arrangement 
penne Des been Cap into that he shoul provide whatever poetry might 
be wanted sige fel at least ust being stipulated for) in the course of 
ble friend resumed his 


CHAPTER I. 
(Will appear tn our next,) 






F 


his functions in the 





+ Tae heat of the atmosphere in 
last year, was absolu 


where the 


rose to 95°, about the average 


coking whether -the No 
the arrangements which i 
to have contrived in order to. inco! 


ASSIZE INTELLIGENCE.—NEWCASTLE.. 
(Sittings in a Turkish Bath.) 
Tyne is excessive. Ma. Justicn Mutzor, who. had ined of it 
tee disabled by i 
any onger, and ob to adios be to. the Connie! Court. A 


meter, 
60° to 76° in ten — was when he Last 
year when » oy te a the ig whe. be soured ann bo ae 


© | in front of the Judge’s chair is also 


at such i 
ship could not reach it so as to write his notes without leaning 
painfully forward. Putting this that 


fi in the 
Assize Court there, and to make it too ne out ~_ 


the Assize Court at Neweastle-upon- 


a distance from it that: his 

d % cannot 
ey bh Da wana 
at canny Newcastle appear 





* ACCORDING oe poe oy 

Government “ 

interest of its we Ba mee on Ponti 
Let us hope that the ye ri) 
payment made in poisson @’ Aoril. 


Fish to Fast on at Rome. 


eed taketh Cesta ee 


os 





SHortty will be poltiahed, a 
Days, to be entitled bid Decanter Nig 


WORK. 
Companhia Deccan 
Fee Me hottie Ma 





AR Exron.— Zor” 











fatigued | =A “ ”. 
for refreshment, had ex tae beete ak! 2 ae See ee gf terete: Storms spe ne : 
- : “* Dake Ni 


otice. Here is a Scotchman 
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A PART OF THE-PEOPLE’S WAR. 
O say not England’s now at war; 
land’s nation, 


Say of 
This << ian business for, 
That suffers all taxation! 


O say not others glory share, 
Whereof the cost immense is 

Than those who have alone to bear 
The weight of its expenses ! 


That burden, borne by their sole backs, 
The rest oppresses never ; 

The class who pay the Income-Tax 
It grinds and grinds for ever! 





DATA REDDERE NOLUNT? 


At the beginning of an eloquent address 
lately delivered by Mz. Herwontu Drxon, 
at Brighton, he says, 

‘A shrewd and bey | lady used to tell me that 
the most impertinent thing a man could ask of a 
woman was to remember a date; most of all so, when 
the date was a long time ago.” 

Lapy Morean was shrewd, but did she 
ever know a woman who was unable to prove 
by dates how old another woman must be, 
especially if the latter were impertiment 
enough to be handsome ? 








L/L Picked up in Wilton Place. 


SINCERITY. 


Niece. ‘‘I'm writine To Ciara Suits, Aunt. SHALL I SAY ANYTHING FROM YoU ?” 
Aunt, “You MAY GIVE HER MY LOVE, DEAR. How I po Distixs THar Gini, TO BE 


suRE!!” 


voTine from Mz. Rosertson’s eminent 
Bh al visitors to the Prince of Wales’s, 
on leaving the Theatre, say to each other— 


“ The Play's the thing.” 











THE NINE DAYS’ WONDER. 
Ma. Puy 


you have an uncle in a lunatic asylum. Allow me to your atten- 
tion to a theory proposed with reference to the late mysterious dis- 
ce now elucidated. 

* Mad, Sir, mad as a March hare. What! why, his brother was the 
great African traveller. All mad, Sir; all African travellers, Livine- 
stows and all the rest. Go roaming amongst lions, and cannibals who 
eat their sick relations—mad, Sir, mad! Uncontrollable ulse to 
wander about—monomania. Outbreak of travelling craze—disap- 
pearance. Accounted for at once. Suppressed all 
ae That’s all, Sir, that’s all. 

” seems to be a great deal in what you say, Sir,” I replied to 
old Mz. JBaurr. It certainly is difficult to imagine what but mad- 
ness could induce anybody to go poumg about, as you say, 
lions and cannibals. But we might think the same of gen’ Loon 
wealth who choose to put themselves in the way of cannon-balls.” 

“So I do, Sir. 


“ Well, Sir, I only so far venture to differ from you as not to call 
our famous travellers and explorers all absolutely mad. But, doubt- 
less, your Mungo Parks, your Belzonis, your Burtons, your Bekes, 
and your Spekes, are actuated by a oe ep tes to travel. It 
looks like the operation of a particular faculty—a special genius.” 

“ Tnordinate passion, Sir ; enthusiasm—insanity.” 

“ When excessive and ou’ us, yes. Otherwise, like a iar 
turn for music—or ciphering. Now, certainly it does not follow that 
because a man likes butter, therefore his brother must like butter. 

brothers very often have similar tastes. Phrenology——” 

“* Phrenology is all humbug, Sir.” 

“ Possibly not — all. Your heals, Bie, haps are not’ mere 
stuffing, they may have functions above those of 80 much fat. Now 
Phrenology, Sir, says, there is a certain organ of ‘Locality, of 
which large size and vity occasion ardent love of travelli 
Su two brothers have it, both of them, large. In the case of one 
it finds relief in exertion, has no play in that of the latter. At last its 
pent-up energy explodes in temporary aberration. Of course, Sir, thi 
isa eames, but isn’t it oe an as the less = 
su on wi sts ihave using strong language, 

about suicide of reputation and so on ?” 

“ Well, Sir, perhaps so. But mind, I don’t give in to Phrenology ; 


y, 80 long as we want an army, we mustn’t say 


CH, 
“Great wit to madness nearly is allied ;” ps, Sir, | mind 


this | petticoat. If it ever be our d a, 1 
table | should much prefer her wearing a score or two of nice fresh juicy 





I can’t, | I won't, I never will; nor to Mesmerism neither, nor 


Phpey ; 
our Profundity, Mr. Pusch, will discern that my tion of a 
ind un a seizure with over-excitement of the desire to 
travel, may be true independently of Legere iy propose it, not of 
ee, any possibly new idea to your masc readers, but in the 
hope that the numerous young ladies who study your columns may 
perhaps derive some recreation from considering a little question of 
mental philosophy and pathology. Wherewith I rest, yours traly, 
JEREMIAH Bumps. 
P.S. It strikes me, at any rate, that the obvious surmise of tempo- 
rary derangement might have cooled the indignation that was kin 
by an appearance of trifling with the British Pablic’s curiosity. 





FANCIFUL, BUT FISHY. 
Fancy Balls have recently been plentifal in Paris, and we can fancy 
from what follows that these Fancy Balls have brought forth some 


fanciful costumes :— 
** Among the novel toilette effects, people speak of an aquarium, showing the 


waist enclosed with beautiful shells, the continuation being a short jupe of 
colour, on which are to be found numerous samples of the animal and vegetable 


Only fancy a man’s feelings at hearing that he has to waltz with an 
ripe ! He would next expect to dance the with an aviary. 
hat a queer quadrille it would be where two such were seen 
Cndieg Waa 5 farmyard ee ogg gem a as costumes, 
wo y more preposterous. Wii aquarium, we 
think a wreath of sea anemones entwined round her back-hair would 
have been prettily appropriate. A nice bouquet of sea-weeds would 
also have been suitable and when going to the ball she might have 
been most fitly wrapped up in aseal-skin. The shells worn round her 
waist must have been troublesome to a partner, if they were either 
sharp or prickly. Fancy what a state his right-hand glove would get 
into, after clasping in a waltz a waist girt about with razor-shells, or, 
still worse, with prickly cockles! Moreover, we object to the “ samples 
of the animal world,” as being wholly out of place upon a sea-green 
rtune to dance with an aquarium, we 


oysters on her jupe, which we could open at our leisure, and eat after 
ey aan, if she were kind enough to wear for us a knife hung from 
girdle. 
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NARCISSE. 


abt ca 






ones. 
BanpMayn’s acting, thei 
German stage has been dashed, but. 
trampled out, by the influences of 


i d artificial style of the 
, tempe: 


experience. He has 


now, that it may practically be treated as altogether wanting. He 
has, especially, two gifts which are indispensable to a poetic actor— 
fervour of passion, and of movement. Realism, the supremacy of 
“ coat and waistcoat,” plays, the reign of sensation and prose, instead 
of idealism and blank verse, and the study of the models furnished by 


a of res' ‘emotion, and slovenly manners, have gone far to 
destroy these among ish actors. It is well that we should be 
recalled to their charm and value. Mz. Fecuter did much in this 
way. Mr. Banpmann continues, and, unless we are mistaken, betters 
the instruction. 

But the play and the he has chosen for his début are not what 
they ought to be. Hzxr Bracuvoczt’s Five Act Tragedy, translated 


iterally, would be utterly intolerable to a British public from its 
tediousness and stiltedness together. Even as condensed (to little over 
two hours) and enlivened in the adaptation played at the Lyceum, it 
is, too often, heavy and dull. Nor is the part of Varcisse, though it gives 
the actor some effective euaiiety better than the play. 
We have heard Germans him “anineteenth century Hamlet.” We 
only say as German a Hamlet, as Klopstock is a MiuTon. 

But the merits of the actor are distinct from those of the . As 
to the former, we reco playgoers to judge for themselves. As 


to the latter, we recommend Hass Banpmann to study the Sors 
Ovidiana which we have prefixed to this notice. ‘ 
_ If he wishes to maintain and enhance his success, don’t let him fall 
in love with himself in Narcisse, but turn from that unhealthy and 
stagey part to something manlier and nobler—Hamlet, Othello, Shylock. 
There is SuaxsPzane crying, “ Come act me!” 
Don’t let him think, becanse Mz. Fecuter was faithless enough to 
over SHaKSPEARE for sensation, and to prefer the fustian of 
] melodrama to the fire and force of English tragedy, that there 
is not room and verge enough for a great actor among the high places 
of the poetic drama, He will find plenty to preach that doctrine to 
him turn a deaf ear to these evil counsellors, and take for 


his motto, the American poet’s device, “ Excelsior ! 


E 





“TOUT CHEMIN MENE A ROME,” 


A petition has been presented to the Bishops in Convocation that 
what is left of the consecrated elements in churches may be reserved 
for the use of the sick at home. These petitioners would evidently 
like to see the Romish practice of carrying the viaticum revived in this 





of respect for art 
' use of the coarse- 
relish of the British 
, and insensibility to 


but not 


ed 
without di 
on thi of rant, and to sustain 


to depend on ding the measure and 
means of Art, to keep his t 
his pathos above the region of w. namby-pamby. His art has 
just ideal and poetic i is 80 rare on our stage just 





country. That would only. be be hat t ask. We| Miss 
hope and trast iba they are reckoning,” and wil continue to reckon and think 


A CONTEMPORAR 
with the following 


Great cry in the political 
But what of litle ee We 
tlemen whom partiali 
ashington, 


AmABEL HaicHineton 


A FENIAN ON HIS FRIENDS, 









Rolie we did shoot and kill, 
All oe whieh f Manchester, 
wn 0! 

Did suffer martyrdom. 
In Clerkenwell we did blow down 

The prison wall, and blew 
Up working men and women, 

d many children too. 

Kind friends we’d got, by which thought we 
For to enjoy impunity. 


Again they ’re at the Governor, 
ho put our brothers down, 
out k i 
inst the Crown. 
or murder 
At Bey Moa 1 ee last. 
Ww on 
They made the attempt once more. 
We trast they ’!] prove our good friends still, 
P. A. Taynor and Joun, Stuart Min, 


To bring a loyal subject 
ring 4 loyal uject to 


g was aim, 
And oh may they exert themselves 
‘o save us from the same! 


The House of ‘ 
The friends. that all who 


rebel 


Wool in Request at Washington. 





0 
“* This has been a week of great ery and of very little wool,” 


ti of the. many coloured 
_ huno:aiepeted te 


ty must 
an uncommonly few had been having: their hair out. 





THE GOOD, OLD, TIMES. 
lays down her SHE.ey with a sigh, 

s mankind: must be greatly altered. since the poet wrote—. 
“ Nothing in the world is single.” 


















x's corrempandent at, Washington begins his letter 


is of the United: States is usual. 
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SEVERE, BUT. NECESSARY. 


1°30 p.m. Circumstances : A “check” in the course of a day with the ‘‘ All Bite ’Em,” 
‘* WELL, xOW, AND WHAT’S HIS 


Time: 


A fable London Tradesman, a recent acquisition to the Hunt (refreshing himself out of a Sherry flask). 


LORDSHIP A ’AVIN’ oF?” 


His Lordship. ‘I’m TAKtNG some CoGNAc, Srk, THAT HAS BEEN TweNnTy YEARS IN BorTiz. . AND LET ME TELL YOU THERE ’S A 
PRECIOUS DEAL LESS BRANDY IN IT THAN THERE 18 IN YOUR SHERRY !!” hy ; 








NESTOR AND ORPHEUS. 


Ma. Puscu takes off his hat wo) M. i Aunen, ond gushes with con- 
gratulation on the fact that some fres! ve been added to his 
crown. To bave written a new oper ral the age of nearly inate, isa 
pl which no no CngeaE, fare he Fe oh as ever yet achieved, 
er, the new w opeee has gained a mark 

thorough Sarees prt adm it Be = = it an, Seal . Punch 

critical repo ma: y 
the whistling of its music, where "4h fas been favoured by op aiiine 
connoisseurs. Not having time himself to go to Parse iat «6 peseent— 
for what would Parliament become, without his weekly Essence ?— 
Mr. must wait a month or two ere hearin ie new ope which 
he hopes to do in London before the season 
non, , like him, “ King of Men,” Mr. Punch will shake the earth 
in ap & Monsieur Nestor, who is also Monsieur Orpheus. 
while Pir. Punch has consoled himself a little 1B. a visit to the pretty 
little new Saint. George’s Opera-House, where he heard MaDEMOISELLE 
Liepnant sing in the Ambassadress very prettily indeed ; oe with his 
ears full of the ing melodies of on he plodded his way home- 
ward, warbling,“ Scams, tot que j 


ina recent vectiele, did an injustice to his old | late 


By the hg ee 
ftiend, Mz. ona a the Adelphi. Mr. Punch objected to payin 
a fee for “ booking,” and avowed “ that any who. paying 
lish vance might make a swift and substantial fortune.” 
Now Mn. Wassrzr isa a a pieces should 
have an Arabian Entertainments the talk, and the sight, 
and the got the heoring ot the Town for be and one nights and more. 
EBSTER has abolished imposts. Because at the fae bi 
there are no booking fees, no tolls to attendants, no taxes me 
It bas taken centuries to get rid of Middle Row, it bas taken long, 
long years to lower the crown of our hats, to improve our collars, 


and has most | Vil] 





and produce matches that ignite only on the box—let us for once have 
a sudden surprise, an unexpected windfall. the announcement that, 
imitating the excellent examiple of the Adelphi, the entire theatrical 
brotherhood have resolved tbat in‘fatare one charge shall cover all the 
expense of a visit to the play, barring, of course cab-bire, incidental 
refreshments, and sabsequent oystérs, wher those nutritious rarities 
are cone procurable by any income under that of a Marquis ‘or a 
ocra' 





Quite Right, Too. 


Mz. a mgr A. of the churchwardens of Atherstone,| in 
Warwickshire, h roceeded against by his incumbent for: re- 
moving from et Panak h Chureh certain Ritualistic apparatus, such as 
a super-altare, banner-brackets, &c. Mn. Coxprne ey’ declares that 
this apparatus was em and such as ought to be’ removed from a 
Protestant Church, and that he, beinga Protestant, and the authorised 
guardian of a Protestant Parish Church, has only acted ac-Cordingly. 


i 
7 
‘ 





MUSIC IN DOWNING STREET. 

Since his elevation to the ‘Chancellorship of the Exchequer,; the 

Secre' of the Treasury has been heard frequently humming to 
himself the old English air, “‘ The Hunt is up.” 





SYCOPHANTS AND SOVEREIGNS. . 


Bas, on a monarch fawning, is the Snob ; 
More base the Slave who cringes to the Mob. 





Maps Arnews—Hatt Rovuspers, who has had a classical 
education, and reads Lyron, is so fond of his “ Wheel of Life” that he 
is continually saying, “ Zoetrope mou, sas agapo.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


| Thursday, March 5th, 1868, Bun- 
Diszazut entered the ‘House 
mons, amid cheering, Paemien 


There was not' much'to be said, no 
itical —, having caused 


The Fart oF on ta who is to be—don’t laugh—the leader 
in been inaccurately 


reported as havin 

“if possible.” 

ts peamre the exp ion Was 
that it was “a very natural mistake. I 

natural for people to believe that he was likely to think that Tory 

Peers would not fall into their ranks under Ma. Disrazci’s leader- 

ship? The rest of his speech “een promised an early 


it was 


far a8 | Rducation Bill. 


there 
dhe whieh Pritt 


and aug- 


0 0 of his earlier works, when 
somebody took an objection to him as a 
pe be of any consequence in politics, Mr. 


times as old as that of his opponent.” | ¢ 


DOR! *¢ be—Ma. BuLWweR is—an author.” P, 
f ’ Bunaly’s formala, and we have done with that part of 
usiness. 

Ma. DrsRasi nied that he had enjo dered twenty years of confiden- 
tial co-o th Lorp Dery, an succeeded to his 

Our Foreign Poliey is to be that - Peace, not of selfish isolation, 
pe HE of sympathy both with the prosperities and the troubles of other 


Our Domestic Policy is to be Liberal—a truly liberal policy. We 
are not to shrink from re quisite Changes, but we are not to forget that 
wed to 7 rich in the traditions that 


the b neousity for « liberty. 
are 
important et of the kingdom 
pone itations weré dis- 
le woul i bine the ‘is 
tovern hey would be explained 
‘ debate e added, that some 
he tould to facilitate the promotion of 
fer year’s, or the year before last? | Soourred 
you have no 
are little better than & 
fs is uneon- 


yad, & m ting 
Hill oted, by is hon, Usa an unprincipled 
felt in regard to 
f d, as t 

essic ould work as ‘hard 4s he 
maseed, up bounded the bouncing | ¥ 
i complete ? oe te 
ove 6. It is the ult OF the 

STibesie te 
year Pity yielded to mob dic- 

re 


at ti iets You t te have made & 
er ans ae Ses Gila 
fiscations by a 


ca pepe 7 eager ree 
espe eetantate on camming hy the aegueat of 


aioe 
wheter ~ wR n oy ast ey iF bole the he tin hed Fs 
a ra 6 
blind following of ba pant 


te opening chapter in the bitiry of the Dish 


AE pastas to Ea SUG ot i Plow, 1H Thad Uh nc j 


Fwy byway Nerfrey oh temp jn 





Raat Rovssex1 could not help that he had no confidence in a 
rnment that o; Dy: guy iS cis thing aod mean another, 

Te a Oe wang es covtah, aud clalimeded that be might have ened 6 
The Done o Maxr.zoroves had not the least idea what the noble 


a seediads would tell him, then. Wonld he read his Chief’s 
linburgh Speech about educating his party, to consent to what he 
years calling a degradation of the Franchise. Fi 

fh oRP, would have scorned such & course, and so wo 

FARPOOL, and WELLINGTON. 


jee ee 
n the 
eh raed mor crt = Sit edenting 


*s question, and that 
bead flake to be henged to 


NE ng nt ot 
i 


eo Bi 
ion wi oi 8 vantage 
Vi ‘ 

c boon, and on a the 
Second foals Geet 25. 
The Paemrer mas cured a 
Bill, which had been unfa) 
that two real ry Judges of 
rom the main body of the army of jou sent, on ‘scien to 
the ae, accused ‘ot corruption. Of course, new , lela will be 
the | ap in their 

one S we ht this a very great improvement, and would 
not Upon the ing, reserving his right of consideration. 
Lorp ineon seal roy his seat for Argyllshire. We mention this to 
flash off a quotation from Waurer Scorr. Mr. Bauce was already 
in the House. Suppose they debated education :— 


14 iow were rye yen y A.) that Debate, 
t hour 0 ani 
ury ee 


LorNE encoun! 

The son of the laveutie of that delightfal the Shrap- 
nell fe l, potinanes the Lords for +s ceheny vernment 
replied that shell was valuable, bu » invenier had £1200 
a lor 28 years, nd 210,000 from the fast India Company, there 
Commons there was a very good @8t 


that 


Ww no more ‘shelling out. 
= the 


s. Mr. Suaw Lerevae gave at ¢ 


me go before re . he Ar titonter, we 
but that 
This 
to humble 
Ma. 


i ed the 
said that, and being 
[te ced Tein setter? Poses! 

wards us is increasing in Ameri 
5 fieesmapee scons, weceet dans 


the day on which the Irish Reform Bill should 

REMIER said that it was for him to fix the order 

the Reform Bill was 

and ought to be forth. 
give way. 


occurred was A". 
oe 
kno ts sy we having 
amy te 

ane tot ¥ 


be cane 


of business, and Mz. Giapstone said that 
to | Part, of the Government scheme for would 
{0 | coming at once. But Ma. Mt ‘wo 





4 GRAND ISVREDES, 


sey voasomat Pidnofortes” instore iain oe 


ormante on Woes faptruet! 
tellect. 


ee of Ini 
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Keen Sportsman (who has dined and dried at country inn, after wet day). ‘‘ Heng’s A PRETTY Go! 








Five MINUTES BEFORE TEE TRAIN 


Starts, AND I CAN’r GET My Boots on!” 





Sern 

a 
because he has repeated! 
public and the Poor tor 
Guardians 








Poor Law 


nase tt to lek up 
| Dr. Roezas has 
can be called a 


But, THANKS TO HIS GREAT-COAT, AND | missal from it 
THE LANDLADY’s Carper SLIPPERS, HE 


Is JUsT In True! 


but the 
prefer 


Perhaps by this time Dr. Rooers has chan 


view as tothe policy ofa ing tothe Poor Law 
pees to be bothered, and 


| would much rather that Medical Officers made their 
| appeal to the Guardians, at whatever risk of snub, 
igging, or ill-will, than to a Board whose busi- 

o! ‘ 
id the penalty of his zeal—if it 
relie functions 


of Medical , Officer of the Strand Union. We should 
su wn 
in. rae 
a m 
i fron thas the disc 


ty to be 


nion. 


Tae Poor Law Board has confirmed the suspen- | 
sion by the Board of Guardians of Da. Roezns, the 
Medical Officer of the Strand U : 

The Poor Law Board is obliged to admit that Da. 
lameless in the 


performance of 


require him to resign | =& 
appealing to the 
to appealing to the 


of 


that if there be any of 
mory” connected with 

w rather out of the dis- 
of its duties, or the 
experience acquired in it either of Bumdle at the Local 
Board, or Bumble’s humble servants at the Central Do. 


his 
ard. 


AND, ARRIVING BEFORE HIS GRooM AND 
Doe-Cart AT THE STATION, EXOITES 
GREAT ADMIRATION ON HIS WAY Homes! 











Equity Rewarded. 


Many persons have wondered what could have been the reason of 
agrees discharge of Lonp CuEtmsrorp from the 





the somewhat un 

Lord Chancellorship. It is not —- He had just made Mr. 

Hawnzy a Judge “ without,” the 2 Journal says, “respect to 

any consideration but fitness.” He immediately had to exchange the 
sack for the sack. Put this and that together. 


Hence 
used in 
and therefore the word has nothing to do with the Heroine of 


Question for Convocation. 


Waar is a Gravamen ? — 
vely said at the end of His Grace’s Benediction. 


It is an Amen 
the word, 


the plural, and becomes Grave-Amina. 


If two or more utter it, the word is 


The “i” is short, 


ave-Amen, 
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Fox- - Hunting Squire. 


TECHNICAL. 
Fawourite Niece, *‘I HEAR YOU'VE HAD A CAPITAL Ron, UNoLE! AND wHAT A LARGE PARTY YOU'VE GOT TO-NIGHT!” 

‘“*Yes, MY DEAR. AND IF CAPTAIN CHIVIDALE AND HIS SISTERS HAD NOT ‘THROWN UP’ AT THE LAST 
MOMENT, THERE'D BEEN EIGHTEEN CouPLE AND A HALF OF rou!” 
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THE WAY NOT TO WIN WESLEYANS. 
Tx enemies of the Church of England must be sorry that Convoca- 


tion stands p' for two months. They may, however, console 
themselves with the hope that it will be permitted to assemble after 
ck gad totaled or som oh been going, in a way cal- 


as though on purpose, to bring the whole institution of which 
it com the princi into contempt. Should it turn over 
a sow ka ais start, and go on for the future in just an oppo- 
site way, t indeed, there may be some chance that brave Bisuor 
field, and, pending a successor’s pt re * ney 
Zealand) will sees should he pay a hundred years or so lon “ap 
hope he towards the end of his labours, fulfilled the ies 
. ata os niocoeery meeting in the Guildhall of Cambridge the other 
day, he thus expressed :— 
eemeeeeren cre et Bat om, i of hon fe 
oun WESLEY, are now a 1 work a we 
Church in th oi Me sper ri Bate of New id 


storie of the Wesle could be 
Christians sh so unite to 


But if Bisnor Saiwrs' 8 colleagues in Convocation continue to dis- 
deal ‘with the ute eae neh petceining Se themselves unable to 
deal with the a 


Seay ae ae See a oer 
1s Ww 
deateane without ri one o om may avo 


disavowed as well as Cotznso; and 

permit —— to entertain such a question as 

of “ veto | ” the viaticum, the faithful disciples of Joan WEsLEY 
most ly intrench ves more strongly than ever in the 
at the greatest moral and spiritual distance 

y t ore Measurement apparently next door 
Catholic Chapel. As long as this is the sort of ess 

transacted by Convocation, the Wesleyan Conference will mind its 


and Bisnor ro ee may employ s time in whistling for the 
Me odists, uninvited with song “ O whistle, and I’li come to ye, 


& 





¢| when one’s ears are full of 


A NEW MUSICAL CONDUCTOR. 


In Prorgsson Trxpat’s interesting Lectures upon Sound, we find 
the foliowing put forth among his other sound opinions :— 


“It would he pestis iy on, by means of wooden conductors, the music of a 
band to a distance in all directions, much as we lay on water.” 


While clever Mz. Manns conducts the One Palace orchestra, 
nobody with any trath can venture to assert it has a “ en > 
ductor.” But how pleasant it would be to hear the charming 
certs there, without the bore of going to them! Fancy “ laying on” 
a symphony to one’s smoking-room or snuggery, and revelling in 
Beztsoven while relishing one’s tobacco! Perhaps i in a few seasons 
subscribers to the Palace ma oie} this in addition to its manifold 
attractions. Ears made of i bber have been in fashion lately, 
and we often wish our ears weed elastic. If they were so, we 
might stretch them on a Saturday to 8y and hear Mozart and 
MENDELSSOHN without a railway journey. However, if these wooden 
conductors be ad , our ears will need no straining to catch the 
Crystal music. But surely great care must be taken in laying down 
the sound-tubes, so that no unpleasant noises may chance to be con- 
veyed by them. How horrid it would be if one’s conductor, while 
conveying some sweet music to one’s ear, were suddenly to vibrate 
with the whistle of asteam-engine! And conceive the aural torture, 
EETHOVEN, of hearing a few squeals 
barrel-organ ! 


More for Selwyn. 
New Zealand and Labial, 
And he prefers — field 
He’ll go to New Zealand, he’ll on his old see land ; 
Returned again, Lichfield will be his new Zeal land. 


Wartime ror an Answer.— What is the difference between eating 


somehow intruded by a 











my lad,” by any one member of that Protestant body. 





your words and eating your Terms? 
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The Cope and the Chasuble, 
By an Arch Deacon. 





St. Peter's, A New Roman 
AntHony Taoiiore’s Sé%, 
Tus Horsz : How to Keep 
for so feeding him that 


rs. 


Tun Sapna, and How to make into a nice Stripe Supper. Also, 


same Au 


by 


Taz Dorxsr: With a 
above-mentioned 





seca, TAY FOEIREIONE 


Fey Refreshing, By A Member of CHAPTER |. 
Author of Se. and The 
Bas) M89 Rada, re wr ” rosy an a OH 
Wied Wi crema | 14 Je 1 patti 
Tas oh Operas hr Pa | op Laser Soe ty fy ope | ee ee brqught me here?” damning 
° eal: OUL. 
Lessons of the Middle Ages. a yu amet 









ortralt of the Gentleman whe aeke far the 








audacious. 
destructive inroads. 
the Froteation of the 
tary and 





Tae encroachments of Slang are hourly becoming more and more 
Even our most venerable institutions cannot escape its 


Collector 
Clubs and Pall Mall’ J 


telligible mass of obsolete and archai 
Listen. On Thursday last, —— the 5 
if we are not circumstantial) dat 

r was to read Len? 


Il! Need we go fi 


Piccadilly, a Pa 
* On Governors or 


Hybridiem.—In Danwm, 
ighbredism.—In 
Highbreadion, —I 


A Growing Evil. 


omnes a Society for 


a paid Seecre- 
pr Vusighbourhood of the 
On’s Dictionary wi an unin- 
c wa we 1 wader P 
at 8°30 p.m. (we are nothing 
Society, Burlington House, 

Crenxk Maxwatt, F.R.S., 


Uni ot there i pak im ly 
e Englis Language from Slang, with 


Rearicne Offices in t 
Jouns 





A TRIAD. 


| wind, the calm martyr 





CHIKKIN HAZARD. 

















pri 


Fe tendon Fartstion, fe ¢u8 COLD sTEEL.” 
OHAPTER II. 


icin 










— been va muscles hard and taut. 
would not have yielded and his brave old 
heart would have upped ogee, as it was evén now 
by his son’s tho But his museles were 


as to cause the old 
wning, especially when 


fps to MicuazL, who 
Ragin et oe before sm 


Stunts te and uncles ! yt Be 
the convent, the ship 


lax, and gave to aly tha waaling 80 
man a sensation of extreme pl asure, as of 
rose once more to th , surface. 
The second which this had occu ed 
in that dark moment had seen all 
had seen his parents imploring merey Hs 
feet, his sisters starving under $e roel, 
to the damp walls, the flames buratin 
ttled, the Derby favourite hoc , the bri m poisoned, the 
rr (who was supposed to have stolen it) exiled, the ym s cruel 
word descending on her fair young neck, the fierce animal rushing on 
im with whetted tusks, Siz JasPER’s ‘white hair streaming in the 
refusing the Emperor’s last offer of life, and he 
raised his hands to s rat out these fearful sights.t 
A roaring sound as of lions raving and tearing into the cave. 
Jos knew it well. 
There was no hope now. 
No Hors! 
It was the Licsttiieas tide advaneing. 
Toe RemorseLess Trve ! 
In another five minutes the cave would be filled. 
Five Miyvrss !!! 
“*T shall take it in ‘through the pores,” obepeved, Micwa: 
the instinct of self-preservation was stronger t 
@The aperture thro - which the sea flow ia ag acarce big 


enough for a man’s 
idea struck them Noth at once. osz Bony? 






CHABL, in whow 


e 

eine 3 cried Jon, kneeling down, ™ our forgiveness ;” and he 

clung to his pareat’s knees, frantically. 
os!” exclaimed the aged fisherm mop ie Rise, I entreat, I com—” 

Louder and fiercer comes the remor: 

‘ Seizing his knees, and head for the second nd time Joz ime, Jon qamppesned bie 
father into the smallest possible compass, and 
into the entrance of the cave. 

The wind might beat, the waves roar and surge t fast old old m 
but his ear was for ever deaf to the voice o avourite Ger = 
now knelt before him to implore his last blessing. There he 
taking it in, as he had said, ad, Cheong the pores. 


Ab! was it a for a rae 
battle of life ? ~~ by 3A Trae ee ii look teak with som 
fort in his last days ? 

But we will not weary the reader, nor oceupy his time uselessly in 
. remarks upon conduet which wil sea for itself. 

'o our 


eer a aa TREE cas ee SE 


t ars Het hos te the titles 


pide Preface by Tan 
F life briee ont St the 





n soley circles, when the quartern loaf goes up. 


aioe pets 





writers of What this ove! & have been. 
the effect of a judicious eompromise. 


























idiot, sticki 
towards “4 
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Lor, the 0 
“ My poor fatl 
excitement was 


them bathed 








It came nearer, 
upwards, he—— 






csreae 


with ~—— 


title 
= with sgaatores 
ad evidently ie Ta 


who were ne from justice. 


mouth, and he made 
oon ;” then he ran his 
the piano, as he had been w 

wen by, be bad played to is father afar thei ie diner. 
then broke open a box of 


Tor a fissure in ra a oe horrand he now aw, dotinally av, 
as a 
ifin 


eal = Leaping 


OHAPPER 11. 


5 hap” exelent eit» a 


cakeinsanss) 


to two Fraudulent Solicitors, 


They had met, as we have seen, with a fate ve merited. We 

shall hear of them no more.* 

Ni ht came on. He was alone floating over 
here am I?” was his first thought pag 

He knew the Great Bear by sight, and this knowledge he felt would 

now be of infinite service to him if he could only see that constellation. 

At‘last. The Great Bear 

He recollected how he had heard of mariners before the invention of 

rudders, guiding themselves entirely by the Great Bear, and he won- 

dered how they had done it. 





Then the words seemed to fly from him, and 
rhymes, singing 3 as if 


of legal documents, and jumpi 

imself as it were with deeds, 
a and left of the car. 

ben the strange idea came across him that he was Convocation, 
and he tried to shut down the lid upon himself. * * * Then followed a 
second of acute consciousness. 
He was going mad: he knew it now—too late ! 
The paroxysm again. 
In another hour the full moon was shining 
pins into the ere which was streaming slowly away 
orizon. 


hie SEE pa en tem 
He 


Eden Poet ipod flew the car 
tying the "parachute thus weighted, to 


* Foot note.—Some of the Authors say we shall hear of them again. (Signed by sic | 08 
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Phe Iron Hand. 
mW feeneven O08 teaket towers the 
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sous to one another, 


“end ee ober an aoe t em with no much 
ny othe laa be handk pa uch greater 
pan hy lend ‘me to anything, do not to 
en a rb ip, for We them 


ah Pap le clean” Ocdgae wih a soon present an 


@HEATRE ROYAL, COVENT LANE. 
Sorz Lassez anp Mawacua, - MR. GOTTIS WIGON. 


For the Nine Hundred Ninety-Ninth the Great Drama, ly 

Tow Bea, antted 
“BELAY!” 

Dramatised from Mas. B Bracx’s Wovel of ‘ Sir! See /” 
paipcme siue Bangor Rasy “id 

OHARACTERS IN THE PROLOGUR. 

Marquis de Treyallion - Ma. HL Ney, 

permission of B 
. “hone 4 = hi, ret fees he f. namic Prapad hgtd 


fans - pet F a be back * i ae 


GTON, 















ers came into his 
” rhymed with 
somes on 
rman One kindest permission. 
oo a ees gt on ¢ the First 
LBIN RIEVE, 
Ma, E. T. Sve, will be danced by hi 


ingens UP and down. 


in among 
em wildly 


arranged by Ma. 


CHARACTERS IN THE DRAMA. 


lent Baws ium decease , 
dnd by Baez aa seri 
The Honourable Juice Farkisson Mr. Howey. 


(From the Prince of Wales's Theatre, kindly 
Maxie Wixron, as che dap acthina' fer te do 


Squire Wortletop rn . Map. Ray. 
Handsomely presented to the Comens Ma. Sarrom Parry, 
‘ late of the. Folbora Ti Theatre.) iv 

Rattleton Hopp Ma, E. A. Sorntry. 


(With Mx. J. B. Bucxstown’s compliments.) ' 
Lady Montgomery Pinnerton 


By kind ission of Buns . oe Esq. 
em he burst into a loud chant, waking the sea-birds on the ocean’s ¢ dopa sang py 2 5, va pal i. 
Twinkle, twinkle, Easter, romani cg: aia hosp Yat the Olympia.) 
Howls ha. 8 Henrietta A Miss rag 
What you are | (Who will appear here 


Managere the St. tot ate nf permis 
hv the estan of he Igecom manapomen ytd 
must appear later in the 
Ballet from Mx. Srraner’s Lot at the Alhambra, of course by his 


painted by Messrs. 
other. sled pe Cancan, 


i 


Mars. He omg fe ee: 


lint jack th 


special permission. 


down upon a helpless 


McBethel ae . Mn. W. Farnen. 
(By kind permission of Mr, Jonas, when he’s done talking 
to him in Narcisse, at the Iyceum.) 
Lord Tabley D’Héitey . . . Mr. Buaxerey. 


Presented with the greatest to the Theatre by Miss 
: Mans Witton, pretetplavar fo the Theatre by Mase 
sion of Lonp Butwar Lytron’s “ What’ll you do 
woith hit? yo 
And finally, th money production of 
announced as lank t i Oo ae of several bill fe Fine ae ee of 
distinction. 


Goop Lucx to Hur |—Miss Fanny igenpms announces that she is 











ghost to wale memageenet of Oe Heese Tseire. Not for 
cone this her new venture, 
oan ve Peabo by Miss OLrtver Miss Wixron. 



















































Miss Frwmp (Author of the *‘ Ghoul-haunted Grange,” §c., $c., §c.). *‘ Can your Litrim Boy Reap?” 
Mamma (modestly), ‘‘ Nor VERY WELL, a8 YET.” 

Little Boy (pertly), ‘‘ 1 CAN READ BETTER THAN. YOU, Mamma.” 

Mamma, *‘ WHAT DO YOU MEAN, CHILD?” 

Litile Boy. ‘‘ Way, ‘You ‘samp you coutpn’r READ Miss Faumr's new Boox!” 


[Awkward silence, 





, Ne’er in hand teacher took 
CHAPEAU BAS! Classes daller at their book : 
Arn—“ Le Marquis de Garabas.” ae ay Bee peo aged soll 
: r more likely to spoil : 
AS the top, hers bevtes’ should be ! | Et ie wrseght, bows t Bom, 
Ne’er was place won in race, And at last lis fory pong ae 
That so tested pluck and pace ; Learnt to see facts as they pass.— 
Heavier-weighted horse , 
Titer con 6 ounien To Vivian Grey chapeau bas, 
ede ot the My Lord Maxquis pz CaraBas ! 
With a fiercer Chifney a If workman’s worth his hire, 
To Vivian Grey chapeax bas, , Why should Dizzy not aspire? 
My Lord Manquis pz Canazas! Bs =~ Gira, lle has ~ 
Is’t England’s praise or blame ay be + ass, 
Such a player vine his game, Hast he ey A think drink ? 
Who can press for success *Pwas his the cup to Own 
ee me: | Who but he should drain it down ?— 
This good tine will, To Vivian Grey chapeau bas, 
wie india-rebber brai My Lord Maxrquis pz Carnasas ! 
And a conscience proof to strain ?— Genius or charlatan ? 
To Vivian Grey chapeau bas Settle that point who can. 





My Lord Maxquis pz Caranas ! 


On lee-shore, over bar, 

Still steering by his star ; 

Shoal and sand, reef and strand, 

Dod with a dext’rous hand ; 

Passionless and cool, 

And calm his crew to school, 

When weaker pilots quailed, 

Through what straits the ship he sailed !— 
To Viviaw Grey 

My Lord Marquis pg Carasas ! 


Who shall bring his stone to fling 
At Little Benzamry, our King? 
By what right he rules, — 

As the wise man o’er the fools, 
Or the one-eyed o’er the blind,— 
Let the future’s verdict find.— 
To Vivian Grey chapeau bas, 
My Lord Marquis pz Cagasas ! 








| Tue Heieur or Lirerany Necessiry.—“ Spouting” SHaksPzaRe. 
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IS THE MANAGER MAD? BUT NO MATTER-RR—A TIME WILL COME——” 





Mr. Guapstons (out of an engagement), ( Aside.) “‘ LEADING BUSINESS, FORSOOTH! HIS LINE IS ‘GENERAL 
UTILITY !’ 


Mz. Benpizzy (Hauzet), “‘TO BE, OR NOT TO BE, THAT IS THE QUESTION :’—-AHEM!” 
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TQ CORRESPONDENTS. 


eae whbndiblidons 


sean ene 
ss wen _ teh”, 

R.A. Src painter, but there are worse, 
a Foro Sree he oe, wlhey 
Pion, ia the art, except Garrick, who lived bolre 
Tae Te re petal ete a 


we ‘ teumell rat" stove ell tint vile perchoull t Osan, 


Bcurivaaseee 


Mr. Onmasusie (a be ages Be that we de- 
fe nh age og he can a church 
rere 9 0 Moms sings, © ght little 
aisle of his own 
A Youne Nowmarier —The i 
ve you ™ 
} wf section tase 180, tech Sta aah e it 
lock of your hair, not tot pulioction, 
a ’ 
but as a guarantee of 


JaMEs perm vata eS bother us AJ sevens aan for 


new in vogue, 
take the j fhe onument, the latter 
for choice, as it has Li) ses 

eras Cotiacron.— Mot ave f 
stam ‘e can’t see that sre ey 2 
te genine ones, Dut perhaps hardly fair to sell 
stamps as the prod ar pb ty. AL. 


things are unknown. When you are in doubt, how- 
ever, call on the Ambassador for the in ques- 
Hoa, and he will either certify or condemn the ats. 
You pay him sixpence 9 doz 

Geek Ute tien ae lt nan Prdeasieian dn tah ah 
to be called so any longer, but you will be, until you 
adopt the habits of the Moravians. 

Segpen E-o4 Stes does not deserve e, who, 

Bia yh senperied | a she ought he Bead 

aby crying, said that it aught she board 


Sroper.—Not so bad. He asks when silver is better 
than gold? The answer, when the plate comes round 
for a collection. 


Ervmo.oaist.—Haggaas is the Hampshire for haw- 
berries, and the Scotch for a horrible a SS 
be eaten only by haggies such as 
Macbeth. 

A Constant Reaper.— That you are not, and what is 

the good of telling a falsehood that can be found out? 

If you were, you would have seen that we have many 

times informed corresponden’ 


How doth the little busy bee, 
ey D Dr. . Gammatny the ‘* Bee-keeper,” 
insect 


th enn i ft 
ead got hin bo fr 


Fares erecta 


for ite Fetu 
detec es coreeee tien 
coarmarsmmras 2 

principles, we do not Leow wi 


and refers to 
hums 1868 


ing. et oe 


etait eats ee a 
on your ~ 

tisee—it 5 your friend tho-smallex, hit away. 
ty Asian eat the rule of life, and why not of 


* fomsoting to bnmeugache, pote t gteten| 
down on his Shirt front. 4 
a trifle ? Cicero would sot od 


be anxious about suc 


ts that the pretty hymn, | A¥ 0 


We know nothing | Paoroa 


od ht poor ee vee 
Rody chalked on « Iunatic 
cweeatts Depeaatinniat teak 


A Wasuerwoman’s Davae 
| pe donde ere phe ¢ 
to clean sheets of paps 
Savor Jiu.—We ne 
but must own th 


dy on whom he Wa 
hideous mendicant, ai 
he was an ugly b 


4 Memeer oF THE Abpre 
tion in Scotland Hig 


this made Sawnés 
of Union it was prov. 


MoGricor.—We are 

—— that = give 

‘onfessor, but you D pectable 
Oatholic priest, or ses confession joussest 
or do anything else t 0 you 

Humanity.—Do not carver for ‘a fles 
the animal shall be killed ully. rat. 
quested not to speak to the man weal. 

A Yoone Cuemist. acid is es chemical 
for cheap claret. Old vines give better wine 
young ones. So do old men, or they are old fools. 

Srupent.—With pleasure. Un port de reldche is the 
name for the theatre door at which Parisian actors go 
in when there is no performance. 

Suiatey Warren.—Neat enough, for a provincial. 
England is not to imitate the French autocrat’s ex- 
Boe ay Neigh ae play Unlimited Loo, but not 

my 


AFrEttow or eben the Solicitor-General is en- 
titled to his fee of six-and-eightpence every time he is 
consulted sovereign, and he io pale. ont of Ye 
taxes, which are fhiselors called his taxed costs. 

a Liberal goes out, and a Tory comes in, or vice versd, 
while any fees are unpaid, the costs are taxed as 
between party and party. 

tative pry pee iy 

ves of the historical persons in Shakspeare’s trage- 
See ‘as the Archbishops of Cantera, and York, 


, Duke @ 
er the 12 Geo. IL. ¢, 88, to 
(Bad when the plays are 
revived, and ast Bra 
A Bp. ong —Other vermin have religion quite as good 
as yours. Tom Moore says— 
In the woods of the north there are insects that prey. 
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prima will in future travel for the firm 
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any opinion as to where metropolitan ruil 
persons “ missin 
Trust not for freedom to the franks, 
may the reason of ana 
the sentiencies in a law of relation 
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TURNING THE Time-Tasizs. —We must decline giving | 5 
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to his mind, be had better 
take some more water. ‘ 
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written to. 


so pretty, that we are sure no man 
ou will ever go away, or want to be 
is not that a sweet compliment ? 
— AssIpuvs. ag will onan 3 bo by pene 
say 
friend’s” Teclatauide ‘that het did 7 ) Hid wie! 
reading. 









** ) do not care for reading books,” says Wuizz, 

Words which the public echoes, adding—his. 

Firta Foot —-Ke Pie ey that we have no » 
your clever his' 


cal parallel between 

muscles and Cockle’s pills. 
§ pasdd aekt Gllehone school are 
disgraceful. We ahould sovtainty 108 say 

Come to me like the rugged Rugby Boy : 
tat should wach pevias os ea ow wae armed 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Manon 14, 1868, 
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Me 
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EMBARRASSING QUESTION. 


Pet, ‘‘ Ma’, MicuTn’T THz Bia MAN LET ME HAVE HIS ‘ STARCHERS’ FOR A 


NEW Tain For My HorsE?”’ 


THE TOP OF THE TREE. 


Gazar isthe triumph of Creative Mind. | 
> 8 

A Beeoten of the tiered Avtiot iad 
O, Brothers, 


A lofty purpose, with unselfish aim, 

Forty paces long well nigh the Scribe pursued, 
Not the mere politician’s little game, 

That seeks but self in seeking altitude ;_ 

But, for pure end the country’s profit viewed. 
He trod, right on, the narrow path of Fame. 


eal to re y; cm egiennes 
men upon high principles 
He brought an earnest tongue to their defence, 
No mere lip-service with p i 
Which he would make them eat.in time of reed. 
And so it was he gained their confidence. 


The shaft of sarcasm never, from his bow, 
Save when a noble scorn impelled it, sped. 

Against a great and good man, as a foe, 
From pique of undervalued merit bred, 
A pack of purblind Squires he never 

His policy was Honesty. 80. 


Be partners of our joy, fraternal band 

That he, who was a Brother of the Pen, 
Become Chief Ruler, has at his command 

Place and preferment for deserving men. 

Now, after having said all this, we, Ben, 
Should like to know what you are going to stand. 








Crossing the Line between England and Rome. 


Brorger Ienartius is a-going it again, in his O. 8. B. 
Benedictine tomfooleries, which, we are surprised to see, 
he is allowed to carry on in one of the City churches— 
St. Edmund’s, Lombard Street. This is evidently quite 
a wrong Jyne in the Church of England, and the sooner 
Farnsr lenartivs is shunted on to the Roman line the 


better. 











SOMETHING WRONG SOMEWHERE. 


_ Counszt lately applied to Vice-Cuancetton Matis, at the 
instance of ity Commissioners, to commit Srm Rosert Peer 
to Whitecross Street Prison, for disobeying an order to furnish the 
Commissioners with the accounts of Tamworth School, of which he is 
sole trustee. For these accounts the Commissioners have been bad- 
gering Sim Roper ineffectually during the last two years. 

Srr Rosert had been personally served with notice of the motion 
at Drayton Manor, but he neither appeared in person nor by counsel. 

When a legislator sets such an example of repeated and aggravated 
contempt for the laws, those who administer them, of course, are 
prompt and severe in showing their sense of his conduct. 

The order for commitment was no doubt at once made out, accom- 
pee by some severe and well-deserved observations of the Vicz- 

HANCELLOR on Siz Rosert Pee1’s conduct in the matter. But the 
case seems to have been strangely mis-reported, for we read that t! 
View Con gncensen oo oe notice ~ a ee we 4 — 
upon Stn Ropert w was got 0 shoot, and therefore ] 
not have read it.” “f) bee af om 

Clearly this must be some stupid blunder of the reporters. The 
Vics-Crance.ior knows the duty of his office far too well to s t 
excuses for a manifest contempt of Court following on a course of dis- 
anpest to a constituted authority, in a matter of public duty. 

1% Rosert might, no doubt, have been fans out to shoot, or 
to fish, or to hunt, or to bait or kill or any 
“country contentment,” when the notice was on him. But 
nobody knows better than Vicz-Cuawcetion Matis that if any 
counsel were to i 


Spching lnon-daaper, op any. cloor saaheipal tho gone Meee oe 
a , Or any oO us “snob,” who 
had treated a similar notice of motion with similar contempt, he would 
receive, for his impudence, such a rebuke as he would not easily forget. 

The blundering seperter goes on (still putting excuses in the Vicz- 
CHAaNCELLOR’s mouth) :— 


“ Sin Ropert was probably now at White and to afford him an opportuni 
inferming him of the present proceeding, ryt eat es 


quarter past one. If he should not then appear in person or by counsel, the Court 
would be obliged to dispose of the case in his absence.” 


That there is some unaccountable mis-reporting here is clear from 
what follows :— 


* “+ ra out that Sim Rosgrr was not in town, and the case was put off for 
a wee ” 


_Evidently, after the Vice-Cuanceizor had announced his intention of 
disposing of the motion in Six Rosent’s absence, if he did not show, 
in person or by counsel, at a quarter-past one, he would not have put 
the case off for a week, when a quarter past one came, and brought no 
Sm Rosear. Nor is it in itself conceivable that a Judge would thus 
allow the majesty of the law to be flouted, to suit the convenience 
of even the most eccentric of Baronets. : 

We conclude, therefore, that the Reporter is utterly and unaccount- 
ably at fault throughout this altogether incredible account of these 


proceedings. _ e 
he| We can readily believe that Srm Rozent Pret defied the law, and 


was insolent in his mode of defying it. What we cannot believe is, 
that a Judge was quick to suggest excuses for such defiance, and to 
use his power over the business of his Court to shield the offender 


from the penalty of it. 








Curious Mistake. 

Aw elderly maiden Lady, who has lived all her life in Little Trenid- 
dlam, Cornwall, said that she had always considered Westminster Hall 
as a sort of Museum for stuffed Notabilities, as she had been invariably 
given to unders' that it was there you could see “‘ the mosé distin- 
guished Her view was moreover confirmed by the 
expression used by her young =» just called to the bar, who told 
her that the other day he saw Hossate, the e Queen’s 
Counsel, “ regularly ‘ up’ in a long case.” 








My Co-Orzrative System.—The union of Mr. Marizson with 
YE. 
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DEAR, DEAR BOY! 


George. ‘‘Ou! SHovutpn’r I susT LiKE TO sEE SoMEBODY IN THAT Den, AunT!” 
Serious Aunt. ‘‘Yx-zs. DAnren, I suprosE, DEAR?” 
George. ‘‘On no, AunT; I mEAN ‘ OLD Twiassy,’ oun Heap-Master! !” 

















THE ART OF ADVERTISING. 


hoardings but houses are now covered with advertisements. Paffs are | evening must have experienced a sensation. 


perambulate the streets, and omnibases are made hideous 


hey heard 
i 4 * Manwine hold forth in the city of Chairman to the Catholic Tem- 
pasted on dead walls and painted upon pavements. Poster-bearers a Resociation.. Bb me ne doce Wauattay, manclive! 


placards which disfigure them. Railways are among the worst} Extremes meet. Rationalism and Popery are extremes’; 


Their stations are let out to advertising agents, and negative. Well, certainly there is some 


and well nigh every carriage is a vehicle for puffery. Puffs are prin 
in their time-books, and even on their tickets. “The backs these | namely, “ We have one enemy—not drink, bat — eo — 4 
im 


members of the Catholic Temperance 


tickets to be let,” was the inscription we saw yesterday upon a railway- | Will not rest till we conquer.” Let the United 


notion? Such a notice, for example, as 


Perhaps we next may see the backs of way- and | the distinction between drunkenness and drink. 


rtisemen BIsHOP Mawwine, however, personally on their side. He adv 
pare Ns tag epson peopre “the necessity of a wise alteration of the existing law, so as to shut up 


Let” would speedily, we fancy, attract a crowd of followers :| the public-house and the beer-shop.” This 
a 


EB 


such a space would surely 


that it bore the maker’s name in big red letters on the back: and what | chapels. 


ive ed a hat, with an advertisement 





Chure running wild on » went over to 
ert rs aden ee ae ats tees 
8 y; 8 e ous Ww. 

Cutting Their Own Throats. because they thought it Bat Popery in Exeter Hall! Ro’ 


: Pontifex, thou hast conquered. Government 
inte og pares Koclesiastical Titles Bill conditionally. P 


Government are prepared to consent to Mr, | repeal it altogether. Let the House of Lords ¢ 


repealing the Ecclesiastical Titles Act, on the | fessing Protestants are now on one platform 
amendments are to be introduced in Committee to | better profess Protestantism no longer 








. There is an 
) Prelates in the United Kingdom on the Oh, Da. Cummaine! Let us talk no longer of Exe 
Ilgracchy ia Canada and other Colonie "This | not better call it 666, Strand, 


ALL UP WITH EXETER HALL. 
Wauxne will the mania for advertising carry people? Not merely Watts are said to have ears. If so, those of Exeter Hall the other 


ion call their “ war-cry ;” 


pn merc ren nnn cee 


have ARCcH- 
a ‘ocated 


intolerance 
rate medium. Many a puffiag | sistent with Popish claims to dictation; but the votaries of Bacchus 
tailor would be glad to make a mana gift of a new cost, on condition | would have as much right, if they could, to close the Roman Catholic 


But a Romanist meeting in Exeter Hall, what a sign of the times! 
Fopery in indeed spreading with a vengeance. It was little that High 
arsons, 


roposes to repeal the 
! Uneonditi anally ; 
ro- 


ter Hall. . 





violently opposed by the Ulste 
the Second Reading. 





** Casting” Vote. | 











Waar Vote tHe Mawacer or A THEATRE ALWAYS Has.—The 
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TIES AND TAILS. 
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rves from, Mr, Punch 










To Mr. Punch, 
8 to his voice 
sire tt ct a ger ee ss tas tenn 
a apn, bho 
usage whieh mate wc tie a 
erent cheeid like to kaow, af ntlemen to tng ted ou with raul 
oad if you take out of tien bod tals”? And 


SHAKSPEARE COLLAR.” 










with, even anonymously, Silent contempt is the only answer 


. Your faithful Servant, 


Crivn-Law. 














SCIENTIFIC CRUELTY. 


THERE are some things which Be | coioly do not “ manage better 
in France,” and the teaching of ber poy argery is one of them. 
ony hear what horrors are sanctioned by French schools :— 

‘Bach veterinary student is obliged to practis® twide on the livitig animal from 
tem | to thirty operations. . At Lyons eight or twelve vi 


: visections are per- | 
within two hours, at the end of which time the animal is destroyed, if not | 
already dead from agony and loss of blood.” 


The “animal” refetred to is that noble one the horse, and we mean | 
- jobe ia siding § nie ie oe the heart of a young 


surgeons are | 
Sicarlg’ biapek brat’ then Stace os Even | 
Hocaxrrs, in his pietaré of the School Sehool of Cracity, hes ner stealied the | 
tortures which take place in the French schools. In ] the dis- 
secting-room suffices for instruction of the student, no one ever | t. 
dreams of studying the horrors of the scientific Ae pet fn 
Viviseetion in another sense would be performed here _ BUFZCONS | reno 
who were needlessly to practise it, for every living pabtay of them would | ofthe ive movement 
certainly be cut by every one who knew him. with energies to fake the 


senta the walk of o 





ber suppl 
fying evidence, 
lisation :— 













Hooray ! 






frame—miracles of slaugh' 
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ed in the Pragrés o 





STARTLING CONCESSION TO DEMOCRACY ON THE 


© working of 


fe road te 


Lions. Of eo 
of Burope in which 


nivppees for 
benefit ‘af m 


%, oles 
be wrought on 


fa pen oe apie ae 
civilisation seems ce: 
erat’ way a the speed ne orse, 





THE QUICK MARCH OF CIVILISATION. 


Tas = related by a contemporary in the following announcement 
our friends the pessimists with some addition to the grati- 
afforded by contemporary history, of a receding civi- 


“Tax Provuction or CHassePots.—According to the Prégrés’ of Lyons great 
activity prevails at present in the imperial manufactory of small arms at 

| In that establishment and in the private workshops of the town twelve thousand 
men are employed. Nine hundred Chassepot muskets can now be-supplied past 


Nine hundred. contriy 
| people are daily producible for the 
thaumaturgic instraments ic 
| fractures, and tracts of taterved muscular fibre mash i 


t. Etienne. 
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be going 


















PART OF THE QUEEN. 
(Communiqué by a disgusted payneti seaaia tie 4 











DON’T BE FRIGHTENED! 


“Tue Bheels have risen at Punch.” To allay the apprehension that 
late | the majority of civilised beings will feel at this 


No Bheels have 






- teen a see thes be ch i om phe late: yherever the sun rises or sets, Mr, Punch has ae got up a quarter of an 
} ty, Lie the coed Peas pees ee earlier to assure the nobility, clergy, gentry of yo bm mg 
ed ey Aawrhe injury which | spheres and the vicinity, that he is sof the perso pereon of pone (eae 
agit the | Font authority in the ea h classics for this - the ) Telecred 
ott covet, set of ira ae in the disturbing pee remem quoted above. 
Mercifal Z pe rhs gt Pu tisen at him, although he has now ond ee then ae a i out of B 
The neat Ving Wit will be Whether some Indian 
their own conveniences st . | attacked by ins t contribators, + ch a mable tc 
0g, by mind fai wd ely th againat | 84Y, but he bas fo Sm Jos Liss ormation 
po ah by pas ot, OA instructed him to ntaroh inotat! ily und Catal 
to the relief of Mgtik distant eotmection of ¢! 
SUCCESS OF A YOR-LORN-HOPE. Kono’ of Pac, ton be wil note oh: ps tn the she A. 
By turn of lishire claim a | of this ing rumour, and all eeies Pe 
in the House nat Se0k Draile ae * the Maiden altdiisiaern.” | are ordered to have the steam up in reading 
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A SERMON ON FASHION. 
Eatremely Naughty Dove (reading ‘ Le Follet’). ‘I REALLY MUST MAKE MYSELF DIFFERENT FROM THESE SWELLS ; 80 1 ne oP IN 


FOR EXTREME Mopxsty or Dress AND Mannzer.” 
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£1,350 a year.” 
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Gy, Sts Rac *...5 YNB, ere now, would doubtless have ativel 
retiring pension. 


A CREDIT TO THE CITY OF LONDON. 


f Tux Weekly Dispatch announces that :— 
“The Commissioner of the City Police is to have his salary raised from £1,000 to | Om 





pos be SP ee: By 


“* And doth not a Meeting like this make Amends?” 


at ome gs having been presented with the sack, has had 
deprived him of the woolsack. As to what transpired at this 


interview, the new unkindly have left the dark : 
that they’ mention, mention that Lox C. and Ma. ag ty ey 


al 


ipate the title), who | gam 


fe sfrdar piper 0 
, in certain circles, is 





Word-Pie in Parliament. 


O THe words that we have eaten, 
And to eat that we have still ! 
those meals can sweeten ? 
. Yes; that will! 





Tue Dear Man’s Panapisz.—The Audit Office. 


BY ROWLAND M‘ASSER. 


P ine i. 
Onz of the apn ay my Pt The following 


ony ne ah * Ki 


verse has been composed, in the ovent of an encore :— 
“| Kissing her Hair”—scented and glossy, 


AD! war 5 renames oi se 
re Salk had ‘been **hossy, 


At the ball where the 
The run and 


wibiceei aha at 


When, m: on 
She Ye be 


ho valse, 


“ He penabon cr *s false.” 





ERP asia yNe PRET CN 


Bg.it-Rineme is included 


a“ of course, for the columns of 
ee Sees thst seateciiog. Whey Intely hed 
two cases on successive d 


id 


sargl win 


case for appeal. 


-% ond gon vie | are 
ays, = — Undergraduates were 





SE atk ee ak 


A Cosmetic, asserted to 


bestow 
tised under the omen bong i 
milk? Then the humbler classes 


cucumbers give 
them cow-cum| 





ae ba oy 1 Bn does not eS ee ee 





in potting the o Ma ational Diak changed, Insh stew, we, are 


the Magistrates of 


Milk of ie of Cucumbers W Phat do | 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


owpaY, March 9. The new Lorp 

CHANCELLOR ee ele 
Bankrup a or 
abolishing y Ae for Debt—not 


eee etn the teadtat on 
in pages of our 
lelightful contemporary, and if 
Lozp Rosert Mowpasv would 
ive ws the £8000, we would un- 
ertake to sw 
more to 
S of our friend, Mz. 
e 





E So LIT TCAL = 


a -Conow yY — 


: ted into . 
une, he bad better walk over from Cumberland 
rate at which the work is 
The new CHANCELLOR OF THE 
know what he is like? Thussaith the 
Inverness Courier :-— 
The Bowe ove as Oe oe ee 
almost sit for Puneiis 
pure tiie 


proper capital for such s massive 
to be acquired, but 
in the comrposition at 

| The New Paemrez lent him a band 

little Bill about Irish Fines and Fees; but t 
| The Bill did not seem of the slightest consequence; but the Irish 
Members raised objections to it, and Sm Parrick O’ Bans said that 
it would throw all the Irish counties into confusion for the sum 


of £60,000. We shouldjhave thought so much fan would have been 


loan was not 


cheap at the money; but Irishmen are not now as Trrows Power } Miiz 
Government 


had to give 


The Scotch Reform Bill was read a Second Time after a very dull 
debate, not graced by the presence of more than half of the toch 
Members, Our old friend, Mn. Haprrexp, of Sheffield (wtat. 82), 
moved the rejection of the Bill, because it proposed to imerease the | 
numbers of the Commons. Mr. Smotierr Ww 
Tostas) warned the House that the effect of Bill would be to 
exclude gentlemen from the in favour of municipal spouters 
and rich rail weg Jono. Under-Secretary Six James Fercusson let 
out that if the Scotch particularly wanted two or three more Members, 
Government might not be disobliging. But we wait for BaxrEn’s Last 

ords. He wants to drive a harder bargain. 

We don’t want to frighten but a Bill for Siting Subvers 
under us all is before the House. e believe that the object is to 
accumulate the gas, which escapes from the pipes, with a view to 
blowing a parish or so into the air, in ease Fenians are thought to be 
lurking about. Mr. Pautt, of St. Ives (how are the Seven Wives, 
with their saeks, cats, and kits ?), will give information. 

Tuesday. To-night began the Great Irish Debate. It went on until 
Friday, inclusive, and was then adjourned. Mr. with his calm 
smile of saperiority, begs leave to sages that he cam deal in a much 
more masterly fashion with the Irish Debate than the House could do 
with the Irish Difficulty. He is the friend of mankind, and therefore 
has no intention of afflicting it with any amplified account of the 
orations delivered on this occasion. He proposes tobe Essential: and 
Essence, according to Locke, is the Very Being of Anything; and, in 
common parlance, the pan al, constituent, concentered qualities. 
The word is corrupted from Beistentia. you shall learn some- 
thin; poms an Irish Debate, an achievement hitherto thought im- 
possible. 

We met to learn from the Carer SeckeTasy ror IxeLanp what were 
the intentions of Government in regard to that “interesting” island. 
Lozp Mayo talked for three hours; and, on the second night of the 
en Mx. Horsmay neatly summed up the statement in three 


depicted them, and go in for the gravities. 
up the Bill. 


ly articles much ; 
we 


t 





Inaction. PROCRASTINATION. ReETRoGREssION. 


A very slight dilution of this v concentrated easence will adapt it |) 
ty all paleten. - "ft 


A. Inaction.—N othing is to be done with the Irish Church until the 
Commission shall have repo and this, said a Member of it, 
may be two or three months. We may add that Lorp Mayo 
declared that Government would tolerate no “ ing ” poli 
which means that the present Cabinet will not Trish 
Church. Did not Lorp Carens’s appointment announte that 
to all who have understanding ? 

B. Procrastination —A new and “roving” Commission to inquire 
into the relations of landlord and tenant. (Laughéer.) 

C. Retrogression.—Primary education to be left in the hands of the 
present Commission. A University, ‘for Catholics only, to be 
endowed by the nation. 


_ But it would not do to promise nothing at all in the way of an imme- 
diate instalment, and Lornp Mayo seems to have acted in the spirit of 
the commercial traveller, immortalised, pictorially, by Mr. A, 
‘Now, waiter, what'is the smallest sam I ean give you, without being 
considered mean?” The Cuter SecaetaRy pro 

To bring in a Bill that should secure compensation to tenants 
for impro should increase the leasing powers of limited 
owners, and encourage written contracts between tenant and 


owner. 

This is the Government solation of the Irish Question. 

Mr. Macuraz opened the debate with an able speech. We compli- 
satu hes om the menderation of his but it was his business to 
SScoriy,connedcesel dguiets: Odin tape ie Mimemeraes Et 
in reply, ser. a of it off with success, 
that Ireland was under soldie Loxp 


fitened Ma. Mut to Jack Canz. 
with much more spirit. 
ing Brothers leaped into the arena and did their best. 
Mr. Horsman ea very dashing attack upon the Government for 
having no policy, and for, consequently, doing nothing. He denied 
the loyalty of Ireland, he denounced the Chure , and he declared that 

the preseat Parliament ought to deal with the Question. . 
Rn. Low despised the Fenians, disapproved of the new University, 

and was’ very condemnatory of ultramontanism. ; 

’s plan to pieces with much energy. He was for destroying the 
Church, but he evidently regards the Irish as very imperfect and 
objectionable creatures, utterly inferior to Englishmen, and disposed 
to give much more trouble than they are worth. 

. Mrxt (behold him above) described tlie Government Scheme as 
a beggarly account of empty boxes, and defended his own plans. He 
accused Mn Lows of not understanding political economy, and said 


of | that what was good political economy for Eagland would not be so for. 


lreland, or for the savages of New Zealand. He eannot speak without 
being original, and he retorted the taunt of Utopianism by calling 
Members Kakopians. . 
A maiden speech of Mz. Jacos Bricut, who rejoiced that a new 
political power had arisen,—that of working-mes who bad no vested 
in injustice and wrong,—and a vigorous reply on the whole 

; x, were the other noteworthy matters of the Second, 


On Friday, Mz. Outcuester Fortescue (a past and fature Minis- 
ter), intimated that Government must not be ‘ ins to turn a 
deaf ear to the Irish appeal for justice. The O’DonoeHus boasted 
that the immense majority of the Irish were disaffected, and he got it 
rather. hot from Lornp Ciavp Hamivton for assistifig at the odffia pro- 
cessions in honour of the Manchester Murderers, Ma. Newpgcate 
denounced the Jesuits as inciters to Fenianism. But the event of the 

ight was a very fine speech from Mrz. Baicut, who was heard with 
iration on al hands, and complimented by the Indian Minister for 

his eloquence and sincerity. We seldom quote; but must give part of 
his peroration for the benefit of those who read no reports :— 


“* I would counsel to all men moderation and justice. “We are altér all, I béHeve, 
of one religion. I imagine that there will come a time in the emmy & the world 
when men will be astonished that Catholics and Protestants have animosity 
and suspicion amongst each other. I scoept the am a very grand passage, 
which 1 once met with in the writings of the fllustrious founder of the colony of 
Pennsylvania. He says that ‘The humble, meek, merciful, just) pious, and devout 
souls are everywhere of one and when death has taken off the mask they 
will know one another, though the diverse liveries they wear here make them 
strangers.’ Now, may I ask the House to act in this spirit, and ‘then our work will 

easy. An inspited king and bard and has left us words which are not 
only the expression of a fact, but which we may take as the utterance of a prophecy. 
He says—‘ To the upright there ariseth light in the darkness.’ Let us in this 
matter to be upright. us try to be just. The dangers which we see . 
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lea to our children the heri of 
os empire.” ee 


have the happiness of 
onourble ditiscnship in'a united and prosperous 


Debat i 1 until the following Mond 
fre Se-oun tn ae me an admission by Mr. 


Harpy the system of posed so admirably by Mr. 
Hagzr in the ES ory very imag to Shick sateen was 


atrocious, but he did not 


see his way to interference—a 


‘was 
of the Cromwell Statue jon, whereof more when we 
Lop Jouw’s final answer—the ing, by jority, the 

lition Clause i Po Ameathetic Bll for destroying the 


Works, and very likely 
‘iad thet the Lords on Faday j 
mill the Duxz or Ameri and RD CHANCELLOR abo’ 
the s “Education of his 
explaining it away. Both lads did all knew, both were mach 
punished, and the claret flowed freely. The veteran ELL 
the stakes to the Duke, but the decision was contested, and the result | / 
was & wrangle. 





his Bristol audiences, and his Bristol 
Some ae twice everything 


which is down for him ina and bullied not so. He was 
20 night. "Bristol Timesand Mirror 


\ NN 
air, “‘ Deeper and Deeper still,” and 
i ‘onify the 
oe ee dae shouts, 
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T {the usual hour yesterday 
m Puncu, the 
worthy i soak his 


yy" >, Was pis 
in the dock, charged with a 
determined attempt at theft. 
Ms. Sms Rze the 
eminent vocalist, s that 
he had been engaged at Exe- 
ter Hall onthe previous night 
to sing in Hanpg1’s orato- 
rio, Jephtha. He had sung, 
to the best of his ability —— 
The Macistrats. Then 


SSE you must have sung very 
finely. 


The Maeisrrate. The Statute of Frauds might be more in point. 
But don’t talk such nonsense, man. What are you? 
Prisoner. Ac 


Is anything known of him ? 


The MacisTRaTe. 
Po.iczmay, B 52. I believe he is a respectable man, your Worship, | 


but he is in the habit of acting im the way he done last night. 
The MaeisTna i 


tT. Did last night, you mean. That evidence does | 
of be respectability, Have you any- | 


not tally well with your statement. 


thing to:say, prisoner ? 


Puisonse. I should say { had. What amI dtagged here for? I 
m 


{ 
asic, and I *li pentes pees Danas Why shouldn’t 
is very dreadful, marty 


The Macismaare hand me in LY foot-sehe Béilton, ripe. ibe 
PRISONER. shall orship’ ‘oré dinner 
hall be peid for on deli 


The Maetsrzats. It 


for on 


delivery. If I like it, 2 
will tell you to send me another, and that shall not be paid for at all. 
I like cheese, and I will have as much of it as I can get. 


i ga If I was not speaking to a Magistrate, I should call that 
8 ‘ 
er Of course, it is stealing. Exactly like your trying 
to take a second song from Mz. Rzxves, for nothing. 7 

Paisonzr. O bother! A cheese costs me money, I pay the farmer, 
and I pay the carriage and I pay my shopman, and pay the carter, 
ag Sy doliver Capaet costs Mu, Rusvas mensy. He paid for 

e MaGIsTRaTE. : 

instruction, he paid for of study - tialy, Be paid for ie Bend 
or 


wood on which he prac and Ae sa ae 


him to the Hall, or he-co not er 
tion of the article required machinery 


ut | Skill, and caused much wear and tear of physical powers, you 
course. 


its non dont pot fey and seit im tho light of 

e MaaisTRats. 

I shall deal with asl deal with any auamee. 

ing one cheese of you, stole another. You vil go to tee Bement 

Correction for a 

The Macorraare, Wel, Maltin bound to say that 
an 

aly typo t ny og be way, bab heb tant: anon tase dene 

The pelsenr wes then removed to the.call, Sed/feeiiiiepaniialter 

pg Oy re SN a 

so hin Suk un edie relonegn So peo would 


again. 

be eee po epee kis dota int Samat Nat 
e hoped any similar offender would into custody, and broug 

before him for punishment, which he Rey certainly receive, 





THE DANGER OF SELF-DEFENCE. 


robbing the pen, springs out upon him, and knocks the candle from his 
hand. There is a between them; the gun goes off by acci- 
dent, and the thief, one Jamzs Hamer, a miner, is shot dead. State- 
ments of these facts were deposed before a coroner’s jury. A report 
of the case thus concludes :— 

iid oner ‘* thot mins they ae rd ig Atenes tg Sitied by the poe 
den’ going off in the struggle. Mn. G. Taacker will, in due course, be taken 
before Magistrates on the charge of having caused the death of Hamer.” 


A coroner’s jury finds that a thief, in a struggle with a respectable 
man, on his father’s premises, was‘ accidentally shot, and “in due 
course” the res man is taken before Magistrates on the charge 
of having caused the thief’s death. This is practical logic, so far as it 
goes. To make it perfect the Bench should have committed the 
accused for trial on a charge of. manslaughter, or perhaps murder 
Let honest men know that the idea of shooting a even in 
defence, is not to be entertained. When, therefore, you go to disturb 
a fellow who is robbing your h you had better never take such a 
thing as a gun with you, lest you should have the misfortune to be 
involved in a grapple with him, and chance to shoot him. 


" 





Punch’s Contribution. 
Tuts Life-Boat Institution—hear ! 
It saved a Thousand Lives last year : 
People with cash—it rests with you 
To make, next year, one Thousand—Two. 
Moral,—14, John Street, Adelphi, London, W.C. 





ADVICE GRATIS. 
Tux best county to:go to in Winter—Saummer-set.shire. 
The best county when you don’t want to be in a draught— Door. 
shut-shire, : 





FLOREAT ETONA! 
A Firra-ronm Etonian describes his younger brother, who works 
Sapper and Miner.” 


very hard in pupil-room, as “ a 





‘ UNHEARD-OF TYRANNY. 


| Lorp Busurrexp, the great game preserver, is so strict that he will 


not allow even an egg to be poached on his 











Tus Best “ Nors.”—Hewry Lzstre’s Qaire. oe 
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FAMILY GROUP BY STODGE, 


WHO HAS BEEN MARRIED SOME TIME NOW. HERE HE IS HARD AT WORK ON HIS ACADEMY PICTURE, AND TAKING CARE OF THE 
CHILDREN WHILE MRS. S. HAS GONE TO THE CO-OPERATIVE STORE ! 














DIZZY IN DIFFICULTIES. 
(By a Member of the Country Party.) 


I rex ’ee what, mun, whether you’re a Tory or a Whig, 
The longest way to market is the way you drives a pig. 
If ar makes any footmarks, they as follers ’em ’ool find _ 
What zigzag hoof and hobnail prints you two have left behind. 


One at a time is bad enough to drive, be ’t sow or boar; 

But, if you wants a job o’ work, try drivun of a score. 

And hard as ourn to manidge be, take swine, both gurt and small, 
The Irish Pig ’s the wust un, the pigheadedest of 


There’s Bensamin our Ruler, wi’ them Irish Pigs to drive, 
Which, if he can accomplish, he’s the cleverest chap alive. 
Sitch obstinate contrairy baists did ever martal zee 

Ah Bensamin, thy task is one as I don’t envy thee ! 


Hark, how they grunts, and squakes, and squales, as much as for 
| “I wun’t, I wun’t, I wun’t go right; L’ool goo my own way!” 
| Look how they bolts, this side and that, or sets their snouts on high, 
And scrames ten thousand murders like, swate craturs, to the sky ! 


Protestant Pigs, and Popish Pigs, all pullun left and right, 

Wun’t yield to one another nare a mossel nor a mite. 

There’s Landlord Pigs, and Tenant Pigs, as stubborn to command, 
They all be ill-conditioned Pigs in that there plaguy land. 


There’s Celt Pigs and there’s Saxon Pigs; there’s Orange Pigs, and 


Green, 
There’s Pigs fed all on ’taturs ; and they Pigs be wretched lean. 
Then there i 
A set o’ more unruly pigs on wash did never feed. 


Look at em! When did Christian zee a crazier herd o’ swine, 

Since them as once run headlong, and was drownded in the brine ? 
Now, Bensamrs, take my advice, though I be but a clown ; 

Mind none on ’em doan’t run between thy legs, and vling thee down. 


to say, 


them there Fenian Pigs, that there half Yankee breed; | 


THE POPE AND THE PETTICOATS. 


recently been living a very “ happy life.” : 
and fears about his throne, other smaller worries have been troubling 
his existence. The ladies have annoyed him by their vanities of dress, 
| and by comjng to his churches decked out as for the opera, and flaunt- 
ing their fine fashions in his holy face. His Holiness is one of the 
best tempered of men; but the flaring, glaring way in which the women 
have been going it has been enough to “ rile a saint,” as a Mormonite 
would say. So we can hardly be = Ape that, speaking to an audience 
of some two hundred ladies, His Holiness gave vent to the following 
strong terms :— 

“‘His Holiness severely censured the licence of the toilette, condemning the 
* fantastic headdresses ’ in use, and the ‘ scandalously indecent’ robes. He exhorted 
his audience to oppose to such ‘ propaganda of the devil,’ a counter display of 
modest feminine attire.” 

** Propaganda of the devil!” 
What a contrast to the pretty words which ladies generally use when 
they chat about their toilettes! Fancy a duck of a new dress, or a 
darling sweet silk jacket, being stigmatised as “propaganda of the 
devil”! Still, without exactly echoing such strong uage as the 
| Pope’s, we agree with him in thinking that a lady should dress de- 
om. When lovely woman on to the folly of absurdly following 
the fashion, she is pretty sure of spending all her thoughts upon her 
toilette, and will not think’ much of a lecture, even from the Porz. 
Bat to our mind any lady must be a proper goose, who stoops to 
wearing dresses “ fantastic and indecent” like those which are Old- 
Nick-named the devil’s propaganda, 

















Justice to Ireland. 


Mr. O'Berenz, in his earnest speech about Ireland, deprecated the 
use of the offensive phrase of “the Irish members’ eternal whine.” It 
ts very rude. Suppose in future, we say, instead of eternal wine, 
eternal whiskey. 





Iw spite of what the song says, it may be questioned if the Porz has | 
= i ides his cares of state, | 
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There’s a stinging phrase for you ! | 



































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Marcn 21, 1868. 





























4 Win Wt 

A WARNS 
MER 17 
ial) Sta' Ph i, ) / 


| 








1 
j i, 








Al 


/ 


| 4 


(i i 
\l 


WIZE 


tases 


PAULL Lg 


TENANY 
Shicus, | 
ia 


sanaet 


DIZZY’S DIFFICULTY, 


Dizzy. “I’D LOIKE TO ZEE 


OR MRS. ERIN’S PIGS. 


ANY 0’ YOW DROIVE UN!” 
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COMPENSATION FOR HAMPSTEAD HEATH. A BISHOP IN PARTIBUS 


N Wednesday last week, ata (Heligo-landiaui). 
meeting of the Marylebone} ‘fe Society for the Propesstiondiaaon impel ia ¢ collecting fands 
Vestry, in reply to & ques- for the establishment of an Angliean Basbop for North Germany, with 
, tion respecting negotiations | fel; for his see ! 
9 for the gg of Hamp- i is a small ands 
Ni stead Heath te " belonging to 
és representa. | thousan 
tive Bias weclry oo the Metro-| anda good many Pina 
we the negations ware is in short a sort 2 cree names 
statu quo, 0 exor'! 
Mme So agen 
Pe eee debated by San Bichon of Helipaland” sax 
Tuomas WILSON.” vsee to over: but it att bette: 
If a Railway Company /amagine what duties ho will Seb soee eure er emnena ts ons snes 
through 





desires off most things that enter the island) unless ithe that of exchangin 
aman spa destroying te confidences and condolences vith “*‘Banished Lord,” the British 


uty th 
which its its — wie to 
reserve, and acco iy 
emands an exorbitant price 
for the me, = law - 
wers the mpany 
ring the man to terms by Gamerece Wiibo sea 'wiiiiaatid 

a jury in 8 Court of Law.| Gooe-nor. tke bathers 
ald not an Act of e are gone’! : 
Parli tenable the Board| é#4op. “Amd the LT ae 
rl ad aes A ie take the same 


Gre Teomas Governor and Bishop hsteronnai'te t»we can’t get out! we 
| Wizson ? Hise evusiebeinsp wens: slitts tithe rermected than dealing? . ; ~ oe ! 


ANOTHER ORY FROM THE CUSTOMS. - Antiphonically. 
A wank or two ago IE. Pach called publionotioe to the fact that Governor. — _W——— 
grum reached from m House. e Here bi, 
= there, it - Ben stated, were Peacoat pak paid of al all the Civil servants Bishop. eS Tera eee with no Anglicans to scold 


of Joux Bu had ce, like Englishmen th Geverant Tamed 
bled at it. “with his usual benevolence volence A. Punch | took up their Bishop. — helper) A meme fa 





SSTROPHE. 


h their mutual friend Lorp 
is advice to Mx. Bur hs complain — 
ice to ULL, e Governor and Bisho ith ! 
and pay his servants well, than get the name of ” With no work, and litle pee ead Ath tone 
infli everyone that worked for him 
ANTISTROPHE. 
eee listened to ‘the Voice of Wisdom, and the Autiphonically. 


cmaliaet onan thet ene ner expe mye Spencer Governor. Welt wt countermanded, English Church and State 
thout king anded, 
ee ae to state if wie tis And mae punters, handed to the Prussian pipe-clay 
ool: 


8c : 
in oh oma is not the only Sole tay oy that poy ef Bishop. ~~ opinions candid, there’s nothing on this sand- 


Fora Bishop to look over, or a Governor to rule. 
Governor, Here’s re Church for Confirmation, 
Bishop. And.no Commons for jawbation, 


Chorally. 
Governor and Bishop. Oh, would we-were recalled, and. our: 
paid to Goole ! vias 


— cea ce 

ment which has so long characterised the department may henceforth and altogether . For that’s the Port of Hl 
“ Bishop. Which it’s flat, and very dull, 

Irritation and discontent” among your servants, Mz. Buti? And 
you thagaily pool to boat of of bene a i master, Sir? Good Governor. But of life and lark it’s fall, 
workers want good wages, and when men are discontented with the . e stand, hand in 
r they ao ee aet et Sy eee ee pA iiervice | Bishop. " With nothing to do, to dispel el devils vils blue, 
way you to be stingy, even at your outports. For only look at this, r. Butto play the ‘Van Am gh to punters from Hamb urgh, 


Chorally. 
“There can be no good reason why the Clerks who collect one-halfofthe| Governor and Bishop. And pop atthe rabbits that burrow the sand! 
entire Customs revenue should be their London brethre 


mee Rerehgag Ste ort eee 





Roman and Improbable. 


A New Cardinal is to.be made,:says.a.Correspondentifrom Rome. 

aguitat HogitshMemning It at oa ‘TF Tish Heat in eo 
S yi i resen an 

there's publisher with s name made to hand why .not.Jet.us have 





CONVIVIAL DEFINITION. 
HazAtra Officer for the Metropolis—A Toastmaster. 





























PUNCH, OR THE 


LONDON 


CHARIVARL. [Marcu 21, 1868. 








Mais 


ba 


H 


) 
| | M | 


i 


TT 
a 


i 


I 


LH) 
(i) 
HAN 
¥: 


j 


hi 

















“AN OFFICER AND A GENTLEMAN!” 
Volunteer Captain (bumptiously). ‘‘ OrFicEr’s TicKET!” 


Considerate Clerk. ‘‘ GovER’MENT TARIFF’S HIGH ON THIS Linz, Sim. 


BETTER GO AS A GENTLEMAN! CHEAPER!” 


[The Captain is shocked, loses his presence of mind, and takes advantage 


of the suggestion. 


fh h 
i 


\ > | 
ex L 1 


THE CASE OF THE ALABAMA, 
Hi Arrn—“‘ On Board of the Arcthusa.” 


Come all who can face the plain truth told, 

And object to be scolded, or to scold 

Both sides of the water, let ’s cry “ Hold, 
Enough of the Alabama /” 

Histoxicvs’ columns let ’s cut short, 

Put Szwanrp and Stanzy out of court ; 
With logic and iaw 

__ They have played “see-saw,” 

Till of talk both Joun and JonaTuAN tire. 

And would rather put out than poke the fire, 
Apropos of the Al ! 


Let the arbitrators settle the doubt 
f by our /aches she got out, 
To chivy the Yankee clippers about— 
This troublesome Alabama / 
And over each “ how ” and “what” and “ why,” 
The arbitrators are meant to try, 
Leave quibble and quirk, 
And get to work ; 
With a brace of clear heads and an umpire fair, 
And we’ll soon have the facts all straight and square, 
In the case of the Alabama / 


Like circus-horses that paw and prance, 
You may lead a diplomatic dance 
For a life-time without a foot’s advance 
a case like the d/abama. 
Still Szwarp found “ Con” to Lozp Jonn’s “ Pro,” 
But when Stanuey took office, he cried “‘ Hullo! 
*Twixt RussEL. and me 
The case stood—d’ye see—” 
** No, no,” says Lonp Stangy, “ that can’t be. 
My cases don’t stand, but keep moving,” says he, 
** And so must the diabama /” 


Then JonaTHan lend Jonn Butt a hand, 
.ae your own sang -wieded ee he 
o longer on quirk and qui to stan 
n the case of the ‘Alekens. 
Though shelling out we own a bore, 
We'll pay any debt you can prove, and more ; 
And we won’t split straws 
About “ why” or “ nes 
But “as we’d be done by,” we’ll try “to do,” 
Though we suffer for letting our fingers through 
his troublesome dlalama / 





You ’p 





| 








CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CONTINUATION OF CHAP. III. 


- - - * . 


= parachute descended safely, landing its cargo upon a Benician 
sland. 
An old Boatman and his daughter found the wanderer on the shore. 
The Boatman’s name was Martin. 
His daughter was known as EizaBerTu. 


CHAPTER IY. 


*.* Srxreen years* afterwards. 

In the mage room of the pleasantest house in one of the 
Benician Islands, built in the Gothic style upon the crater of an appa- 
rently extinct volcano, sat an elderly man and a young lady. 

“ Mr. Pret Dornton + will be here this evening, to sign the con- 
| tract,” observed Lizutenant Mancumont tf to his niece, Grace. 


* Sixteen years. Six of the Authors Wish to state that 
such an absurd interval. What's got to be done they w 
about in seven. So they 've told tho Directors and the ‘tor. 

+ The Directors repeat that they have the greatest possible confidence in the 
Editor's good sense, but they did not think that he would have allowed such a name 
as this to be given to the hero of the Novel. | 

Biditor’s Note to the above.—He is not the hero. 

Authors’ Note (by a majority). Yes, he is. 

Note of Authors in a large minority. No, he is not. 

Note.—The Editor trusts to the sense, gentlemanly feeling, and kindly 
forbearance of all concerned to prevent arupture. From the MS. in his possession 
he thought it was the hero. | 

t Marcimont is thought by all the Company a good name. But as there was 
great t upon the question of his rank, and whether he should be in the 
Army or Navy, it was better to make him a Lieutenant, an office which 
belongs to both services, and it was finally determined that the uniform should be 
left to the discretion of the artist. u by Bditor, Authors, and Directors. | 

Also, to avoid all description of Miss Grace, his niece, she also shall be an artistic 


* . 


were totally against 
undertake to bring 


. . Roda he P” replied Graces, her beautiful countenance suffused with 
ushes. 

** Will he ?” thundered the Lieutenant, who was an old irascible | 
Peninsular hero, and brooked neither questioning nor doubt. : 

_Ina second something flew from his hand, and whirring past his | 

niece’s ear, within an inch of her golden hair, was dashéd into a thou- 
sand fragments against the mantelpiece. 

It was the tea-cup.* , 

Her eye darkened for a moment, where a splint from the crockery 
had struck her, but she soon recovered her humour, and playfully 
taking up the classic urn, poured the contents upon her uncle’s head. | 


e smiled. 

“ The sooner the better,” she returned, replying to his observation | 
about Mr. Pret Dornton. 

“ Sooner or Later” was the warrior’s innocent, but somewhat homely 
repartee. 

Grace felt the inuendo, though she said nothing at the moment ; bat 
years after, this dwelt in her memory, and the poignant satire embittered 
the otherwise happy hours of her young life. : 

Their house, better furnished than any other in the island, had been 
carefully fitted up with dumb bells, so as not to disturb the Lieu- 
tenant’s repose, who was something of an invalid. 

She sounded, and an intelligent Boomerang entered the room. 

“ Clear away,” she said, addressing him in his own language. 

The Boomerang, a fine handsome fellow, his young mistress - 
with an expression of unutterable melaacholy, and commenced bis 
evening’s work, using his feet like hands, with a dexterity which only 
early education could have given him. 


creation, as the Authors and Editor feel sure they can trust implicitly to the good 
ait, quatiquenly feeling, and good taste of the Artistic staff engaged, not to play 
@ fool. 
* Foot Note.—A few of the Authors r this incident in the farce of Bor 
and Cox. Being put to the vote it was allowed to remain by a majority of one. The 
Editor does hope he may rely upon the good feeling, forbearance, &c. &c. 
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Sometimes as she cast down ther eyes, the poor Boomerang was 


aoa teestic arrang meet are being carried out, let us say 


words about Mr. Pre 
F Te Rav. Penh Dornton had | ef in the island for nearly sixteen 
=. me bes had enormous feet and hands: no one 
. He had no relations; that is in 
did he ecmmiealaa any one connected with him as existing 
- unmarried; atleast he had age ivenout as much, 
was es somewhat above th ware height, with a 


leaning rpulen —_ in bali of twice stature, 
less emai = nq have ~— unnoticed, or 


for an evident hare of good b : but in 

— external observer to a wrong cstimate ofa 

other respects amiable, though perhaps a little 

iN Generally, and among those of the 
a coleopterous propensities were the theme 


. ogo, will perfect > sketch:* 
island ounced hims 
as immediate! y collated and taductel hia him, 
im letters of introduction to all the most savage 
proficiency of the new minister upon the harp 
to-account by ‘the 


subsequently, gave 
tribes, among whom the 
of Ancient Judah was to have been soon 
astute 
But for one person. 
a ees Pt 
Or another 
Was Grace or we his thoughts? Perhaps. 
Ox Any Orpen Woman? pe 
meal, the Cle said “ Grace,” -after 
ed down tow: the shore. 
sail shortest route to the Lieutenant’s house. 
asked hi as he descended the steep. 


of the-rock ; not a soul. 
badge of his calling, he it out over the 
cliff. : a. — two a feet or so, 
he carefull Sete ‘to the-stem of an old tree. 
Ch J himself, ‘the Clergyman readjusted what remained of 
tie, on. 
No footsteps this time, ‘but a zone man in a boat. 
The Rev. Pizt Dornton shudde 
“Bah!” he muttered to himeelf, "this is cowardice!” and filling 
a tumbler of brandy from a magnum, which he invariably carried in 
his janept peek, he drank it off. 
“So,” “Calmer now. Calmer.” 
He alt cal two names on the boat. “‘ The Penguin, by Joszru.” 
Slowly he drew forth a pistol, and pointing it steadily at the oars- 
man, took such sure and certain certain aim—— 


CHAPTER Y, 


Stow ty he drew forth a pistol, and pointing it steadily at the oars- 
man, took such sure and ain aim as would have undoubtedl y 
terminated JosEPH’s existence, but that it was unloaded. 

It flashed across his memory now that he had been at the Episcopal 
Palace in the early morning, and seen 

The Bishop drawing a charge. 

Little he then thought how it would affect his after career. 

ae man in the boat, JoszrH, looked up on hearing the snap of the 
Ree ‘Pas pou r Joseph!” t he sang out in a clear tenor voice, touching 
- dang ap reverently ta the Ecelesiastic, and at the same time giving a 

_ g pull with both sculls, which caused him to disappear within the 
. er-cave. 


The Clergyman remained wrapped in meditation. 


* The Artist begs to state he has not been treated fairly ; that is, if this is the 
hero. He understood him to be quite a different character. He will not alter his 
dra’ 3 Pe ee Ay ae arene ane else, if they like, and write up to it. 
But he is not prepared for coleopterous (Artist 

BEditor’s Note.—Beautiful — but hed perhaps just a little bit too soon 
before the Authors had _—_ ly agreed upon the character of their work. Everyone 
is very much pleased with it, and the Editor dees hope he may depend upon the 
ry feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly tone of all concerned in this New Novel 

not to bring about a rupture, where everything should be, and indeed in reality 
is, one harmonious unity. 

t The Author, who wished this tale to be a Poem, in Seven Books, using his 
liberty of publishing a note, begs to record his own conviction that this is the place 
fora song. Besides mention some just been made of the harp, what fitter oppor- 
tunity can present itself? “‘Marcumont” rhymes with “ parchment” 

ently for all ae ractical am 

Bditor’s Note.-—The Editor, with r, writh the other Authors and Directors, has promised 
that a shall be put in on’ the first opportunity. The Editor and the rest reserve 
to themselves the right of ju when such opportunity occurs. But at the same 
time the Editor does really hope he may my yr — the good feeling, forbearance, 
i tlemanly tone of all ru teh natin &e. &. revious note). 

rasy do not talk Fo wage in Benicia. ‘Divcitore’ Huns 
the Directors interfere, we will not acme way: more. Authors’ Note. 

The Editor does iaet that the kindly feeling, &c. &. (as before). 


* Vidi te!” said a voice behind him, and turning, oe eed te 
kindly old Bishop looking at him slily through the crook of highly 
ornamented crosier. “ Hamusid/ hicest Lictor veniens,” he said, in 
monkish Latin. 

It was a Coast-guardsman coming over the hill. 

“ JosEPH, you have escaped me this time,” said Dorwron to himself, 
as he gastos with his superior, and wended his way towards March- 
mon 

He could ‘not knock at the door. Strange, he was shy and nervous 
as a boy in his first love. 

He cli aed up the conservatory and looked through the top. 

By the pos ge at the lamp * he — her fair form like a bright angelic 
Slowiy h ly hi pony th thea oak fondly 

wly he drew for istol, an aim. 
* Tush,” h he said ito himect-euiling * 3 rer 
nie ” and replaced the-weapon in aie 2 Phe pocket. 


ut there was another form close to GRACE’S. 
Whoee? The thought was madness. Wauose Form? 
Dashing through the thin panes of glass which‘ill served to prevent 
his entrance, he burst into the room. 
What sight at his gaze ! te fn, " , 
ball costume, ee on the on ae re his wit! 
her hands, and by her the aged Lieutenan aeniee thor a 
nervous grasp—— 
Doron ran forward, and—— 
(7o.be continued.) 
* Some of the Authors wishtoveall this Novel, ‘*Scenes from 
Editor's Note.—They won't, though. Wait tillthe Bnd. 
»you like. —Ep. ¢ 
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AN OMEN TO QUADCKERY! 


Ow’ the north side of the Strand, 
Nearly close to Temple Bar, 
Once ok did the dwelling stand 
Of a wight famed wide and far ; 
ho surpassed in name Old Bann, 
‘But it fell upon a day— 
Down, right souse, 
Came the house 
Of Proresson Hottoway. 
O Proressor Hottoway ! 
*T was upon a Saturday, 
Thy house fell ; 
Fare thee well, 
O Prorgssor Hottowar ! 


There, a quacksalver by trade, 
Hottoway, com 


There a certain Ointment made. ° 


They would cure-all human 
He declared in puffs and bills. 
But one morning it gave way. 
Down it went, 
Tenement 
Of Proressor Hotioway, 
Professor, &c. 


Space to make for Courts of Law, 
It would soon have to 
This had forced him to withdres, 
Men, slabs, mortars, pots and all. 
Therefore crumbling roof and wall, 
When they came down, as we say, 
With a rush, 
Did not crush 
Sham Proressor Hottoway. 
Professor, &c. 


But, auspicious omen, hail ! 
Thou in type pe ae clear 
Emblem to the dullest eye, 
Gas aackery’s downfal to be near ; 
y thy verity appear ! 
Quacks. on public ‘health who prey, 
Read your fate, 
Sealed when, late, 
Fell the House of Hotzoway ! 
O Professor, &c. 





é 


From that Eternal City. 


THERE has been a creation of Cardinale this last week at Rome. 
It may not be generally known that the first thing Cardinals do after 





their great elevation, is to collect themselves, and send round the Hat. 
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CONSIDERATE.—(A 


Tiny Groom (on tinier pony). ‘‘ BEG PARDON, GENTLEMEN, BUT 
HOVER, A WAITING AT THEM GATES!” 








SHAKSPEARE IN PARIS. 


Hamuet set to music! What a lovely notion! Musique par Am- 
BROISE THomas ; paroles par Witi1aM SHaksPeaRE! Hamlet sweetly 
warbling “‘ To be, or not, to be,” to the beat of a conductor, and accom- 
panied by fiddles! Hamlet with a ballet introduced in the mad scene - 
dancers draped transparently, all capering and —— while savy 
sings a waltz, and then very picturesquely drowns herse. f by lime-light ! 
The Ghost stalking on the stage to the sound of a dead march, and then 
singing a long solo, descriptive of his sufferings! Alas, poor Ghost / 
| poor Witttam SsaxspgzarRE! Bless thee, how thou art trans- 
lated, to please our lively neighbours! " Fancy “ Eire, ou ne pas étre” 
as a sentimental ditty! Imagine Milord Hamlet with a tremulous 
vibrato, singing an addio to his friend “‘ ce pauvre Yorick !” Conceive, 
as a fit prelude.to this exquisite morgeax, the opening of the church- 
scene with a chorus of old grave-diggers, one of whom, ere long, when 
the scene begins to flag, may dance a comic pas, or give a rattle with 
the cross-bones ! 

, In winding up his notice of “this most successful opera,” one of 
“our own Paris correspondents ” naively says :— 

“If M. Amproise Tuomas has not created a Hamlet, he has given to the world an 

Ophelia who will never be forgotten.” 


Created a Hamlet! Imagine a French tune-maker creating a 
Hamlet/ One might as reasonably talk of the “creation” of Othello, 
when defiled as a burlesque. Mais chacun & som gout. Only we wish 
our lively friends, w want to spoil a play, would keep their paws 
off Suaxsrzars. Why can’t they sing Voutaiag, or bring CoRNEILLE 
out at the opera? It is bad enough to try to translate Ham/et into 
French :' but we can zoé stand we “* Airs from Hamlet” at the music- 
shops, and hearing them ‘btayed forth by blatant German bands, or 
squeaked about the streets by beastly barrel-organs. 








ARNOLD VON WINKING, 


Puscn’s Notion or “Swesrnzss anp. Licut.”—Brandy and 
j water with—and a cigar. 
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HUNTING STUDY.) 


I WANT TO sHOW MY MISSIS THE WAY UP HERE. SHE’LL BE RUN 
['‘ Missis” determines to keep T. G. before her in future. 








IMPROMPTU. 
(By a Huntsman after a fall over a Blind Wire-Fence,) 


My dear Sire, 

The Late Squire 

Never bad a fence of wire. 

How it would have raised his ire 
When he went to take a flyer 

If he’d hit a fence of wire. 

Nothing in the country’s worse 

It is modern hunting’s curse. 

Many a misfortune dire 

Happens through this fence of wire. 





A Dream of the Future. 


TaurLow Law, Temple, just called, who is_to be married directly 
Lent is over (Acnes Eraetprepa is ritualistic, and a a 
Lat 


|“*frontal”), is of opinion at this stage of his life that the playbil 


the Strand exactly foreshadows his own little drama as it is to be— 

Orange Blossoms (inaugural ceremony at which Law will appear ina | 
new suit); Paris (wedding excursion); Coal and Coke (the fireside, | 
and perusal of a professional author). TuvRtow also appreciates the | 
St. Jeunes bill, with The Chimney Corner and 4 Happy Pair ! 





CHANGE OF NAME, 
(By the Poor-Law Board.) 
Tue Poplar district to be known as the Un-pop’lar dis trict. : 





Following a Clever Lead. 


A 
EAREST ONE.—You did make me so wild, but you hayé now made 
me so happy, You referred me for an answer to that admirable and popular 


periodical, P , No. 1166, page 28, line 15, but, , I could not go out and buy 
that number, for fear of being observed. but at last I have seen it, and your bean- 
tiful words fill me with delight. I am happy indeed, and I hove this advertisement 
will not only gratify you, but will increase the circulation of the charming mag«zine 


—I mean periodical —Ever your, Arcos-Ey E. 





Printed by Joseph Smith, of No. 24, HolfordgSquare, in the Parish ot 8t 


8 
Street, in the rrecinct of Whitefriars, in the City of Loadoa, an 


James Ulerxeaweil, in the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offices of Messrs. Bradbury, Bvane. & Co. 
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“1IGNORAMUS:” ON SOME GEOGRAPHICAL TROUBLES. 


{ 


AV ¥ 
ING 


Ww 


S I was waiting, this morn- 
ing, for an “ Atlas,” I step- 
ped into a shop, and bought 
a map, to help me to un- 
derstand the newspaper 
articles on “ Russophobia,” 
and Central Asia, a distant 
district which, for aught I 
knew to the contrary, might 
be that Asia Major I am 
always expecting to turn up 
as the indispensable counter- 

art of Asia Minor; an Ox- 
ord training having taught 
me to believe that where 

_ there’s a Minor there must 

> also be a Major. ; 
The of this map 


ht 
st 


x 
as 


set me thinking of the many |; 
map sa atieets Thad been| Did nota 
ged to buy during the | ¢ocrats 2 la 


last fifteen years — indeed, 

ever since my interest in 
Epirus and the Aigean began to slacken—and of the many lessons in Modern Geography I 
had been constrained to give myself, to fill out my spare education, and effect my rescue from 
the total darkness of 7 in which I must otherwise have blundered on, touching 
those various regions of the earth where War has left so many deep and crimson scars to 
attest her terrible presence. 

I believe I first began to impoverish myself in this way when the war with Russia broke 
out ; excursions into the Crimea, plunging into the Black Sea and the Baltic, and dip- 
ing into the Bosphorus and Dardanelles, which last-mentioned expanse of waters I had 

to for d fanciful jon, in my very irregular mind, 
y i PPMAN was for India, of 


expenditure with 
untry, paoriens to the rebellion, I had possessed but little more than 


Tirroo Sars, tigers in 
white men, the Black Hi at Calenita, the Great 
turbans, the cruel Car of J: 


msidered by far the best thing to think of just before going to 
sleep on a winter’s night in a warm bed, which, for the occasion, might be looked on as 
the mail from London to York, with the wind driving the rain against the windows. A 
serious geograpbical trouble was the war between Austria, and France and Italy, with 
its—the constant intrusion of this antagonist on my privacy was such an annoyance that I 
must beg the printer to employ small capitals—QuaDRILATERAL, and notorious battle-fields 
chiefly remembered now by new dyes and bright dresses. But no partof the globe involved 
me in so much anxiety as Schleswig-Holstein, for years the terror of newspaper readers, 
the bore in the European family, the poor relation always dropping in and never welcome, 
until at last Prussian and Dane came to blows, and compelled us to determine whether 
S.-H. was a eer myth or a geographical reality, and, to explore in maps provinces of 
which I, and [ dare to say, tribes more of the “ better educated classes,” were as ignorant 
as we are to this day of Lapland or Turkistan. 

All over the world have [ known trouble. Danubian Principalities, Japan, Poland, China, 
States of the Church, Bhootan, Lombardy, Mexico and Austria, have been heavy trials ; but 
never did I picture myself so far from home and ten to four as Abyssinia. RassExas! 

here’s Rassetas? Just stepped out, Sir, to Fleet Street to ask how his friend SamuEL 
Jounson is, after attending his Mother’s funeral at Lichfield. James Brucz, Esg.—he 
was here a moment telling me there were no musical instruments, not even a lyre, in 
Abyssinia—where has he gone? To dine in Arlington Street with Horace Watrore and 
Georce Sziwrn, and relate to them those marvellous stories about juicy steaks cut from 
live oxen, which Cameron, and Rassam, STERN, may some day confirm in the ending 
narratives we are all hoping they will soon return to deliver in the rooms of the Roy 
Geographical Society, Burlington House, Piccadilly. 

Aden is now familiar to me as Household Troops, Annesley Bay has displaced Pegwell 
Bay in my regard, and Massowah and Zoulla are no mere acquaintances, but friends of long- 
standing, like M and Ramsgate. And yet could I draw an outline map of the country ? 
I doubt it, so great is the depression in my cranium where the prominence denoting philo- 
peography ought to be; for all my life long I have experienced the greatest cam | in 

i uishing a peninsula from a promontory, and the shock I felt on Saturday evening last 
on finding that there was a sea of which I had never even heard—the Ochotsk Sea—I have 
not yet recovered from. But there is something else than the geography of Abyssinia to 
comment on. What was your guess when you read that the Aboona of Abyssinia was dead ? 

If I had seen such an announcement under the head of the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s 
Rest, should have expected te find that the Aboona was a rare animal of the country 

had died unexpectedly t change of scene and diet. As it was I suspect 
my thoughts ran on a favourite Sultana of Kine Tuzopore’s. All wrong, the Aboona 
being Abyssinia’s Archbishop of Canterbury, whose life, let us hope, was not disturbed 
by such a diversity of clergy and variety of robe and ritual as prelates in England suffer 
rom. 


But I must end, and it shall be, where I began, in Central Asia. I must take my map 
home and study it. I must be ready with my geographical knowledge against the time for 
which articles and letters are y preparing us, when the Oxus Jaxartes (only rivers, 
Lassure you, not, especially Jaxartes, pagan divinities) will be admitted into the best society, 
and met with at’ every London dinner-table; when Cashmere will have other costly asso- 
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ciations beside shawls; and the constant men- 
tion of Afghanistan and Cabul, Herat and 
Candahar, the Tunghani the Valley of the 
li will bring earthly trouble 








WE DON'T BELIEVE HALF OF IT. 


A LerTeR ftom the Capitel of Civilisation, 
Liberty, Morality, Wisdom, and Human Excel- 
lence in every particular, i t 
and Elegance with Economy in 
informs us that :-—~ 


“ What is called the under the 
title of ‘ Les Titres de la pee: me,’ has 


appeared with the motto of br pe ng wy ” 
Napougow' tHe Turep calls himself Eurz- 
Ror, both grotid and by the will of the 
Jenntal Sejesty”t noes” the motto of his 
Im AJ oo appear to be 
one 4 
certain people ut Les aris- 
lanterne ? i vor li 
Another once time, 
| shouted for a Ay Mg me 
vox populi too, What more can be said in such 
| cases, unless you add vox diaboli 


d ? The Univer- 
|sal Suffrage to which the French People owe 
| their Second and 


present freedom ot 
the Press, liberty meeting, and immunity 
from oppressive ¢o: i 


ription, was surely no 
better than vor populi, if it was no worse. 
When the Man of December adopts for the 
motto of his Monarchy, Vor Pe ya vox Dei, 
does he not rest his title on ground of a 
saying which at best expresses only a half. 


truth ? 

There is a cry which has been heard here in 
Englard by the Elect of the French People, 
whose forces now hinder the people of Rome 
from electing their own a. The British 
public sometimes cries “No Popery!” Here 
| you “have vor populit. Does Louis NAPoLEoNn 
| consider it also vox Det ? 


| 


’ 





certainly, 











WEARING THEIR OWN HAIR AGAIN. 
| 
| Here is adelightful piece of news from 
aris :— 

“ At the last Ball at the Hétel de Ville a revolution 
| was apparent in the ladies’ style of headdress. No chig- 
|nons, but the hair flowing over the shoulders, and a 

ringlet or two drawn in front, after the manner in- 
troduced by the Princess or WaLEs in 1863.” 

| Crinoline has gone the way of all departed 
| fashions, and chignons now are doomed to follow 
the same fate. 
no appeal against the Jud 
| Venus bows to Paris in t 
| toilette, and Ugliness is sure to imitate what- 
‘ever Beauty does. Farewell ye chignons, there- 
fore, and ye ines infesting them ! 
Farewell ye frowsy frisettes, stolen from the 
neighing steed! Farewell ye pads of alien hair 
clipped in Caucasian slums! Farewell, a 
| long farewell to more than half your greatness, 
‘ye fashionable heads! And O ye monstrous 
| hairpins, whose huge nobs the hilts of small 
‘swords and of daggers counterfeit, farewell! 
The Chignon’s occupation ’s gone ! 


In cases such as these there is 
ent of Paris. 
matters of the 








Butter in Excelsis. 


Tue French paper, La Liberté, is given to 
that slavish eulogium characteristic of Impe- 
rialistic literature. It says that in the Insh 
debate, “Mr. Grapstone spoke like a states- 
man, Mr. Disraewi like a writer in Punch.” 
Mr. DisraEti spoke very well, and we have 
done and would do all fitting honour to his 
great talent, but the ascription to him of such 
| immeasurable superiority over Mz. GLADSTONE 
‘is fulsome flattery, offensive to gods and men. 








VOL. LIV. 0 














[Maron 28, 1868, 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





wa 
Will | i 
| 


Tal | 


i 


= S— 


Vid AG 

iy SWI TTT | " 

Lh Sm ee, ~ 
—=— —_— wo 


| 
| 


| i] 
pili 





SSN 
Wy 
WA 


NAN 
NN 


A hy i / 4 ra 
‘| tl ws SEED Leh VAL 
/ 7, 


Mi | 


( | il | 


—— 


— ———— 


! | | 


it 
H 





| 


a 
hie 


firwy j | 
ME RATIIY 


| yee y oH 
Yl ‘aul 


A PARADOX! 


Studious Lodger. ‘‘IrT’s A Pity, Mrs. PRIGGINS, YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND MATHEMATICS, OR YOU ’D READILY COMPREHEND HOW 
IMPOSSIBLE IT IS THAT THIS STEAK WHICH I sENT FROM TABLE LAST NIGHT A RECTANGULAR PARALLELOGRAM, IS NOW AN IRREGULAR 


PENTAGON !!” 














CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CHAPTER VI. 


——Anp seized the weapon. ’ 

** In my own house!” exclaimed the Lieutenant. “ Never!” 

So saying he stirred the fire, which in the Benician Islands becomes 
a necessity during the July evenings. 

** And Grace ?” inquired the Cesarean. 

** Is well,” she replied, oy Pinar ne the piano. 

“ Music!” exclaimed the Lieutenant, placing two fingers in his 
mouth, and giving a shrill whistle. 

Wuose Finezrs? 


His own. 

She struck a few brilliant chords on.the instrument, and then broke 
into a Tarantella. 

“Shall we polk?” asked the Clergyman, seizing the Lieutenant 
ror With ‘an - th and, gracefull 

“With pleasure,” was the answer; , y curving and 
bending, they went round the room. i 

Oh !;those hap evenings in Benicia! 

* Now for the Contract,” exclaimed Gracs. 

They all seized pens, but before Pret Dorwtow could affix his sig- 
nature a loud report as of a cannonade burst on their ears. 

The House divided. 

“ Smithereens!” exclaimed one of the three. The Lieutenant was 
the speaker. In another instant the speaker had left the chair, Amidst 
confused cries 

Tae House Suppenty Ross. 

“ Ha!” cried the Lieutenant, as clutching at his niece, they went 

up slowly in the air together. “I know!” 

. What!” exclaimed the agonised girl. 

The volcano on which our house was built was not extinct—the 
architect was wrong.” 





CHAPTER VII. 
FREEDOM.* 

Czrtarnty Pret Dornton was in luck. The volcanic eruption which 
had caused Lreurenant Marcumont’s house to be raised from the 
ground had forced him through the window, whence he fell, the worse 
for a few bruises on the velvet lawn in front. 

“* Fallen on the lawn,” the Clergyman said to himself. ‘ That pro- 
mises well for a bishopric in futuro.” He knew Latin and spoke it, 
when nobody was listening. bo ; 

Marchmont House had disappeared, and with it the Lieutenant and 
Grace, but the contract of marriage was still in Pret, Donnton’s hand, 

Pret looked cautiously round. He was a bold bad man, but even 
bold bad men sometimes are obliged to look round cautiously. “ It 


* Resolution carried by a large majority of Authors e ed on this work ; viz., 
“ That headings be affixed to every chapter, to be chosen by vote.” 

*,* The Directors present their respects to the Editor, and wish to know what's 
become of the young men who were engaged at an enormous expense to illustrate 
this novel. Why, they wan't to know, hasn’t there been a picture of any one as yet? 

Editor's answer to the above.—All the Artists have sent in pictures of the same 
situation, and as each one had taken a different view of the time, place and cha- 
racters, it was difficult to select the one exactly illustrating the great sensations in 
the foregoing chapters. The Editor, however, does hope that the good feeling, for- 
dD , and gentl ly tone of all concerned will prevent any contretemps 
occurring just as the work is progressing so favourably. 

Notes. (a) Thirteen of the Authors were out of town when this was written, and 
agreed to leave the description of the voyage, and so forth, in the hands of the 
remainder, two of whom professed to have travelled all over the globe, and were 
able to vouch for all their localities. These two were under the control of the other 
five, among them are two professed na’ an archzologist, a geologist, and a 

icul Four of them are members of the Acclimatisation Society, and the 

0 first are Fellows of the Royal Geographical ; at least, so they say. 
ont) We, the Directors, think that the above description is too much like the 

id’s Noah’s ark, but we are loth to interfere with the clear course of the story. 
Only do get on. 

(c) They are gettingon. It’s all right. The Boomerang is —— 2 PIEL 
Dornton is ——, and altogether it is most interesting as far as I’ve . Bditor. 
a ~ the Authors, from the Editor.—Now, gentlemen, sendin your MSS., the Editor's 

6 room. 
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was easier for him,” he recollected his father saying this, 
“to look round than to keep square.” 

At the thought of his father, Dorwrow paused and mur- 
mured, “ Still taking it in through the pores. So many 
years ago. How quickly the time has passed.” 

His eye fell upon the paper in his hand. The sound 
awoke him from his reverie. 

He walked to his own house, and unlocking a desk 
which opened with a spring, he drew from a secret drawer 
aH. bottle one =. a — pen, a holder, a sheet 
of w r, an ordinary blo 3 

Then he lit the fire. 

He was vend uncertain as to his next proceeding. 

He rang the bell. 

A servant in a large mask and a deep sepulchral voice 
answered the summons. 

Dorntow asked if anyone had called, and receiving a 
reply in the negative, told the man that he was not to be 
disturbed for the next three hours. 

He sat down before the desk, and spread out the contract 
before him. 

To it were affixed the names of Cuartes Avcustus 
LzowarD Mazcumont and Grace MarcHMonr. 

_ What was he doing with that pen, and that black, black 
ink, which seemed to grow blacker and blacker under the 
hands of Pret Dornton ? 

He was writing. 

It was a troublesome task apparently, for he laboured 
at the work slowly and wearily. 

The clock-hands d over the second hour, and still 
Pret Doron worked on with the black wicked ink and 
the hard remorseless steel pen scratching the paper before 


him. 

Had he been less absorbed in his occupation he would 
have noticed that to the topmost branches of the statel 
elm in front of his window was fixed a small cradle, whic 
being moved gently to and fro by the summer south wind 
rocked its occupant as tenderly as if it had been set in 
motion by the maternal foot. Not that if he had seen 
it he would have taken much note of the chonmatenan, 
being the common practice of the poorer classes in this 
part of the world so to dispose of their children when they 
Semeaiess cannot pay for a nurse during the hours of their 


daily toil. 

Had he known that within that cradle lay an infant, he 
would have in all probability pulled his blinds down; but 
as it happened, it entirely escaped his observation. 

There end the little creature, apparently quite content 
to play with the bells of its plated rattle, and suck the imi- 
tation coral. : >: 

. Yet the child did not shake the bells, but held them in its 
little hand, grasping them so firmly as to prevent the 
slightest sound catching the ears of the anxious writer at 
the escritoire. Moistening the red-dyed bone between its 
chubb lips, the infant ever and anon cast a furtive glance 
towards Pret Dornton. 

It was midnight before he had finished. 

be The next thing,” he said, “‘is to go to work with a 


Wirn a Wi! 

Then he arose from his chair and regarded his work with 
satisfaction. 

“ It is worth the risk,” he murmured to himself; “ it is 
worth the risk.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 
LOST. 
pret et  Zotin tach! dete ha 
wenty fee , ouse, 80 sin etached from 
i ions by the pa no action seamed in our last 
chapter, fell on the upheaving bosom of the ocean. 
e question now was, whether the building would sink 

or swim. 

It was an anxious moment for all three, for the faithful 
Boomerang who was just entering the room with a lam 
ase the explosion took place had been carried wit 


iar construction of their mansion lay their 

1e Architect had been a man of extreme fancy 

nity (he had, indeed, been subsequently 

to the British Government as a fit and 

for a sinecure at one of their large estab- 

ee eet Cee) ‘ge aeteone, the 
under flooring wing-room, fo: e ceilin 

of the kitchen, after the manner of the oa af s lee 





What had always been an eye-sore to Lizurenant MaRcHMoNT now proved 
he house floated on the waves, drawing about four feet of water, 
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their salvation. 
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without the occupants feeling any more inconvenient motion than they would have 
experienced on an rye | sea voyage. . 

hey were somewhat afraid to open the low French windows, whence they had 
formerly stepped on to the lawn—and they felt the want of air. 

But on the second day they discovered three trap-doors in the roof, and the 
Boomerang having found a saw, in a short space of time with the aid of a few nails 
and a hammer, joined the three traps se so that the whole of one side of the 
sloping roof could now be opened and shut at pleasure. ; 

ortunately the remains of the tea, with muffins, dry toast and butter, were still 
upon the table. The Boomerang, who, by the way, had been in their service 
for nearly fifteen ‘years, was named Nutt—at least so he had always given them 
to understand—now rose with the occasion, and exhibited a spirit, a determina- 
tion, and a knowledge which, though it did not strike them at the time, was far 
above any educational acquirements of the ordinary Boomerang native. 

The Lieutenant sat moping in his arm-chair. Grace played a little upon what 
remained of the piano; but Nutr assumed the directorship, and at once, as a prac- 
tical man, portioned out the tea, the dry toast and butter, so as to put them all on 
allowance for four days. “ His religion,” he said merrily, “ taught him charity, and 
he always made allowances for everybody.” ; 

So they ate sparingly three crumbs each of toast, two drops a-piece of tea, and 
then sat on the ledge above, with the half-roof lifted up, and gazed upon the 
murmuring sea. ; 

She was abstracted, and as the poor Boomerang regarded her placid features he 

her uttering gently a name—“ Pret.” __ p 
. king down into the room, he saw the Lieutenant stealthily moving towards 
the sugar. 

In a second he was down silently, and seizing the old man by the wrist, forced 
him back into his seat. 

* Sugar!” gasped the wretched man. 

“ No,” replied Nur kindly, but firmly, “‘ we must feed equally.” __ 

* And,” added Gracg, nodding to her Uncle, “ as to the sugar, if you do not 
like it you must lump it.” : : 

They were the first unkind words she had ever spoken to him. She felt it was 
necessary, and that upon her resolution now depended their common fate. 


(To be continued.) 








EPIGRAM ON UNPRODUGTIVE ELOQUENCE. (NEVER MIND WHOSE.) 
Bos, bunkum, statistics, quotations, and stuff, 
Palaver more, argument less, than enough. 
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A RICH COLE MINE, 


From a distinguished Police Constable at the South Kensington Museum, 
to his Sweetheart at Shrewsbury. 


You ask me, Susan, for to state unto yourself and friends 
The sort of Show at Fandaginn as on my care depends, 
Which I proceed to do, my love, with all my heart and soul, 


The Show reflecting credit on myself and Coxe. 


The place were Brompton Boilers, but them things is took away, 

¢ bleeve they ’re gone to Bethnal Green, but really cannot say) 
stately red Museum stands, a truly noble sight, _ 

More striking than the British M., as that is only white. 


I let the public enter in, the glorious sights to see : 

On Monday, Tuesday, Saturday, I let them enter free, 

On Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, they approach in different manner, | 
Defraying sixpence which they call, if playful-like, a tanner. 


The Public is a stupid pig, my girl, and that’s a fact, 
They really want an awful deal of telling how to act, 

This Show is truly wonderful, if persons only knew, _ : 
Yet not one Swell in twenty knows the sights as he might view. 


We’ve all the Vernon pictures, and the Sheepshanks ones beside, 
The pick and choice of British art, in fact the British pride, 
Parchased regardless of expense by them as trouble took 

To give them to a public as will hardly come and look. 


I couldn’t tell you half the names, but figures makes it clear, 

A thousand and twelve over I have counted, Susan dear : 

A thousand and twelve over, Suz, and every one a Jem, 
Andjwhat are called Shadeovers, though there ’s no shade over them. 


Next, thank my Royal Mistress for this best of many boons, 
I exhibit the late Rarnazt’s original Cartoons, 

Which here in all their glory may be pleasantly beheld 

It was not so at Hampton Court, which also fusty smelled. 


Bat that’s High Art, at which the Swells as on the painters fawn 
Because they are the fashion, when they ’re not a looking, yawn ; 
So come with me, my Susay, to the gorgeous sights down-stairs, 
Gold, jewels, silver, ivory, enamel, china wares. 


eter yh lifi{/// 





MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 


Tats Lirrtze Duck WEARS AN ErFrEcTIVE AQuATIC JACKET, STRONGLY| The chap went down burglariously and plandered of a cave. 
RECOMMENDED FOR THE Boatine SEASON. Aladdin were the party’s name, and what he saw was fine, 
But nothing to the treasures in this Cave of Cotz’s and mine. 


That play we saw the night when you unkindly did behave, 











BELOW THE LOWEST DEEP A LOWER DEEP. Ls ve arm ag one gee tor for iio, a “— —_ buy, 
Tue Duxe or Brunswick has lately astonished the audience at the The ee es, trinkets, amber, pearls, and sple igotry, 
: F . le. y evil relix as 1’ve heard from them as knows 
Fouts jm aaa the bottom of his box into a daignoire Alone would make South Kensington the true A 1 of shows. 

It has \been popularly reported that the Dake is too rich ever to aad : fs. ats 
come to the bottom of his strong box; but he evidently can not only 6 Beles re aflame et wale oe fone 9 fairl hice, advice, 
get to, bas er the bottom ag A less fe Se Ae oO blic And such alien pulpits, cut and carved to Hat dogo, és 
case. It seems now that the weakness extends from his public case to agen Say S age pe, ieee 
his private box, and that the Duke has accomplished a feat we had| Old painted coaches and sedans, as like could tell some tales, 
thought impossible, of falling still lower than he had done already.} As bright as them I see at France, I mean to say Versales, 
On his re-appearanee, let us hope the band received him with “ Hai/,} And lovely music instruments as melts your eyes in tears 
Star of Brunswick /”—said star Ls invited, it is presumed, to hail,| To think the ladies they belonged is dead two hundred years. 


. Jeration of i , ; ; 
_ sehandabenaes cpa Which France reminds of purchases that’s nly Jost come in, 
owe to CoLz, says J. on haem the way “4 : oy ‘ee ey ; 
e’ve got some crac t Furniture, as took the highest prize 
MILLIONS AND MILLIONS. I never saw such heavenly blue, except in Susan’s eyes, 


Tae Emperor has published a Pam showing that the Napoleons : 
owe their Imperial position to thirty vee of vous. Seana wap he the denbaen SS od pa 
raid gee has publiahed & pampbet showing thet, the present} But O tint ase th public, when on our map they red 
of ee a year more than the Governments which preceded it. In Provisional Arran me” ey mpuadavabedane 
other words, we have Narotzon debtor to France, 30,000,000 of votes,} And now, dear Sox, I’ve told you not the half of what I guard, 
France creditor to NaPoxzon, 31,000,000,000 of francs. Sothatevery| That Swells don’t come more fluently does seem uncommon hard. 
vote has cost France 1,033 francs = £41 5s., or thereabouts. A place like this of mine and Coxz’s, at once a Show and School, 
Lae ie en as very handsome interest indeed for fifteen years} The man or woman as don’t see is nothing but a fool. 
oan of a Napoleon. 


Curiosities of Nomenclature. All the Difference. 


We should be careful’what names we give to our establishments.| Gaeensery, hearing that Taottore was to be made a Peer, 
While “The Blackrod Grammar School” (see Commissioners’ Report) | expressed his pleasure at this distinction being conferred # one of his 
sounds painfully appropriate, “The Mountjoy Conviet Dépét” reads as | favourite authors. He was soon undeceived, and laughed at for sup- 
dismally incongruous. (To save future historians csniasion, be it| posing’ it possible that Literature in this country should receive such 
noted that the Usher of the Black &c., is no connection of the | a recognition, Men reminded him that Awrtony TRottors was only 
well-known Parliamentary Functionary. a Story-Teller, while Siz Joun may have been a Tory-Teller. 
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* Aye, that ’s the Jock for me,” says I. ** An Nellyphant, ask 
THE GREAT ZAGAZIAS.; | © What was?” asks teria -_Sav? laughing rare Song 
' * The name writ up,” was his reply— ys angry Jos, “ to fun ; 
ms (4 Bumpkin Ballad.) *Twor the Great Zaga-zias.” Tt wor the Sagnsins” Seeger 


“ Great what?” cried Zac, and scratched 
is he: 
**T ll tell you,” says JOSIAS ; 
“ Didn’t ye mind, Zac, what i ‘paid P 
"Twas the Great Zaga-zias.” 





*T’ve zeen,” says ZacHanrtas, “ too, 
Queer beasts as four foot goes on, 
But not a Zaga-zias, n0o— 
At least not as I knows on.” 


Tt worn’t a tiger, eh?” “ Noo, nor 
A lion,” says Jostas. 
“Tt worn’t nout else but what it wor— 
or the Great Zaga-zias.” 


“ Wor it alive?” “D/’ye think I’d pay 

To zee a Zaga-zias 

As worn’t alive ? Tigh BOs 908 may 
Make zure there, ZacHARIAs. 


. Wee. | aires 
ad abo loppards, which you know, 
ome ae era. 





Though 1.4.8. was at its 
And it was ZACHARIAS. 


m | 

a Joe was a vorker ia Be Seite, 
A edge-and-ditcher- At last to ask did agree 
| Zac lived by what the garden yields, | runs iiaaadiiiibies The Parson without bias, 
And therefore was a richer man. Says Muster ZacHaRias ; Who went witht them himself to see 
“ But what I want to know is what If ’twas the Zaga-zias. 


Now once upea « holiday Be this here Zaga-zias ? ” The Parson drove ‘em in his trap, 


Jos, having no employment, “ : Drawn b 
Thought he would have a jolly day, WES sisal antl cd oot “Won, lana’ * eres Jou." theretbe the chap!” 
Devoted to enjoyment. And if he had been there, zou) know, —_ "Twas WomMBWELL’s Great Menagerie. 
MH aN TMD I’d zartin zure ha’ foun “* There be the pictur’, that’s the one. 
eS. 3s =e ~ k oop!” Josias cried, “ There ! 
- Where T Wea hattto oop to door, That be the Zaga-sias, mun, 
ere © come in, » 
. Just where in front zix men or more As they have got inzide there. 
Were trumpetting and drummin’. The Parson said, “ You’re wrong, J. G., 
Pe *Tis not the Zaga- zias— 
my appune 1 mate naa nt I, That i is an elephant. a “ You zee 
e folks grinned standing Jy us 
* Cos why P” zays I, ‘ that board do lie, a 
There bain’t no Zaga- zias.’ 











* © What bon zeen ’im,’ zays he to me, 
A pointing at the paintin’. 

Zays I, ‘ that’s what I’ve come to zee, 
Zo don’t you zay he Jain’é in.’ 


** © He’s in,’ zays he. Zays I, ‘ which be 
The way?’ Zum zteps wor nigh us, 
Zo down I went, and in a tent 


And so he sought the market town, eed the Great Zaga-zias. 

To see the yearly fair there ; “Lor! Zuch a brute, with zuch a fute ! 
And coming home told Zaccuy Brown, And zuch a mouth, my eye! as 

Of all the sights as were there. I never zeed, T han't indeed, 


“ The fust thing as I zeen”—(but, yes, Pa Has the Great Zaga-rias 
*Tis here we must announce it, He makes 4 noise, he its and blows 
“ Zeen” stands for “Seen,”, as every “s” ee oe wrostlers when t ey re grapplin’, 
As “ Z” these men pronounce it.) His great long nose do touch his toes, 


«Tie And takes a bun and apple in.” “yy eP’phant, all th i 
Metesctecyeee, «| Sieger raat | ee a 
at m th ’ 3 . write above i ere name— 
Fr fed iy the WF Work'us”™ That beast there wor an Nellyphant, Hore’ s the Great Zaga-zias ? 


And not the Zaga-zias.” 
nay? Zircus too,” read and stared, then he, 
¥ yeuoen a tea, ale 240, “ The Zaga-zias that beast wor, ne ‘ **Good gracious ! 
small clothes upan their ‘back, I tell ye, Zacuanias : What you make ZAGA-ZIAS, we 
Which they looked = zlim in.” ah ren fhny pron and | they swore Pronounce as thus, SaGactovs.” 
« : “ Where ’s el’phant writ ?” asks Jos Gurcu, 
fash Aye, that t’ain’t nout at all, “ It wor an Nellyphant,” Zac cries, warm 
"pictr'on wall Ce a as | they GA cal ddr hs 
says + * "ve t wn ‘orm 
“ili £0 PT ato ztopp’d and eyed it. D’ ye think that I be my RE too.” Beneath ‘Tue Great Sacacious.’” 


=e" s SS 
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WVEMBARRAS DU CHO!X. 


EDWIN SENDS HIS WIFE To A SALE TO Buy some FurniturE—‘‘ AND LOOK HERE, ANGELINA,” SAYS HE, “‘ DON’T ATTEMPT TO 


Bim YOURSELF ; BUT JUST GLANCE ROUND THE RooM, CHOOSE A 


DENCE, MAKE A FAIR ARRANGEMENT WITH HIM, AND LET HIM BE YOUR AGENT IN THE MATTER.” 





A CONVERSATION ON KILLJOYS. 
Scense—A Smoking. Room, 


BRADSHAW. STOKES, 


Brad, Been to any of the Theatres lately ? 

Stokes. No, 1’ m ashamed to say. It’s very stupid of a fellow to sit 
mooning at home when there is so much intellectual entertainment to 
be had at every playhouse ; and not only that, but also at every music- 
hall. What an exquisite song that is—“ Not for Joseph /” 

Brad. Capital. Really, considering what abundance of recreation 
there is for any fellow of decent mind to enjoy if he chooses, one feels 
that one ought to make an effort, and dine earlier. It’s too bad to 
allow one’s self to prefer a cigar. 

Stokes, Talking of that, here’s something that, once in the wy, 
might even entice you from cigars. Then, indeed, possibly it would 
make you give up smoking altogether. And it’s likely enough to beat 
any play, even of the highly comic order that is now popular. 

rad, What are you talking about ? , 

Stokes, The British Anti-To Society. 

Brad, The Anti British-Tobacco Society you must mean; anti- 


a 
Stokes. No, I don’t. Here it is advertised in the Times—(reads) 


BRITISH ANTI-TOBACCO SOCIETY.—A Conference at Exeter 

Hall. To-morrow (Saturday) Evening, 21st March, at 7 o’Clock precisely, to 
discuss the question, “‘ Is Smoking Injurious?” Rev, Eowarp Wuire in the Chair. 
Supported by Dr. Epmunps, Ropert E. Watvewricat, Esq., Joun H. EsTERBROOKE, 
Esq., Mr. Tuomas Reynowps, and others. Admission free. 


There! No charge for admission either. The counterblasts of these 
British Solomons must be worth hearing. 

Brad. British Solomons! British pumps, British prigs, British 
meddling, officious, fussy humbugs ! 

Stokes. Don’t be angry. It will be good fun to see these solemn 
buffoons, and hear them, seriously, with grave faces, and probably under 


violent excitement, declaim in strong language attended with furious 


BROKER. WHOSE APPEARANCE INSPIRES YOU WITH IMPLICIT CoONFI- 





gesticulation. In a scene on the stage they would make the people 
roar. 

Brad. They make me savage. I hate all these impertinent Societies 
with their movements anti this, that, and the other, anti every practice 
pleasure, and enjoyment of their neighbours—anti wine, beer, an 
spirits, anti Sunday excursions. 

Stokes. You see, by the "e, they have got a Committee. 
| Brad. Hang them, yes! e shall soon get bound hand and foot by 
|a set of platform agitators—these not anti-humbugs, but the reverse ; 
| humbugs-anti. The next thing will be an anti-beef and mutton, or 
anti-butcher’s meat agitation by the Vegetarian Asses. We shall have 
anti-racing societies, anti-hunting, anti-shooting and fishing, anti- 
theatrical, anti-pictorial, anti-poetical—— 

Stokes. Societies of the Philistines. : 

Brad, Brutes! We shall have anti-amusement associations ; anti- 
billiards, anti-croquet, anti-cards, anti-dancing, perhaps even anti- 
football and anti-cricket: a set of leagues, altogether, anti-social, 
including perhaps, ultimately, an anti-matrimonial alliance. 

Stokes. Well, you have already the monastic orders. 

Brad. No, no; the anti-comfort and enjoyment fanatics of Exeter 
Hall have nothing of the monk about them. Publicity is what they 
like, not seclusion. Besides, they are specifically British ; varieties of 
the British Snob. How foreigners must laugh at them, and at us for 
giving them any hearing ! 

Stokes, Well; if we listen to them; we too can laugh at them. 

Brad. My good fellow, it’s no laughing matter, when you find these 
coxcombs influencing legislation, and actually getting restraints im- 
posed on your personal freedom ! 

Stokes. There’s something in that. But don’t grind your teeth. 


(Conversation closes.) 








MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE. 
We have every reason to believe that the next edition of the * Corn 





Flower Waltz” will be dedicated to Messrs. Brown & Porson. 
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PADDY’S BAD TOOTH, OR DOCTORS DIFFER. 











Dr. Gtapstonz. “I SAY THAT IT OUGHT TO COME OUT AT ONCE!” 


Dr. Bensamm, “I’M DECIDEDLY IN FAVOUR OF STOPPING!” 








en ee a a ~~ 








Bere oO 


BEE I oP 











Maron 28, 1868.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 139 


be closed on § cept , and fr 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 3'iol0inthe evening, “Noe Faking on, he prenise in tho day, and from 


Mowpay, March 16. Fourth and last night of what we have A 1 Rene 
oo emer rangg fn gehen a marge Regge = a7 ts to oa 
mentioned bate, or it be convenient to distinguish as 
Macuree Debate. a sequel, which, moreover, may be 6vém 
more memorable than “bat led to it. 
Even as Rosert Bruce (they say) halted his entire army, a6 a 
in t crisis, until arrangements cad be made for the co 
cottish matron whom Juno Lueina had visited at that incon t 
date (of course we don’t believe a word of it) Mr. Punch ‘arn 








dae (of coarse we don't aleve 0, word of #2) Mr. Punch de @ desist from our 
d encouraging smile kro the Younger Giapstonz, who ocal ae 

nadie he ditat, and acquitted himself as one worthy of his siré. ut inst 

name being Henry, we were happy ir will. FE @ six days’ licence 

“ To see young Harry with his beaver off,” ith the dad anked fie pro- 

and we wish him many a ¢rowded hour of fight and fray, and all the | moter on oy ay, he did not fara 


he does, as 
Many men had hit Grecory had bered his swashing | both nny for Goren 
blow, tod Bruen had pod a good hug, whee. the po struek od Mr. Government, would ud oagent the measure, but would 


Nicuoxas NICKLEBY in whic man ns the question. 
clock strike ten- remembers that be heard f seek 1 ten in his roe Deena i = and pointed , iJ - 
infancy, bursts in’ mes a virtuous character for ever. t a in 
We are not aware that anybody burst into tears when the clock straék Sisdh Ee ane gould go bat the es attdnane were, with he 
on this occasion, but y more than one person burst into @ per- approval, forming clubs for 
spiration. For the Chariot of the Hour brought Mr. Giapstows, and r deal more mfr the ll 20 = 
t ere was That in his eye which meant business. for 
It boots not Co I is from the gag Botan, to profi — ‘ h under the 
hence the large profits of bootmakers) to detail the series of ¢ 4 reaenr of the 
which he dealt at — ft and plans of the Sevenninent. Had be infl Tr 
stopped after this, nobody would have been much hurt. But he : ia ime, the 
to our mind a arches: master of Eton, who, ho, having screeched re at was read a and sent 
an offendin: aa, Se Dee og you.” Then, after 
a considera . pene w  % culprit — comfort, he 
add, “ And too.” Guapstonz drew down a tre 
storm Rae poston + by declaring that the time had come for 
- ere kine byte a a, id that Was not numerously 
“ Dis-establishing, way, is a detestable word, but you must 
not say “ subverting,” because the Church is “supposed to be able to side. ee om 
stand without state ‘ai—wiy not “divorcing ”—for incompatibility of It is pleasant to turn from coarse ties to fine China. A singular 
disposition of revenue ?} discovery has been made at Bow. has been detected as to 
hen Mr. Giapstonz informed the Premier ~~ unless his speech, | the manufacture there of English a, and moulds have been 
for which = = akee. materially differed from the speeches of | found whence china now at South Kensington i is stated to have been 
Mg yay position meant not only to ask the Decided} made. The Practical Geologists of Jermyn Street are charged with 
the one ut to take a Practical Step. the matter, and report that Messrs. Bet & Buacx, on whose pro- 
Then we all looked at the Premier. ert the discovery has been made, evince liberal willingness }. make 
cheering of Mx. Giapstone’s side, and the answering aeans of his the ability of our departed potters, we shall henceforth be able to pwnd 
own men should have ceased. Bow to the goose. 
It boots not to detail his br rey and his counter-attack, in which} orp Mayo introduced the Irish Reform Bill. This is the Tory 
he commented upon the cates 6 those who demanded that in the Radical Reform for Ireland :— 
first — at 4 Ministry A ee eee a es bg years, 1. No alteration in the county fran 
a question Ww: y; TC eae never dared to tou ere / : 
he maa ade some rc good play, He + iret A | something on behalf of 2. ~ 30, franchise red fan's 2 to £A—adding about 9,000 to 
gion, and the jit wit vernmen 
of having a Church to keep. fick steady. He denied that any * Ges pr ese Sepetion ann Bo land. Bandon, Kinsale, and 
i eee See Snes -egaed Gelowments, BE il Cashel to be disfranchised, and the seals to be given to the 
was under 
“ T deny your moral competence to deal with the Irish Church without counties, and Portarlington to give up its seat to Du 
an to the Nation.” No Member spoke upae against disfranchisement —. Mr. O’Barane, 
e was for attending to Frnt es business, and would then cheer- meg” for Cashel, who protested, remarking that his borough was 
fully hasten to whee to the — y * our countrymen, | | arger than many English athe got which Stained their men, and 
which fortunatel 8 Smeg Act had secured moreover was a Classic bo’ it was the first place that had 
Masons’ withdrew his motion, and the ‘House went into the | returned Sra Roszar Pus, the Duke first sat for Trim, and 
interests of Oysters rand Mussels, Then it id ourned about two o’clock — y ago oe aah de principles in the Bill, 
in the mo of atrick’s Da: aint’s anniversary in there were good 
1868 qill te veenombered. wi my but it did not go far enough with Extension. 


. The Commons had a gr bout the constituii Friday, A Railway Bill was explained ar © $y fey or RicuMonp. 
of the tribunal to which Private Bills should be referred, and there was eee features ia, ru pars yy empires a 
Rigd. don’t want to hear an carriage is the safest een 


fot ten we got into a in the w world. 
el = Gianeheen ave Raw dp at ‘the we Bowing Monday he would 
Bill was _conside present the terms Church. He hoped the 


Government nigh ifnet rt, he should do his best to 
eee ee bertain penta prone 


honours to be won thereout. ag . of 


évening, of petted Teams. 
ments, and of hop of hi ke gnough, h ‘| 
entomigh €0 do tt [ooking afte? et “on 


A Mon —A servant should al pet to 
ihe bell or or Pelt oe the dos, fat aainee a master & autres : 





fey cman "Paint or a , to-da 
at the cain fd the Besond ‘Reading of ‘has 
Bill about Bt drinking. He proposés that all pon Pag aa shall | 























[Manon 28, 1868, 











. 


SENSATION NOVELS. 


Mary. “‘ Piease, Str, I’ve BEEN LOOKING EVERYWHERE FOR THE TAIRD 
VoLuME oF THAT Book you was READING.” 

Lodger, ‘‘Oa, I TOOK IT BACK TO THE LIBRARY THIS Morninc, I——” 

Mary. ‘‘Ou! THEN WILL YOU TELL ME, Sir, IF AS HOW THE ‘Markis’ 
FOUND OUT AS SHE’D PIsONED ’ER Two Fust ’UsBANDs?!” 








A FRENCH MORALITY! 


Ir anybody but Mr. Punch had said what he is going to say, anybody would not 
be believed. But from information which Mr. Punch has received through his 
own eyes and ears, he is able to make this startling assertion. There is now in 
performance at a London theatre a play taken from the French, in which there is 
ardent love, very stirring interest, and a sensation effect, and yet not only is there 
no offence, or suggested offence against morality, but the whole purpose of the 
play is to exhibit high principle, severely tried, but triumphant. We keep on 
r g and re-reading the above lines, they seem so absurd, but we are not writing 
in our sleep—Mr. Punch saw the play with his own fine eyes. Go and see the 
wonder for yourselves; the piece is called a Hero of Romance, and is performed 
at the Haymarket. Mr. Sornenn has the principal part, plays it with great 
finish, and executes a leap in the dark from which Losp Dexsy would recoil ; 
and Miss Rosertsoy, the heroine, is a great deal more than charming. ’ 
Compton has walked out of his line into another which he makes his own most 
artistically, and the Manager, who has getting to do, manages, with the aid of an 
amazing get-up, to seem everybody. Two of the scenes are admirable paintings 
and building up. The play is very attractive, but the Miracle of Morals is what 
specially wins for it Mr, Punch’s applauding smile. Is Gaul among the prophets ? 








Question for Railway Contractors. 


Mucu interesting information has been elicited from Srz Morton Pero before 
the Court of B ptcy in evidence touching the financial management of the 
London, Chatham, and Dover Railway. In connection with that subject, there 
is a question which does not appear to have been put to the eonetces <x baronet. 
Does the firm of Peto & Co. include among its partners any such gentlemen as 
Bardolph, Gadshill, Pistol, and Nym ? 





Tae Untrep Service.—Solemnisation of Matrimony. 








DAME PARTINGTON AND HER MOP, 


(4n Oxford University Prize Poem, respectfully dedicated to 
the signers of a certain Address to a certain Archbishop.) 


Dame Partineton stood on the shore, 
As stern as old woman could be : 

And her wonderful mop she bore, 
With which to sweep back the sea. 


Before her crept up the tide, 
Behind her arose the towers 

That rise in stately pride 
Round Isis’s mystic bowers : 


To mask each yawning gap, 

Where the rampart is crumbling down ; 
On her head was a trencher cap, 

On her back was a Master’s gown. 


Proudly that gown she wore, 
As one of her worth aware ; 
And her mop-handle bore 
“Tests” carved in letters fair. 


Now and anon she backed, . 

** High and dry,’’ from reach of the brine, 
To save her reticule, packed 

With Articles Thirty-and-Nine, 


Tn the which, as her ballast and stay, 

And sheet-anchor she seemed to confide, 
As in forcible-feeble way 

She apostrophised the tide : 


** If it’s coming—let it come, 
Dame Partineton is here! 

Wild waves might frighten some : 
Dame Partineton knows no fear ! 


** These waves may rise and roar, 
And with weaker bars make free ; 
But e’er they flood this shore, 
They ’ve to deal with my mop and me ! 


* Through sand the brine might sop, 
But ’tis rock on which I stand : 
What I hold /ooks like a mop, 
But it is a magic wand. 


** Though Ocean come up like ‘the bore,’ * 
It comes but to lick my feet— 

The swifter its rise, the more 
Precipitate its retreat ! 


** T trust to the Articles here, 
This impious sea to stop ; 

I trust to the walls in my rear,— 
But most I trust to my mop. 


“ And if the friends 1 serve, 

From the raging and roaring deep, 
Their walls wish to —*, 

They ’ll see that this mop I keep ! 


** For save this mop is nought 
That trusted to can be, 

*Gainst the wild wave of Free Thought, 
And Inquiry’s rising sea. 


* Dame PartineTon is here 
At her post to resist the main ; 
And if saucy waves come near, 
To sweep ’em back again ! 


** But rob me of my mop, 
And gone is my magic power ; 
= Articles I drop 
or the wild waves to devour. 


** My rock is turned to sand ; 
My towers and walls decay : 
Free Thought is Lord of the land, 
And sweeps Altar and Throne away ! 


** Tf your loaves and fishes you ’d save, 
And crozier and mitre a-top, 

Sole barrier against the wave, 
Uphold Dame Partineton’s mop !” 


* he phenomenal tide-wave of the Severn. 
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APPEARANCES. 


Plushington, ‘*I say, Stopck, SINGULAR THING—YoUR LANDLADY 
ME ‘My LorD’ WHEN I ASKED IF YOU WERE WITHIN !” 

Artist. ‘‘ Nor AT ALL, MY DEAR Fettow. ItT’s your Hat AND 
APPEARANCE! IF YOU DON’T MIND, WE'LL ENCOURAGE THE IDEA. 
GIVE HER CONFIDENCE IN ME, AND—— Ex?” 


es 


1 | 
yy} 


[Plushington will be delighted. 


SONG FOR THE SELECT COMMITTEE. 


(On the Sunday Liquor Bill.) 


Says a drunken artisan, 
“ Make me sober if you can, 
Shut the ‘pablo benses up on blessed Sunday ; 
I shall just lay in a store 
Of strong drink the night before, 
And shall booze besides on Saturday and Monday. 


** Beer would spoil, get flat and stale. 
Go without my Sunday’s ale 
If I must, by Sabbatarian regulation ; 
Gin, you , sure, 
Overnight I shall procure, 
And that won’t produce the less intoxication. 


* Twill be but such moral coves, 
As resorts to fields and groves, 
When the Sunday gives ’em time for an excursion. 
That your Sabbatarian laws, 
Will to want refreshment cause— 
But you won’t make me abstemious by coercion. 


** Public-houses if you close, 
Youll shut Clubs up, I suppose ; 
Put the Swells upon a level with the Masses. 
If you don’t, just you look out— 
I say mind what you ’re about— 
You had better not insult the working classes.” 





AN ADMIRABLE PRECEDENT. 
Says the Juverness Courier :— 


Eg 
iy 
Of 





‘“* Last week Mr. Gorrtp, editor of the Orkney Herald, was publicl 

presented with £100, subscribed by gentlemen connected with 

Orkney, including the Eart or ZetLanp, Mr. Dunpas, M.P., Mr. 

| Laine, M.P., and many others, in appreciation of his editorial talents 
and usefulness.” 


We congratulate Mr. Gorrie, who instructs, if we re- 
collect aright} about 67 islands—some called ‘‘ Homes,” 
because there are no homes on them—and we are much 
pleased with the conduct of Grand Master ZeTLanD, and 
the other contributors. We should be happy to see the 
Orkney example followed; and a tribute of the same kind 
to Mr. Punch would be a delicate attention from gen- 
omen connected with the adjacent isle called Great 

ritain. 


ADDRESSED 
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MOST EXTRAORDINARY CONDUCT OF A BISHOP. 


Tue following statement appears in a newspaper raph uncom- 
monly well ven B Note, thet the St. Barnabus Chureh to which it 
refers is that of Heaton, near Bradford, Yorkshire, not in Pimlico :— 


“ On a recent Sunday morning an elderly gentleman, who had been noticed as a 
stranger in the co: tion, walked into the parsonage of St. Barnabas at the close 
of the service, and introduced himself to Mr. Mirron as Dr. Barina, Bishop of 
Durham, He told the young clergyman that he had previously beard of his ability 
and worth, and had the pleasure of offering him the living of Bishop’s Auckland 

the parish in which the episcopal palace is situate), and which had become vacant 
the appointment of the Rev. G. H. Witkrnson to the incumbency of St. Peter’s 
urch, Westminster. Mr. MitrTon, full of surprise and thankfulness, accepted 
the living, which is worth between £700 and £800 a-year, and will forthwith enter 
upon its duties.” 


The heading prefixed to this narrative is “ REMARKABLE CaszE OF 
Cuurch PrerenMent.” Capital! A good living given by a bishop, 
unsolicited, to a clergyman who is no relation to him, on the pure 
ground of personal fitness for its duties, constitutes, indeed, a case of 
Church Preferment which cannot but be considered very remarkable, 





Crack Shots in Concert. 


On Saturday the 7th of March, tame pigeon shooting commenced. 
The members of the Gun Club assembled numerously in their enclosed 
ground, — ot Bush, to partake of that truly sportsman-like 
recreation. Should those gentlemen, during the season, continue to 
meet on Saturdays for the purpose of popping at rom, they will 
give us reason to consider whether their réunions might not with pro- 
priety be called the ‘‘ Saturday Pops.” 











Tue VoLuntary SystemM.—On the Organ. 


WELL! WHY NOT? 


Bradford Barracks, Yorkshire, 
Deak Sir, _ , ,. March 18, 1868. 
1 sEND you rather an amusing incident which occurred near 
here the other day, and which you may think good enough to insert in 
your paper :— 


Scrns—ZJnterior of Fashionable Hairdresser’s Shop. THatRDRESSER 
about to Brush Sweu1’s Hair by Machinery. 


Swell (perceiving for the first time the Screen attached to brush, nerv- 
ously asks). What is that thing on there for ? 

Hairdresser. To keep the little ’airs from blowing hinto the face, Sir. 

Swell (thinks it a capital invention, but finds after a little that the hairs 
are worse than ever, and exclaims), Gonfound your screen, the hairs are 
all coming into my eyes. ; hes 
Hairdresser (bowing with great politeness), But not into mine, Sir. 

[Swe collapses, 


Yours, &c., Bosu, 








Generosity to Ireland. 


Justice to Ireland, Britons true, : 
You’ll grant, and trust its healing action. 
Giving her only what ’s her due, — 
Dye think to give her satisfaction ? 





WAITING FOR REPORTS. 


Mosr Governments have had sins of omission to answer for, 
behaviour to Ireland, but the present Administration will 
laid to its charge sins of Commission. 


in their 
also have 














Lt. 





14a PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Marcn 28, 1868, 








AWKWARD REMINDERS. 


(A Chapter from a New Political Romance.) 


“T have been reminded in the course of this debate of expressions which I used 
five-and-twenty years ago. I could remind other gentlemen of the expressions they 
used on the same subject five-and-twenty years ago; but I do not much care for 
that sort of thing.” * 


“Nor care for that sort of thing?” said Mr, Punch, laying down the 
Times, and turning to a volume which lay on his writing-table. It 
was a punchy small 8vo, with two labels, the upper one i 
“D’Israeli’s Novels and Tales,” the lower bearing the names of 
Seni, ak onl ntely bought the but he remembened 
r. Pune: vo! ut he reme 
to have read a ade stories in it when Coningsby first made a 
sensation. A \ quater of a century had elapsed since then, and the 
dashing political novelist had ed his powers of ingenious con- 
struction, fluent utterance, and daring invention, from the library table 
to the Treasury Bench of the House of mons, where he now sat in 
the proud position of Prime Minister. ; 
. Not care to be reminded of the expressions he used five-and-twenty 
years ago,” repeated Mr. Punch, slowly turning over his Coni 
*{ don’t wonder at it, It can hardly be pleasant, with the history of 
1866 and 1867 fresh in men’s minds, to be reminded how, in 1844, 
Young Bensamin DisRak1I wrote :— 


“** The principle of the exclusive constitution of England having been coneeded 
by the Acts of 1827-8-82,’ said Conrvessy, ‘a bas arisen in the state who 
demand that the principle ot tical liberalism rope mars f be carried to its 
extent ; which it appears to them is impossible without getting rid of the fragments | 
of the old constitution that remain. This is the destructive party ; a party with dis- | 
tinct and intelligible principles. They seck a specific for the evils of our social syatem 
in the general suffrage of the population. 

««* They are resisted by another party, who having given up exclusion, wou!d only 
embrace as much liberalism as is necessary for the moment ; who, without any embarrass- 
ing promulgation of principles, wish to keep things as they find them as long as they can ; 
em then will manage them as Jind them as well as they can ; but as a party must 

ave the of ip 
Thus they are devoted to the tives of the Crown, although in truth the 
Crown has been on every one of its prerogatives ; they affect a great venera- | 
tion for the constitu’ in Church and State, gh every one knows that the 
constitution in Church and State no longer exists; they are ready to stand or fall 
with the ‘independence of the U; House of Parliament,’ though, in practice, | 
they are perfectly aware that, with their sanction, ‘the Upper House’ has abdicated 
its initiatory functions, and now serves only as a court of review of the legislation of | 
the House of Commons. Whenever public opinion, which this party never atiempts to | 
JSorm, to educate, or to lead, falls into some violent perplexity, passion, or caprice, this 
party yields without a struggle to the impulse, and, when the storm has past, attempts to 
obstruct and obviate the logical and, ultimately, the inevitable results of the very measures 
they have themselves originated, or to which they have consented. This is the Conservative | 


party. 

“** Teare not whether men are called Whigs or Tories, Radicals or Chartists, or by 
what nickname a bustling and thoughtless race may designate themselves ; but | 
these two divisions comprehend ~ g~ the English nation. 

“«* With regard to the first school, I forone have no faith in the remedial qualities 
of a government carried on by a neglected democracy, who, for three centuries, have 
received no education. What prospect does it offer us of those high principles of 
conduct with which we have fea our imaginations and strengthened our will? I 
perceive none of the elements of government that should secure the happiness of a | 
people and the greatness of a realm. . | 

“* But in my opinion, if Democracy be combated only by Conservatism, Demo- | 
cracy must triumph, and at no distant date. This then, is our position. The man | 
who enters public life at this epoch has to choose between Political Infidelity and a | 
Destructive Creed.’ | 

** «This, theo,’ said Mittpank, ‘is the dilemma to which we are brought by nearly 
two centuries of Parliamentary Monarchy and Parliamentary Church ?’ 

“«* Tis true,’ said Coninespy. ‘We cannot conceal it from ourselves, that the 
first has made Government detested, and the second Religion disbelieved.’” 


The italics are meant to indicate, what it would be hopeless to 
attempt in description, the effect which Mr. Punch gave to these words 
as he read them. Let the reader imagine all that is most cutting in sar- 
casm, pointed in invective, and seathing in contempt, conveyed by the 
inflections of the most wonderful of human organs — an organ 
ranging from the deepest bass of virtuous indignation to the highest 
falsetto of screaming fun—and he will have some faint conception of 
the force given to these by Mr. Punch’s reading. 

England listened ; and, as the voice of the admirable reader paused 
on the concluding sentence, burst into a w that rang from John 
o’Groat’s to the Land’s End, from St. David’s Head to Orfordness. 

As the laughter died away, Mr. Punch’s flexible voice was heard 
again,—“‘Is it indeed the truth that a Parliamen Monarchy has 
made Parliament detested, and a Parliamentary Church has made reli- 
gion disbelieved? Is it not rather clever Humbug and unprincipled 
ambition availing themselves of the emergencies of party, and tbe privi- 
leges of a Church, that have worked this feat ? 

‘ Voyons, Hew Sprvcw-sPRrecuer.” So saying, he turned from his 
Coningsby to his Times, and read, with the same malicious but mas- 
terly emphasis, this extract from Mr. Disraztr’s latest Defence of 
Establishments :— 

“If you admit that it is wise to connect the principle of religion with govern- 


ment, the mind is naturally brought to endowment. It is the practical mode of 
carrying the system into operation. It gives a corporate character to the religious 











bl of principles, they take the names of the things that they have destroyed. | 





* See Mr. Disrakti’s Speech of Monday, March 16. 


principles which influence men. ‘A Church—an lesiastical endow t—~a 
Church, whatever its character—for when I use the word ‘ Church’ I speak not 
only of the Church of this country, or even of the Roman Catholic Church, but of 
y_ of religious men who have an organisation—such a Church steadies faith, 
It is a bulwark alike against incredulity amd fematicism, and I do not myself prac- 
tically see how such a state of things can be carried 
of endowments. I should say this particularly with regard to this country, because 
the spirit of our legislation of late years has é into so many subjects—into 
education, charity, the reform of criminals, and other matters—which it is utterly 
impossible to carry into effect unless the State bas at its command the active and 
dignified co-operation of a body of mean like the clergy, set apart for such noble and 
spiritual purposes.” 


Again the guffaw arose, more irrepressible than before. Punch 
waved his éd¢om, and all was silence. “ You have heard the Strophe,” 
he said; “mow for the Antistrophe.” Amd he from Co- 
wingsby :— 

“The only comsequemee of the present union of Church and State are, that, on 
the side of the State there is pepe interference in government, and 


ecclesiastical 
on the side of the Church a avoidance of all those principles on which alone 
hureh government can net, and by the influenes of which alone can the 


Cc g be 
Chureh of ry again j= ney versal. 

“ There think, a — in the community, that parliamentary inter- 
course in ecelesi: has not tended either to the spiritual or the material 
elevation of the humbler orders. Divorce the Church from the State, and the 
spiritual that against the brute foree of the dark ages, against 
tyranni Sane and =, will struggle again in sition to 
infivences a crept form, @ similar tendeney; equally , 
ineensible, equally barbarising.” r - _ 


By this time the of outraged propriety had overborne the 
sense of the dg | there was no laughter from listening Eng- 


** What! allamort?” said Mr. Panch.. “Be not alarmed. That was 
the cockerel’s note of twenty-five years since. It is not thus he crows 
now,—now that he uplifts his cock-a-doodle-doo from the steeple, 
—where he fulfils the anpeepriste function of weather-cock.” And, 
turning onee more to the , he read :— 


“* T am in Zavour of ecclesiastical endowments ; I believe they have contributed 
greatly to the welfare of this country. I believe they are one of the greatest secu- 
rities for civilisation, and I believe that they are beloved on the whole by the 
population of both islands.” 


“ Utrum horum mavis, aecipe,” said Mr. Punch, tarving with light 
laugh, and ever-ready Latin, to r Koelesia, in the venerable per- 
son of the AncesisHor or Cantersury, “ Bexzamn is, indeed, the 
Angel of the Church, the ‘ Angelical Doctor’ of these Evil Days ; but 
tell me, Mother, for it is thine to split straws, and take distinctions 
between natural and non-natural senses, which reading of the oracle are 
we to be guided by? ” 


THE EASIEST OF WAYS AND MEANS. 


Lay the lash of taxation on where you will its incidence is unplea- 
sant. But different quarters are congueetively more or less sensitive ; 
let, the scourge cut into the less. There is one that should be so 
callous as to be incapable of suffering from any fiscal infliction, if truth 
inspired the proverb according to which ‘“ pride feels no pain.” Now, 
therefore, Bensamrn, read, and perpend the subjoined statement, 
which concerns the work of your situation :— 

“ ArmoRIAL Bearrnos.—The number of persons using armorial bearings is con- 
stantly increasing. In the financial year 1855-56 the tax produced in Great Britain 
only £53,769 ; in the year 1865-66 it produced £65,024. A return which has been 
issued shows that in this last year the tax was paid by 55,603 persons ; 15,077 of 
them being persons keeping four-wheeled, two-horse carriages, paid a tax of 
£2 12s. 9d. each, and the other 40,526 paid 18s. 2d.” 


Of course proverbs must be taken with large grains of salt. The 
pride that cherishes the “ boast of heraldry” is probably not so 
entirely devoid of tenderness in the pocket that it would be altogether 
senseless of any expense it may be required to sustain; but it can 
stand a good deal. You see that it does, in paying the present tax on 
Armorial Bearings, which it pays willingly. Would it not, perhaps, 
stand a great deal more? Very likely; and then the question is, how 
high you would be able to screw that impost up without making people 
disuse the things that render them liable to it—as one would say if 
talking of matters concerning parties whom one could presume to 
call Garter, Ciarencreux, Norroy, & Co.,—without checking 
consumption. 

However, there is an opposite plan, which might perhaps be success- 
fully adopted, for raising the nati i the scutcheon-tax. 
Everybody in these days can practically have a coat-of-arms if he will 
pay for it. Suppose the tax were considerably reduced. Might not 
the consequence prove to be a very large increase in the number of its 

yers? Is there not reason to expect that if you allowed the 
Public reduction, they would more than make up for it by takinga 
quantity f 

At any rate the tax on Armorial as a source of revenue, 
has this immense merit that it is optional ; and what can be fairer than 
that they who choose to bear arms should, at least rather than the 
single class of Income-Tax payers, pay,for our battles ? 
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IT MILDLY. 


Miss Scramble (who has followed Major Crasher over big fence). ** I say, JUST TELL ME, HAVE I HURT My Hart?” 
Major Crasher, ‘‘ WELL, IT IS A LITTLE OUT OF SHAPE, PERHAPS !”’ 





THE FIGHTING-COCKS. 


Hien Wycomse’s roaring Radical, 

_ Conservatism’s glory 

South nate s oa Liberal, 
Old Oxford’s model Tory ! 


Each on his foe’ a old dunghill perched, 
oshs yur, and ruffle feather, Cocks! 
e walk if one must be, 
Cox Y you are its weather-cocks. 


If virtue were consistency, 
What casuist shall settle, 
Of these two doughty champions 
Which is “ pot” and which * kettle” P 


at yet there is one difference, 
me Mi tween your cases : 
itis is act 1ZZY has changed masks, 
GuapsTone has changed faces. 








GHEESEPARING OFF ON THE ARMY ESTIMATES. 


ass | Lusk, Member for Finsbury, and Atp#xan Caypxis 
Member Sunderland, can hardly know how wretchedly dull is the 
b of 8 poor officer of the British Army in & garrison town, otherwise 

thoy would never have £3000 fa in Committee of Supply on the Arm 
for officers’ Billiard Tables. One woul 
think that Finsbury ahd Stndetland must be both of them very 
illiberal constituencies to be represented by Lusk and Mr. 
CanpuisH. How could Lusk, an Alderman of the great Corporation 
of London, have been capable of such small economy? It is not so 
me to be wondered at if Seng Who mist be connected with 





A Srvuz or IratraAn Opera svrraste Yor RAmwar se sane 
~The Opera Buffer. 





AN EMPIRE IN BANKRUPTCY. 


Tue French empire will, financially, be soon in a nice fix, according 
to the balance-sheet which M. Horn has issued. Assuredly this Horn 
makes rather doleful music. Here, by way of a finale, is a sadly mourn- 
ful strain :— 

**The financial credit of France and her political credit are fallen lower than 
before 1852, and her internal condition is characterised by general embarrassment, 
which is turning to ry. . . To continue as we are is impossible, and there 
remains for France no choice between reform and bankruptcy.” 


Reform and bankruptcy! Scylla and Charybdis! Look a way 
he will, the Emperor can hardly find much pleasure i in the prospect. 
What a tem op would arise from the stormy ManrsHaL Niet, i 
reform should take the shape of a reduction of the ! How would 
M. Hausmann rave at a Reform Bill which should clap a stop upon 
his organ of 5 and check in the costly work of 
pulling down half P. How would the lovely RESS pout at a 
proposal to reduce py ate inmenet, an “y ut Pas on. a limited 
allowance of new bonnets! Yet, on the other 7. Wh EMPEROR 
would hardly like to gure i in the Court of B tey. ith a his 
strong ambition to be likened to his Uncle, he vould id scarcely wish to 
be discovered out at Elba. (Oh!) Will he then do penance in his balance- 
sheet, we wonder, and turn over a new leaf in the Imperial account- 
book ? If he listened to the voice of wisdom, this would be his course : 
and if he ~~ gain the good opinion of the world his first act of reform 
should be to lessen his large army. Let him fo low in the footsteps 
of his friend, Mr. Bux, and the course which he pursues cease to 
be the road to ruin. M. Horn shows him at present on the horné 
of a embarrassed by the choice between reform and bank- 
ruptcy. 








Correspondence. 


B Military Authorities have stopped all “drumming ow? of the 
e.. ” “What,” asks Noopet of us, “have the Horse-Guards to do 
with any drumming ou¢ of the Anny, while to i own knowledge “St a 
constant admirer of military band ‘, they still allow drumming 7% the 
Ariny. Are we under ‘mi ial Ie law P 
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THE CHARITY SERMON. 


Pet. “*MaA, LET ME HAVE SIXPENCE, TO PUT IN THE PooL! 


| 
CRUELTY TO ANIMALS! 


Wao killed the Cat ? 

“T,” said ARTHUR Orwar, 
“ Tf in rather a hot way, 

I killed the Cat ! 8 


Who’ll weep o’er his grave ? 

1,” said Russext, V.-C., 

(And Knox, Norta, Dury with'me) 
“We'll weep o’er his grave !” 


Who'll ring a joy-bell P 

“T.” said Jouw BULL, 

“ With a good heart I'll pull, 
And I’ll ring a joy-bell!” 








PRESTIGE WITH A HOOK. 


M. Hory, in his “ sweet remembrancer” of a pamphlet, 
Le Bilan de l’ Empire, addressing his fellow freemen, neatly 
says :-— | 

“ Debt alone sustains us, very nearly in the same manner as the 
hanging man is sustained by the cord round his neck.” 


Very nearly. This qualification is exquisite. By the 
enormous debt which France bas been made to incur by 
|the maintenance of “ bloated armaments ” for the glory 
of dictating to Italy, and keeping Earope in alarm, she is 
not yet quite hung up. But, adroitly suggests M. Horny, 
if she doesn’t mind, she very soon will be. 








A Fair Complaint. 


Sra,—How dull Parliament is! I shall cease to take 
in the Zimes and other newspapers unless Mr. WHALLEY 
does something worthy of his name, I really baven’t had a 
single laugh out of him this Session. If Mr. Low Comedian | 
in any otber theatre was so utterly unworthy of bis posi- | 
tion, he’d soon be dismissed by the Manager. Why do | 
not his Peterborough employers stir him up? 

Yours, AytTory Loutor. 

Lounge Club. 


Tue Appropriation Ciaws.—A Pickpocket’s Fingers. | 








oF 








IDEAS ON ADVERTISING. 


(BY A WONDERING MIND.) 


I WonpeR what would be the effect on the circulation of that part 
of the Press which addresses itself to the educated Public, if it took to 
putting up, and posting about, such advertisements as these :— 


READ THE TIMES. (Threepence.) Leading Journal. 


SATURDAY REVIEW. (Sixpence.) Superior Class 
Censor. 


PALL MALL. (Twopence.) A. 1. Evening Paper. 


PUNCH! (Threepence. Fourpence, Stamped.) The Most 
Amusing Publication in the World. 


I wonder whether any increase of readers which advertisements of 
that sort might procure a respec'able paper would consist of instructed 
and thinking persons, or of other people. 

I wonder if a Bishop will not tell me by-and-by that he has received 


a circular like this :— 


Messzs. Spetter & Co., Ecclesiastical Decorators, Plumbers and 
Glaziers, respectfully beg to invite the attention of the CLency to their 
Superior Statwvzp CxurcH Winpows, which they are prepared to 
supply Gratis. Arrangements have been made by Mzsszs. 8. & Co, 
with numerous Patentees, Manufacturers, and Mercantile Firms and 
Parties in Extensive Business, to execute Designs in Coloured Glass 
for their respective Advertisements, as of Bedding, Soap, Upholstery, | 
Linendrapery, Cocoa, and Cod Liver Oil, &. Maussnrs. 8. & Co 
propose to subordinate these ornamental devices to a higher purpose 
than that of secular profit, by rendering them available for the com- 
position of those . 


religious light,” 
of which a fair pattern is exhibited at Westminster Abbey in a memorial 


“ Storied windows richly 


Casting a dim 





and designed to illustrate the life and works of an eminent Engineer. 


Reverend gentlemen are particularly requested to consider the advan- 
tage they would find in substituting the reliable blazonry of commerce 
relative to Genuinz ArtTicLEes, Truz ConvENIENCES and ComForts, 
‘and Reat Luxuries, executed with scrupulous regard to positive | 
fact, for grotesque and inartistic illustrations of the superstitious | 
legends of the Middle Ages. Messns. Sperter & Co. trust that by | 
the acceptance of their proposal to furnish sacred edifices with Pic- 
torial Advertising Church Windows, they will be enabled to experience | 
the gratification of combining Utility, Ornament, Sound Doctrine and | 
Devotion, with Economy. 
I wonder, indeed, but I shall not wonder, if I shall soon see | 
churches whose windows are actually glazed with advertisements in 
glowing colours. That is what British taste appears to be on its way | 
to when we behold illuminated posters lining all the approaches to a | 
place for the performance of classical music; for instance, the Monday | 
Popular Concert Room at St. James’s Hall. 





Fly not Yet. 


At a meeting of the Aéronautical Society, it has been announced 
that a Member, named Spencer, has flown ; and that as soon as he shall 
ave perfected his wings, will fly the length of the Crystal Palace, 
where, we suggest to our friend Ma. Groves, the flutterer had better 
ho enmnoet. This is the first flying Spencer we have heard of since | 

‘awworm’s, 





DEFINITION. (BY A QUAKER.) 
Full Dress, an empty ceremony. 





Answers to Correspondents. 


Historical—Yes, he was called Octavius Casa, from having only 
eight notes in his voice. (Vide another note in SmicEn’s Shakspeare. 
Pale Face-—No, we never heard of any such establishment as “ The 





window, representing the progress of the construction of a Railway, 





Convivial Hospital.” 
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CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER IX. 
A BIRD IN THE HAND. 


Wuew Grace awoke on the fourth aang 
| find Nutr already up, and apparent engage in placing lumps of 
sugar about the roof. In his hand he held a small cruet. To her 

inquiries, he merely said, “‘ Wait, and you will see.” 
he waited for an hour, and Nurr hearing a slight scream, rushed 


to her. 

“Oh!” she said, “I am very foolish, I know, but an enormous 
creature flapped up against the side, and took away some of the sugar. 
There—look—there he is in the water.” 

Nort watched the living thing narrowly, and then replied, “I 
thought as much. That is the Pangoffllin, or irre It is only 
seen in the summer in this southern elimate, and then but for a month. 
lt is a great delicacy, and is almost if not entirely unknown in England, 





she was surprised to 


\\ —— 


———— 
— —— 


S 





has a mesmeric effect, the bird staggers, and after a few feeble endea- 
Vours to regain his liberty, he falls and dies.” _ ee 

** You speak,” exclaimed Graczg, in wondering admiration—“ you 
speak, like a book.” He was about to say something when, 
— she exclaimed, suddenly, 
K ! 


CHAPTER X. 
EDUCATING A PARTY. 


Nort cagpet forward, quietly, and in a second more had captured a 
fine plump age, which rched itself near a lump of sugar. 
“ You must pluck him,” said Nutt, laughingly to Grace. . 

_The Lieutenant looked up for one moment. ‘ You must examine 
him first, and pluck him afterwards,” said the old man. 

“ He is thinking of his first army examination,” whispered Grace. 

“Poor Uncle! The events of the last few days have completely 
shattered him.” 


Lieutenant Mancumont was evidently not long for this world. 

“The Pangofflin, you will observe, Miss Mancamont,” said Nutt, 
“is emaing poimeen sbi and a trout, a while it has all c 
exquisi! ° possesses none of the coarseness generally 
inseparable from the flesh of a dirty feeder.” 





and the more northern countries. It shows us, moreover, our exact 
situation. We are,” he added, lookin cautiously round, “ Longitude 
sixty-seven by two and a half, latitude twenty-eight; by ninety, and 
therefore we cannot be very far distant from the small cluster of islands 
known as the Parsongkor Daycoovert roup. The cruet which I now 
hold in my hand contains’ common table salt. It is an excellent sub- 
stitute for fire-arms.” 

_GRacz was somewhat surprised at this, but_urged him to continue 
his interesting conversation. 
| The a Boomerang’s eyes glistened at the implied compliment. Mas- 
tering his emotion with a cotton pocket handkerchief, he proceeded :— 


“The sugar which you see I have placed about the roof will serve as 





a safe bait for the Pangofflins, who will alight and attempt to carry a 


piece away. That one just now succeeded only on account of your 
eae | q : 

| “ ] will be more careful in future,” said Grace. 
|“ When a larger one than usual has perched, I shall take the cruet, | 
}and extracting a dainty power of the saline condiment between my | 
| finger and thumb, I shall sprinkle it upon his tail. This operation 


Grace blushed. 
“ The tea-pot will serve us for a stew-pan, and while he is being cooked, | 
distill the liquor through the spout into a tea-cup, which you will 
| find will furnish your uncle with a nutritious soup. On . 
| “Let the stewed Pangofflin stand for an hour, then divide it into six 
| equal parts.” ; 
| “That will be one for each of us, and three over,” said Grace, who 
| was already be inning to show an aptitude for abstruse calculation. 
“True,” replied Nutt. “ One of the other three parts we will use 
for a different but not less useful purpose.” i Elite 
A groan from the sofa interrupted their conversation at this point. 
It was the Lieutenant. : ’ 
** He cannot last out two days,” observed Nutt, after feeling his 
pulse and looking at his tongue, “ However, I will prescribe for him.” 
So saying, he took one of the chairs, and turning it upside down, 
commenced unscrewing the little brass wheel on one of the legs. __ 
This wheel he then rubbed gently with his pocket handkerchief, 
upon which it left a slightly greasy smear. . 
“T thought so!” he exclaimed, triumphantly, “let us never despair. 
Your uncle, unknown to us, has taken the sugar at which the first 
Pangofflin had a peck, and, as might have been expected, it has not 


| 





agreed with him. Now for my remedy: each of these little brass 




















tant OR THE LONDON CHARIVARE. 


[Arm 4, 1868. 








mp of of hb From tame ta, Fim bay 


tenet sree 


os Thee 


will give us 


Ee 


rots 


they are 
ae tee an MPa 


my Grace, raising her Uncle up in her 


The Lieutenaa 
FQuick! tenia 
arms, “ or it may be too 


CHAPTER XI. 
WHICH WAY THE WIND BLOWS. 

Pret Dorwnton walked towards the window 

* Beamie bei he repeated, and pressed the papers which he held in 
his two strong 

* There are no ~ why not?” he said to himself. 

Looking spyants he pereaived the cradle : and started. 

No Wirwesses! 

“The child:is out late,” he said, frowning. ‘‘ Mrs. Drxox should 
be _ oo How does she know but that a high wind might——” 


Shobld he : he never be free ? 
gguthers breeze waigh bed hitherto rocked the cradle forwards 
cg arog be ges pping, and in its place was s ringing 

r 


ich, driving down from the north 
<n oouaiey, sometimes in its fury tearing up 
away inen 


fol and a spring over and animals for twenty 


2 rnd Irresisti dreaded breeze is called the 


Aa — Donwrox” gpatly unt tie rope by which the cradle was 


fiercer. ; 
“the rang the bell. “ Tell Mus. Drxon I wish to see her.” 
Tetee g henry expels ype cradle fell. 


Ing - to nb was was kueeling by the side of her infant. 
Bras Hetheee' panel daw ae his way from {he h 
tet DorNTOoN are on 0 
* iy dees. ae sadn ma as oe 
on the top of the “ 
continued ed, quietly, “When the sout wind 


it a brow. 
I know; but when that wind drops, and an pl 
the bs eral, » ie Oss "Drxoy, will fall, then down i 


Tre. Pint Honsrox,”interrapied + Fahy i 
ie was neeling grass, wi r clas 
Te hands sypptohed bi h above her towards 


t Dorntox, papers ws 
Mary Drxon,” he muttered, ou mean mischief.” 
at for the p the W: 
entered the pene af Messrs. Cuexx, Digs, 


ning t - corned 
What was he ret 


CHAPTER XII. 


IN BANCO. 
2 Clerks ka recsived him. sae ed Mz. Sua 
just closing,” -head 

: Senior or Oar “but pray walk i in, peered What wit et 
‘or you, Sir? 

** Cash this,” replied Pre, Dorwton, presenting a cheque for two 
million six hundred and seventy-five thousand pounds. 

“ Will Lag have it now,” inquired Cxexk, “ or wait until it is 


given to you 
ng hl preferred the former alternative. “I shall also 
a wie for this,” he added, presenting a formidable-looking 


documen' 
md ‘vignetare is a good one,” said Mr. Sage, s J don’t 
think there il be much difficulty about that, eee e @ Memo- 


= -_ methodical old drew out a neatly-bound led, 
r 
and ene Oe following en ee Talend beer Se 
“* Paid to the Rev. Prat Domrrom on account of Lanvremarr Cr CHARLES 
Aveustus aprender Maxcumont’s cheques to said cores, ane 6 and also on 


paaeerh Boe BE tte: a ie da MARcHMONT’s 
Heaitian stock ead sine af 98 


allowing the 
present price of Benician 
ha tnd gat Chul an eB ors 


Reve falpwe ORNTON went 
Hare of the late Cuantes Augustus ho 
The Directors fi 
PA ob -_ (to the Le express Hauora yd Fpot profes fo know 
much of drawing, but ian’t the house » little out of bound by | 








the rules of the Novel Company to communicate with the Artist, and receive and 
ji both letter and reply, the a Bilt: has pleasure in announcing that he 
as received the following from the Artist. Bd. 

“Dear Eddy,—I will not be interfered with: if I am to draw at all, it must be 
with a free pencil. I 'm glad the Directors like the picture, but if I am to do every. 
thing in perepective, wily you must ied Ss Mave space. Hang ft, ey Ghoclan’t 
Authors five (I’ve measured it) ag much room ag you do me. 
one number be only a picture; extra work, of coursé requiring an extra honny- 
raryum. I don’t know if this is the word, but in English I mean ‘ Dey yous. Se, 

From the Authors.—The majori of the Author decides mona 
tion of the Boomerang is a mistake eT ity Ups Se 
the night before—we ‘ve found that out) way vit’ s excellent. You, as Baltor, should 
tell the young gentleman that he must keep to our plan, or you ‘ll get somebody else. 

Note in —_ aah, ~ Artist.—“ Either my rm yy of ou drawing Ut the the 
one or no! not, I won't do more. on 
Authors’ ideas? I can't w the bron BR : p~ ec itadraw tho a and wi Le 
them make their confounded uit mine.—Yours, The 

Note bythe Editor.—The Boomerang Maris Bn to be ——— in di 
say more at t. * * * Since writing the abo ra ie ore bape akin 
the Directors that a compromise upon most eruttable term hag tage ean. 
The recent Mustration will be taken to were Si Poke igor fee, fon wi ‘ture 
pictures the Boomerang will ‘Editor does hope that the 
good feeling, forbearance, an: ri adibenatty Gon tone as all concerned will prevent any 
contretemps occurring just as the work is progressing so favourably. 

From Directors to Bditor.—Why don’t you publish opinions of the Press? Puff ‘t 


Sir, puff it. 
to sitter, to he Bivestore—The Press hean't « a, one opinions. Don't tell me 
Ietters from the 


them. Let all 


uff it—you can puff it yourselves. I know my 


he Editor begs to state he has received ni 
shareholders. It is not in accordance with 
offensive communiations be addressed in future 
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To the Editor of “ Ohikkin Hazard.” 
sent hone pared rer little explanations. 
This een? 
art Af: hi ive in manu- 
script at 10°35, -and female, 
incl ag the in indi geal eas rie. 
Header, who deciph pelecte the subject, my 
ite bt Bon a sigh, tnt Re ya 
Vestition of the required wood 
= ‘Tot a0 US but cay 
a MWe my Er fof asard, ands ting 
& su tely with $ all my 8 At il 413 
q-- as I 
ie to work nee more. At 11°46'12", another Telegram! and so 
on 
I then ne WP wy mind to choose one as subject ; and pe ting none 
Ij I ba ventured 
tter-press, but 
s must fo of the reflective 
, GRACE’S tale a he rol 
nuity of the merang, ase: is enabled to perform her ablutions 
apes put on her bank: Ls as privately as if she were in the seclusion o 
coda te excuse for the liberty I have taken in thus acting on my own 
| responsibility, 


MORE FROM OUR ARTIST. 
‘i 30 a.m., everything necessary for 
the illustration 
carol io af the Boome- 
losis 
tte Benin Flos, were Tees in my kdl under to tele 
me the | men ¢ 
; oe ra a y her telegram f th 
é illustration rom ano “4 
eicaigie rendered 9 tally different composition indispens- 
tration an in- 
possib lye pos . descr 
youred to show how, thre iscretion and inge- 
that hy diffealtiog I had to labour under will prove a 


I remain, Sir, faithfully yours, 
Gaston DE Maarain. 








Epitaph on a Barrack Cat. 
(By Cotongt Norrn, M.P. 
Tuts Cat of nine tails, 


That set up nine wales 
Though a cat of nine 


No | r survives, 
ei ih Nora — 


ust lies here with 
For each separate 





WA Apology. 

unced. Three of them might as well be 
else ; but { the fourth, Sir Wittiam Sarimre-Max- 
WELL, is a sch and an author, is is neodleas to say, thatthe 
announcement was, in his case, a mistake. We apologise to the Peer- 
makers for haying Lodeetentie suspected them ol o inten to include 
a colony: im a batch of insignificancies. We ought to have known 

r. 


Foun new Peers were ann 
Peers as anythin 
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PUNGH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 





HABET! 
TE Ties tha Betablihed od Churoh of Linked should cease 
e Lad art ost oie her oe 
cord with i Mh 
a indy, March Bord ak Gero ed wo ad 
.e execute A Church, 
‘il, ] Religion 
i ceoation un sat ans wing a the _ sign erat | Tr esdaes, 
. wrote a artmout i 
house 9 of ea place, but a Society calling ite = National 


something lately the orate of Lveland wey 


Opinion 
ae The Orisis of England is at hand ! 

ig ‘or urpose is 

Sacred Union between C 


avowed, by a powerful party, of destro 
burgh gna State whion ‘hep hitherto bag tha 
antag means of our cfrileatign, cad rp the only security for our religious 


of the Universe, Mr. Punch will have 


Spearian manner, 
gin one another.” 
of the fiercest ond most im| 
mt fe record, and he feels im 
met innpavenient to hw always in 
grapotinns a e pro Ah 
exptiony -f removing Sy Tek aan graven wana 
ers rea a tablet of the Ina Chureh aes diamond—! 
leave ses core omc 
to toa in cook ‘th 


Same Another Way.” 
Saeieeten sere 

the Lords, the CHANCELLOR exp Tio new Bankruptcy Bill. 
No person who reads and acts up to his teaching, can ever 


pecmary difficulties, but the heathen may be interested in kno 


Pn “Miepilsanmsnth ter dah io ehallahed. 

But if, after jadgment, Snip the tailor thinks you are bolting to 
he may set Snap the bailiff on you, and bring y 

— Snoram the judge, who may commit you in defaule of 


One i cpee Oe County Court is a man to be committed, and by t 
tead of the yey. eee i! locking up a wo: 
credit for tradi = Piet Won o> inte 
But the a eb Ooty Court may arrest a Quarter of a debtor’s 


Son eee may not 






i t, a8 ROW. 

Beate é' eM our advertisement that 
Scotch pat icy to be oa; that is, credi- 

tors choose any y like to assist in the -UD, 

and they may have inspectors over him. 
Panna ed tebe moog Aare reco 

uired property, available for credi r 
maintenance for family, and paying later debts. srl 


fey niles found, 


jerisdvetion ion over all rg pa 
Law 


ptcy Courts; but for London and 
ibunal, which shail also have appellate 


Ohi sok Ghierisroke an Loan Waernonr yas scan fr bi 
MILLY Toate Rh cheap and mpl way wich ihe ef 


nlc, | 


ac 


Auer ll it aay that woe fags gpmgntrean in Face o made 9 


py ge wi Manzo introduced grand 
vernmen measure én Hducation, Ih has ane ery goon ature, 


ia ERE -t TO BE 4 MINISTER OF EDUCATION. 

e rest of t Bill is mild enough. There to be ts for 
secular schools, but there is + nothing compos sont the neato. 
The Duke again administered we are not so far behind 
other poten. mo pe AY are. ee from sloppy and 






pigue 
smooth Le chen of 
hinge oa ‘\tn the Minis- 
fis age and once we ge ? 
mmons discussed Lic he! > trad no % ces 
ns 6a Be roved. Bab wa cee can’t relieve piece-mea  Y = 
loses a chance siting, the Public 
hat he sells” anid Mn. Otho eo ot, at 
wi e » ted 2 
that we ought to get 1 much aoa ich wor Ser 
ad their season. Fine spirit ae D fine 
a uch é.: fae ine be by issue of 


Sn se 


indicates ‘hat ae the present Bill is, and what the 


aes 
Pit: 





ild’s ¥ 

may be 
“* Here comes a Candle to you to bed, 

Eat hace skenes 0 Onoppar Wagon of your head." 


Wednesday. Perfectly dull, except that Hort 
. gt i in @ Bill about Tancrep’s Charity mth rp inaded ren gle the 
Tasso, or of Mr. Disraztt, but as pee ot fou “¥ 

of the last centary, who left his 
om and Bounderby way. Wen it ald donkey’ 
except that two of them provided deer i don sept 
omen excluded from his place, it may - a Cant poe | C) 


loners propose to upset m his nonsense; and 
zB whieh was to perpetuate some it ae thrown out. 


** Ed, oima, grida, 8 qui TancrEpi ucciso.” 


On the motion of Ears STAN HOER, a Committee was 
to inquire into the working of the Ecclesiastical Titles in — 
ct (it ax be necessary to inform the Pe nali) which was typified 
the immortal of Logp Joun RussgLu who 
“No 0 Foner on CaRDINdL WISEMAN’s door, and then ran 
away. It hy iwpee however ; now Protest-ants can afford 
not mind whether the.Porx calls a clergyman Bishop of 
Holborn or py of Hippopotamus, 7: to be glad that any effort is 
e in behalf of any respectable sect of Christian religionists. 

A Vote for Volunteers, not nearly liberal enough, was taken, and 
there was a debate on the Bribery Bill, which went a little way. Then 
came thé Mutiny Bill, and Mr. a GuirritHs, hindering it, was 
told by Cotowgn Stuart Kwox that he was talking nonsense, and on 
making a lumbering sort of remonstrance was ordered by the 8 the ionexen 
to confine himself to the (question, Msg. Orwar—we are happy to 
~ at it,—carried by 152 to 127—his motion against administering to 

rs the punishment which should be reserved for, = most 
javishly bestowed upon ruffians who commit crimes with vi 
** Descend, ye Nine, descend and 
Till soldiers’ cheeks with triumph ’ 
Descend, ye Nine, descend and sting, 
Till ruffians’ hides shall redder blush.” 


— 
. 


Friday. Kant Russgit, afraid that and America are 
the dead are sorted in your mind of cant; old Chan- | growing too affectionate, di oe oat bo cone, a recapitulation of his 
One fone sve gone by), and the 3 ill was read a Second Time. Own mistakes during the Rebellion, to gool down the feelings of the 
is a Bankerout, and owes more than | former, and bring her back pe ee ere ee Bat the 
be is wor, 80 we ten on to remark that after the awful Irish } chill fastened upon his own amiable endeavour. 
notice) Siz ce moved the Army Estimates. He wants ous talk—clever s Mr. Gracory on the British 
# bil ingicore we oe Het says that recruiting has} Museum, good one’ by MR. : who has a Bill ready for the 
yt still more, We hope, now that Ma. } Wxtrasion of ‘the —debate on Compulsory Pilotage ; the ship- 
ats euom te has his resolution | owner# said to like the present system, if the have a com- 
in thie Army,) that the Wafields are nearly all } pulsory pilot, they are exonerated’ from liability ; the ouse 
verted in’ ) hope that the aire will repay to Fielin oneairoeniy akin 8 det RD 
SwipzE the love that BIDER has for the Militaire. This allusion } Cran BORNE eee te The ¢ 
cid ohn Wes ates, ear ae re It ‘will be, many a | him’ of sual the, [astrated ian editors ‘in 
and oft. For instance, what does Tom Hoon, the elder, mean'by | the Irish’ gaol ate not alowed the Nothing nthe 
News : they ought t6' be ‘allowed ny penn Tol 


“ Burn the Breeks of meddling vicars 
Picking holes in Anwa’s Urns”? 


know that a vicar of the name of Bazexs insisted on 


alee, Postexits 


& monument erected by a widow whose Christian name was 


would open their minds wonderfully to 
But the event of the evening was t: 
GLaDstToN The 


Consens — to the 





B challenge. P. like not ‘wait for 
their assault,” but proposes to charge for himself, so Lonp SraNLEY’s 
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ur of fire is to head a rush upon the enemy. He moves an Amendment (which 

mast be voted on first) to the effect > though Modification in the Temporali- 

i , after pending inquiry, be expedient, any ition tending to Disestab- 

i to be left to a new Parliament.” manceavre has brought down 

, but if the affair of the Cocks is a battle for place, all is fair in 

war, and if an affair of principle, and the House is in earnest, Mr. DisRak1I might 
as well try, as Dicky Suzrr said, to bolt a door with a boiled carrot. 


ought 








Ry 


y 
4 
Yi 
L—Aij 


WY 


Pet. ‘‘Ma, po Spgzax To Georcz. He says I must Be A MonGREL, ’CAUSE 
I HavEN’T Gor A Buack Roor To my MovutH!!!” 








HOLIDAY WORK AT HULL. 


Tae numerous Sabbatarian readers of Punch will rejoice greatly in perusing the 
subjoined glad tidings :— 

“*FPorep ror Seiume Fish on a Sunvay.-—At the Hull Police Court, on Tuesday, a fish- 
hawker was summoned on the information of a police constable for having sold some plaice on 
a Sunday morning. The officer said he saw the defendant sell the fish on the east side of the 
Humber dock basin. Defendant admitted that he had sold sixpennyworth of plaice, but he was 


omer man, and did not know that he had done apy more wrong than a smack-owner who had 
his £10 worth of fish. Defendant was fined 5s. and costs.” 


A fine of five shillings may seem saline punishment for the crime of selling fish 
ona Sunday. But perhaps the cr: convicted.of that enormity at Hull could 
not pay. He said he was a pom man. Not paying his fine he would have been 
sent to prison. Very likely e was. Our Sabbatarian friends may cherish the 
thought that he had a week's low diet and hard labour in the House of Correction. 

_ It is satisfactory to see, as in this instance, Sabbatarianism vindicated pure and 
simple. When a tradesman is fined for keeping his shop open on a Sunday, it 
may be said that he is punished principally for an offence committed against other 
people, the assistants, or servants whom he deprives of their lawful rest. But 
the penalty imposed on a hawker for desecrating the Sabbath by labouring in his 
Vocation, is \ t inflicted simply and solely for the offence against the 
Sabbatarian religion. The hawker is punished for nothing more than desecrating 
the Sabbath personally, by himself. This is religious liberty—the liberty to enforce 
religious observance. 








Wirnovr anp Wirnin.—He grinds his organ in the street. I grind my teeth 
in the house. 





AN OXFORD MISERERE, 


“ By the Statute passed in Congregation at Oxford on Saturday 
last, Unde duates are allowed to reside in lodgings during the 
whole of their University course, without having their names entered 
on the books of any College or Hall A strong but ineffectual fight 
was made by the Conservative party in Congregation to throw out the 
statute, or bamper it with restrictive iti It ina to be 
seen whether they will be more successtul, by aid of the non-residents, 
in Convocation.” —Oz/ord Intelligence, March 26. 





Upon us is come the abomination— 

Anathema sit—of desolation ! , 

Here ’s treason triumphant in Congregation, 

And small hope left e’en in Convoeation— 
Miserere / 


Here’s Joux Duxe Corenines, that pestilent prater— 
ag ory and mining—a turn-coat traitor !— 
To let loose in a rush on his 4/ma Mater 
The lava-flood from Dissent’s foul crater— 
Miserere ! 


While Trath’s well-water—that aqua fortis— 

a as a solvent in Church and Court is ! 

Tul sound old Faith rare as sound old Port is, 

And our Articles are ix articulo mortis. 
Miserere / 


With Coméist oxides Church-fetters are crusted, 

And Rewan rots what Manse. had rusted : 

While Giapstonz, the bulwark that once we trusted, 

Has “caved in” a-top, and at bottom, “* busted,” 
Miserere ! 


Gone the test of the faith—our Thirty-nine Articles ! 
lesie corpus a chaos of particles ! , 

While the matricide’s crime a godless bar tickles, 

Which Cotzniner’s poisons calls wholesome “ cathar- 


ticals ”— 


Miserere ! 


Gone the test of the purse—our College system. 

Poor scholars brought back—asif Oxford had missed ’em ! 

And Church-Militant told to her service to twist’em, _ 

While she ‘8 robbed of the shillings with which to enlist 
em ! 


Miserere ! 


Gone the test of manners—the hob-and-nob-ery 
Of tufts and tutors, which sinners call snobbery ; 
h common-room a scene of bobbery !— 
And Dissenter’s a my, or “ corroborie.” * 
iserere 


As if, with Church feuds (primeval and medi) 
Our ConeReves and’ Coninetons hot and heady, 
Our Raress rash, and Jowstts unsteady, 
We hadn’t schisms enough already ! 

Miserere ! 


. When the Universities are turned “ National,” 
That is Latitudinarian and Rational— 4 
With a Broad Church by its new lights to fashion all 
Anda Stan ey and - AURICB to play the—dash and all— 
tserere ! 


* See, for a description of this dance of naked savages painted 
black and white, (what a type of Oxford under the new regime ! ) the 
ay a of the Australian progress of his Royal Highness the Duxkt 
or Epinsurcs. 








STARTLING DISCLOSURES. 


**Frorence and her Memories.” (Such is the attrac- 
tive title of a lecture announced for delivery at Exeter 
Hall. Several ~~ suggested themselves on reading 
the placard. hat Florence? Whose Florence ? | 
Friozence, rather than Manian, or Emity, or AUGUSTA 
What is the nature of her ‘“‘ Memories?” Engagements? 
Conquests? Triumphs? Parties? Rivals? Defeats? 
—Will the lecture be followed by others of a similar de- 
scription? After “ Fiorence and her Memories,” shall 
we have “Ciara and her Confessions,” or ‘‘ Rosz and her 
Revelations ” ? ° 





InscriIPTion FoR aN Oxp Croruzs Suor.— Nothing 
ew.” " 

















PAP roteucuuse 
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WHAT WE MAY EXPECT. 


First Swell (on foot). ‘‘ Not Sop HIM YET, THEN, Fwep ?” 


Second Swell (mounted), ‘‘ No, can’r GET MY Price; No, FACT Is, "HAVE THREE FELLOWS COMING TO DINNER ON THURSDAY. 


We’ RE Gorne To Eat HIM! Wi you come?!” 


First Swell. ‘‘Toanxs—sorky I can’r. Encacep To Dive orF A Famity Pony or Raccoies’s!!”’ 











AN “ OFFICIAL‘ENGLISH” DICTIONARY WANTED. 


Tax art of calling a spade a spade seems sadly out of fashion with 
our Poor-Law Inspectors. Instead of swallowing their squeamishness, 
and speaking in plain English, and omy by p’ain truths, they use fine 
official language to veil in some degree the horrors they discover, and 
which it is heir duty plainly to disclose. Their official English teems 
with euphuistic epithets, — no unofficial dictionary can help us to 
translate. For instance, who could guess that “insufficient” and 
ee ” meant half what is ascribed to them by Mz. Ernest 
T — 

“* Inadequate’ and ‘ insufficient’ stood for the evils which had been exposed in 
connection with the Beiminster Union, the scrubbing of black gangrened hands in 
mistake for dirt. the holding a patient's hand against a place hot —- to ignite a 
match, and a number of other cruelties, only prevented from being inquired into 
by the resignation of the master and principal officers, and to his (Mr. Hart's) 





mind the Poor-Law Board too often connived at the quashing of an inquiry, which, 
although it might cause a scandal, would show where the weak points were. But 
if there were no official inquiries the accidental inquests brought to light the evils. i. 
— lately inquests had held on paupers ‘ done to death’ in provincial work- 

houses, ani one showed bow a child was killed by being placed in scalding water, | 
and then having the blisters rubbed off with a towel. These were some of the facts | 
which would help the Poor-Law Board to a translation of the words ‘ inadequate * | 
and ‘ insufficient’ in their inspectors’ reports.” 


_ Or ye My my the help of Mz. Hanrr’s translation, could baie 
fice phrases, bree, like th those he further mentions, veiled such 
nae faut facta? P— | 


“ Thus, ‘ want of classification’ meant that with bronchitis were put in 
beds with with oe _. as at Bury Un it meant the aggravation of the 
sufferings of sick, by nexlect of the co mon cruel and indescribable 

*tueufietent af meant no bottles, neglect of giving 
to the sick their lent aitndaton” meant no ibang of tin oglst of ging 
help or no help at Ail the m the mixing of the convalescent sick who needed rest and 
quiet with the nois; 


was invented to conceal our real though’ fin 
olla Inneane Tan hotles been anand aay Fie) thowahts, 20 fine t 











te better sickens penaie by telling | aly sein pure eee gloss over 


evil doings which are sure to bear ill fruit. Clearly our Inspectors, if | 

they are to be of use to us, must Jearn to write in language which we | 

- understand. Otherwise, the Poor-Law Board must issue a new | 

Se ommgge book, in which “ official English” will be put into plain 
ebrew, or something else approaching to our mother tongue. 





NONSENSE PROVERBS. 


Wear’s in the pot mustn’t be told to the pan. 
There ’s a mouth for every muffin. 
A clear soup and no flavour. , 
As drunk as a daisy. 
All rind and no cheese. 
< Seta beggar on horseback, and he will cheat the livery-stable keeper. 
* 'There’s a B in every bonnet. 
Two-and-six of one and half-a-crown of the other. 
& The Insurance Officer dreads a fire. 
y First catch your heir, then hook him. 
ee plum bas its pudding. 
Short fee make long smokes. 
It’s a long Jane that has no blackberries. 
Wind and weather come together. 
A flower in the button-hole is worth two on the bush. 
Round robin is a shy bird. 
There ’s a shiny lining to every hat. 
The longest dinner will come to an end. 
You must take the pips with the orange. 
It’s a wise dentist that knows his own teeth. 
No rose without a gardener. 
serpin Sy than not to marry at all. 


Save sov as. 
Too many fllewens spoil the cook. © (N.B. This is zo¢ nonsense.) 
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FASHIONABLE DEFORMITY. 


ONsIDERING that the month 
is:not November, Guys are 
tiful in Paris. Else we 
not seerecorded such 

“of dress as this :— 
“ The latest novelty is a ed 

which sticks out 

and causes the ‘female 


form divine’ to look rather like 
the Gnathodon or Dodo.” 


Pha he pepe or Miss Domer 


bia Saked ladies of 
an ogy f hing robe thom oe 


Si ace 
must y be great geese, 








PADDY’S NEW PICTURE-BOOK. 


*Twas a sight Saxon eyes ehilder 
oa, BULL saw ae T ove -door, 
‘AT az, enjo a pipe wit er” 
hay by En A close on the floor. 
me Con, with fea. beth Celtic faces, 
The girls, with their sweet Celtic eyes, 
And ey limbs, whose nat graces 
fied tattered linsey and frieze. 


_ the hearth sat the wife at her stocking, 
With her needles in rythmical play, 
While her foot kept the rude er 
Where a rosy young Celtikin lay. 
From the brown hearth the turf-reek ascended 
With the blue curls of Paddy’s 
And cool light, and warm shadow were blended 
On the prettiest group ever seen. 


Pat was busy, but not upon treason— 
Nor pike nor revolver was there— 


With a ide volume his knees on, 


Taking, 


A page further on, ’twas a prison 

Where here law-breakers sat, but the sun, 
The great sun of Justice, new-risen, | 

blent “ green ” ‘ orange” in one. 

By an Irish-American plotter, 

A Downshire grand-master I saw— 
And Ascendency’s pillars a-totter 

By the firmly-based columns of law! 


And thé same sun of Justi lose beaming 
No foul party gies 
A few pages further, its 
Had spread from the Cato 
in its fair radiance were ‘ties 
nhindered, the Protestant few, 
While the Catholic my mustered, 
To feeeive, not their , but their due. 


Church. 


S, 
ed clement, 


¢ the rose. 
clit 


ven, 

lenty was given, 

d aired nd earth. 
tory 


on earth, 
owed his children, J JOHN saw ; 
A morality ’tWas—fio¢ a myste 
And Jou shouted Exin-co- BAGH! 


THE FUTURE LOUNGE. (1870.) 
Apbta fo Exme.ine, 

I cannot write any more at present, dear, as I have only an 
hour and a half left for dressing for the Drive on the Thames Embank- 
ment. The trees are all out now, reminding one of the charming 
Champs Ete, and the river has lately been scented with some 
delicious perfume. The pponeenie are not allowed by the Police to 
bring ever such tiny bottles to be filled in the river. Tom has a beau- 
tiful Gondola, and the Life Guards’ Band plays on the Westminster 
Pier in the afternoon. In haste, your ever affectionate, 

"ApgrA. 
P.S. Papa has now taken one of the new flats, 80 address to— 
3, Buccleugh Terrace, Embankment Avenue, 





et the Crisis of England.” 


Vir. of Isis! what ’s a crisis P 
Double pull oh Whip’s devices, 





Whose ON read, printed f fair : 
“ Trish Nistor “Peo le’s edition 

Fighteen sixty-cig ate two oo 
Volume one, all of wrong and sedition, 

On the hearth, Sere & to ash, smouldered blue. 


Round the new volume, poli, tiv, Wak but ag 
The children p 

And the father’s tr spelling was boticted 
By his babes, ’cuter scholars than he. 

He wight trip in his moods and his 
But the import they caught in the ; 

For those bright Celtic wits and keen senses 
E’en half-uttered words were enough. 


But the pictures ! there was the 
Of the book, to old Hateaees jo eT 
*T was ag gave —— to the sor 
Anda oy, narance of 5 R 
That lit 
Like the cuibut a of sun peg ses 
from old faces waxed te 
And the oie more of youth } 


Ter Seale iece, England and Erin 
Hence a th shamrock and dak seénied to stand : 
en te et iho 
sicture of uni 
é Crown of the 


| 
ile Hen Fe a ak te Satan. 


to gain. 





Talk in vein of Kine Camarses, 
Spouters shouting into phthisis, 
re se raising be brie, 

es’ gallery coo ices, 


Carts emitting rs aves 

Bets like “ juvenile a Dice’s,” 
This i is what he calls a Crisis, _ 
Brothers—éeneatis risus ? 





All the Difference. 


In the fature disendowment of the Irish mag ae other diffi- 
culties, thete will be the case of Mk. Guess, who did 86 much for 
St. Patrick’s Pace i So, at the outset, the question is in this in- 
sinave Seb of pounds than of guineas, 





A PISCICULTURAL FENIAN. 


Tue Limerick Chronicle describes a “ to me: ” found a short time 
since in.an upper room which had been lodging of a socom 
named MurrHy. Mr. Murry is a re uted “ Head Cen His 
torpedo appears to have been a Fenian fish out of water. 





A MUMBLE. 
“Averta.” Query, As Etta ? 





Committee, to 


CauTION TO Py uBs.—You had better nities, to 
ing 


smother Swirn’s Sunday Liquor Bill. those who live 
should not throw stones. 
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GUESSES AT THE CATALOGUE. 


Guess at the Motto. ‘‘ Look here, upon this picture, and on this.” 


Hamlet, « play by Shakspeare. 





473. Dressing forChurech . . . J. EB. Millais, R.A. 


“I chose not her, my heart's elect, 
F. seek their Mak 


474, The Wooing o’t . ; 1. Faed, R.A, 
coost her head fu’ ae 


“ 
Lonked aakle asklent and unco oss 
Gart Duncan stand abe! 
ha, the wooing o “ 


475. Tancred and Argantes . . . Sir E. Landseer, R.A, 
“ The shock that dashed 


Each steed to earth, where each in anguish gnashed 
Its teeth, and shrieked its noble life away, 
comes bowed their haughty heads. They, unabashed, 
iprang light! bee war's perfect masters they. 
Drow’ the gold-hilted swords, and stood at Gecpurete bay.” 
476. The Collar of Malachi . D. Maclise, R A, 


‘* Let Erin remember the days of Poe 
Ere her faithless sons betrayed h 
When Malachi wore the ellen of gold’ 
That he won from her proud invader.” 


477. Procession at the Consecration of the First ongie. 


Hart, R.A. 
“* Then rose the charal hymn of praise, 
And ay and timbre! « answered keen, 


ters poured their lays 
With Seteste"end and warriors’ voice 


between.” 
478. The Witches’ Warpand Woof . . 


“ See, the grisly texture grow, 
"Tis of human entrails made, 
the weights 


nthe weighta that pay blow, 
oo ame.» ES OE 


pa ty Toh 
480, The River’s End... T. Creswick, R.A. 


** As a bright river that from fall to fall, 
In many a maze descending, bright through all, 
Finds some fair where, each labyrinth past, 
In one full lake of it it rests at last.” 


481, Jaques departs to visit the Duke . J. R. Herbert, R.A, 
“To him will I. Out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and learned.” 
482. Serena as Ariel at the yin Moorish Ball. W. P. Frith, R.A. 
“ If sweet payee y 


pa bee first tacl. of the Pies Sable dak, 
fixt eyes pronounce her fair, 


ig stare 
Pons fe deer ; 
tee cnes ade to end aa chee 


Gustave Doré, 


A, Elmore, R.A. 


483. The Murder of Prince Pavard, 9 son of hasan’ 9, VI. and Margaret 


Mis ai Ward, R.A, 


a better. traitors as y 
Tino “sit ¢, thou likeness be this railer here. [Stabs him. 
Gloucester. Spra [Stabs him. 


Clarence. ‘ane fo with ' [Stabs him. 
Q. Margaret. O, 
484, Sea and Shore . * . 


“ The brid legroom sea 
Is toying with the shore, his wedded bride, 
And in the ful of his marriage 


J. C. Hook, R.A, 


485, Bighog - Burnet oreing the rs raising the sides of the aberiee 


James’s, C. Hors A, 


“ When Burnet that the ae it 
ae wn reel ne yor fot os a 


Ter eeeT oct on bin co ha velomd tae - tn 


486, ae aoa , . «  F. Leighton, A. 


“ Though nee to mortal bites was r- 
ee 
meek the only face in Heaven 
That wears a cloud amid its joy.” 





497. “ Only Eleven to the Holidays.” 





487. Royal Obsequies. . . 


P. Calderon, R.A. 
** When a prince to the fate of a peasant hath 

The tapestry waves dark round a 2 dim lighted Mied hal, 
With Fp map od ry ew weaea 

m.. stand mute ro! the canopied pall. 

vongh tee courts at deep midnight the torches are gleaming, 

Throweh the proudly arched chapel the banners are beaming, 
And down the long aisle sacred music is streaming, 

Lamenting a chief of the people should fall.” 


488. The Visionofthe Sea} . . . . 


“* Where 
of the wave where it lay 
affray 


foata aud th ven of the battle 
a ne Hark | within bh ~~ nb 
ue 8 ue ocean, 
BC agg ee 


489. Conjugal Love in the Middle Ages . 


‘* Then wold I say, * Now good lefe, take kepe 
How meekly looketh Wilkin oure shepe. 
Come now, my and let me ba thy cheke. 
Ww hat aileth you gratchen thus and groan ?’” 


490, A French Aristoefat before the Revolutionary Tribunal 
H. Ooi, A. 
** He dropped his mantle, tore aside his vest, 
A ribboned cross was on his knightly breast. 
It covered scars. He no more reply, 


e kissed his cross, and turned him to 
an Gok and they heard his murderers roar.’’ 
VF. Prinsep. 


491, A Knight wellarmed . . , . . 


“ Asa knight should gaze Count Otto gazed, 
When Bertha in all her beauty blazed, 
As a knight should hear Count Otto heard, 
When Liba sung like a forest bird ; 
But he thought, I ween, about as long 
Of Bertha’s an 2 Liba’s song 
As the sun regards the clouds that play 
Round his radiant path on a summer day.” 


2. Loyal Sir Byng ; ‘ ; : 


“« Kentish Sir Byng stood for his King, 
Bidding the crop-headedl Parliament swing. 
And pressing a troop unable to stoop 
And see the rogues flourish and honest men droop, 
Marched them along, fifty score strong, 
Great hearted gentlemen, singing one song.” 


W. F. Yeames, A. 


R. Ansdell, A. 
Dine tigee te malay On tho 


H. 8. Marks. 


G. D. Leslie, A, 


3. Eclipse of the Reformation . 


“* When persecuting zeal made royal sport 
With tortured innocence in Mary’s court, 
And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at a wake, 
Enjoyed the show, and danced about the stake.” 


. Kailyal on the Car of Jaga-Naut. E. J. Poynter. 


“* Now bring ye out the Chariot of the God— 
The Maid of perfect form and heavenly face, 
Set her aloft in trium) bh, Min belt, 
Upon the bridal car, 
The ponderous car rolls on and crushes all, 
Through blood and bones it its dreadful path. 
And all around, behind, 
The bridal car is the raging rout, 
With frantic shout and deafening roar, 
Tossing the torches’ flames about.” 


- Ocean Nymphs win tap Ringer ak W. E. Frost, A. 


Where 
Down, through tress-lifting waves, the Nereids fair 
Wind into Thetis’ bower, by many a pearly stair.” 


Harmonies ? r Aw J. A. Whistler. 


** Whe sees not music's colour hath no ear, 
Who hears not colour’s music hath no eye.” 


Statuette J. Durham, J. 
* The indented stic! t loses da; 

Notch after note tll all os all are ry, ama, 

Bears witness, long ere his me, 

With what intense desire he wants his tome.” 


498. Marble Group. The Genius of Convocatio eS ie 
either hand the Bishop of Natal and Mr. onochie, stam 
upon the Dean of Arches, and flings himself upon the leeoems 
of the Archbishop of Canterbury, who is sustained: by Faith, 
| Hope, Charity, and Mr. Punch, and by his contempt =; the 
entire business i ‘ 3 ‘ é Punch, PR. 
































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. _ 




















V7 
2 


fe 
hs 


_ 
—— « — —sF 


LITTLE BIT OF SENTIMENT. 


(¥OR FOXHUNTERS ONLY.) 


Non-Sporting Man, ‘“‘Wuy, Bos, oLp FetLow, HOW WRETCHED you Loox! 


AND WHAT ARE ALL THESE Boots AND THINGS ABOUT FOR?” 


[Apri 11, 1868, 


THE PRIME PREEMIEER. 


’Tis thought, by them that sets their mind 
On lofty state and station, 

That fine amusement they would find 
In rulun of the nation. | 

But I take it that what wi’ work, worry, and fuss, 
No slavery ’s moor severe ; 

And there’s nobody I oodn’t like to be wuss 
Than the Prime mieer. 





Start young in Parliament ’a must 
In trade as politician, 

And all his youth fret out there, fust, 
His gizzard with ambition. 

By the time that he gets to the top o’ the tree, 
To an end his lease med be near— 

A poor farmer Id sooner a precious deal be 

han a Prime miecer. 


But what to me most strange appears 
Is, whether Whig or Tory, 

He noes | reaps but scoffs and sneers, 
Ins 4 por and glory. , 

Party nigh all the peapers and slashun reviews 
Parsues un wi’ gibe and wi’ jeer: 

So I’d fur rather wear hobnailed boots than the shocs | 
Of a Prime Preemieer. 


When, arter all your pains and care, 
You finds yourself in clover, 
You don’t bide hardly no time there 
Afore they votes you over. , . 
To be badgered and bullied and kicked o’ one side, 
__ Arter labourun year by year ; 
Why, what honest man “ood, wi’ a mossel 0” pride, 
Be a Prime Preemieer ? 


The Broad Sanctuary, Westminster. 


Cuvurcs Parsons, High and Low, 
_ What sneaking spite they show, 
Against plain, honest, outspoken Dean Stancer! 
T x suggest that he’s a pal 
Of the Bisnor or Nartat: 
How Divines are apt to hate a man that’s manly ! 











CONUNDRUM. 
Q. It is made with a train, it travels with a train, it is of | 


Bob. “ WELL, THEY'RE GOING TO BE PuT AWAY TO-MORROW FoR SEVEN | no use to a train, but a train cannot travel without it. 


MonruHs. 








AN EXPLOIT IN ABYSSINIA. 


(By a Special Correspondent.) 


Tas \ gunenel prowess of our countrymen is very remarkable. It is 
wonderfully exemplified in the exploits which, when occasion takes 
them to India and other partially civilised or uncivilised countries, they 
are wont to perform upon the natives. particular, they are uncom- 
monly good | at kicking those who offend them. You may call 
this an Irishism. Never mind. Thinking of that, reminds us to say 
that, amongst those countrymen of ours who are especially wont to 
astonish the natives by the feats of the foot abovenamed, we by no 
means intend not to include, but, on the contrary, do somewhat 
expressly class Irishmen. It would not at all surprise us to learn that 
the following narrative was penned by a hand, of which, in national 
parlance, it might be said that the natural weapon is the shillelagh :— 


“* Before leaving Ad Abagha we had rather an amusing episode with the natives, 
which might, however, have proved costly. averse to start at so early an 
hour as seven o’clock, we did not strike our tents after the troops had left, and 
were left alone in our glory on the top of the bill. A crowd of the Aborigines, on 
plundering bent, rapidly collected, and the eyes of an —— and the hands of a 

sri were requised to protect our numerous chattels. All at once | ved a 
dusky individual slo off with a bridle. I gave chase, and overtock the thief. 
Now, my stature is diminutive, and my physique an: but formidable, but, 
like Mr. Jacoers’s clerk, I have the greatest for portable perty, and 
unlike Othello, | deny that ‘he who steals my purse, steals trash.’ | nf my 
blood was up at the audacious theft. so I made a furious onslaught on my stalwart 
but fortunately unresisting adversary, and kicked him from top to bottom of the 
hill with the greatest gusto.” 

Pay Pee of the adventure above related is a an atieahed to 

e yssinian Expedit - ion, and connected witi Lond: on LFress. 
His entire letter impinges on the mind’s ear with a Hibernian reso- 

nance, especially notable in the quotation, first of Jago’s words as those 

of Othello, and next in assigning a dissent from the valuation of a purse 





Isn’T THAT ENOUGH TO MAKE A FELLOW LOOK WRETCHED ?” | 





A, A Noise. 





expressed in them as a reason for objecting to being robbed of a bridle. 
As an illustration, however, of the alacrity at kicking, characteristic of 
our countrymen, comprehensively considered, the foregoing extract is 
splendid. No matter how stalwart and gigantic the native may be 


who displeases one of them, nor how slight and diminutive may be that | 
countryman of ours, English or Irish, the latter never experiences the 
least difficulty in kicking the former down-stairs or down-hill, and not 
only does it with the greatest ease, but alee, in to quote an op 
of phraseol cneeeey distinctive, “ wit the greatest gusto.” But 
the writer who thus racily expresses himself, his stature g diminu- 
tive, and his physique anything but eye a! states, not merely that 
he kicked his stalwart adversary down a hill, but that he kicked him 
ay - i, of a hill to the bottom. Can this gentleman’s nationality 
ou 





FASHIONABLE MODESTY. 


ConstpgRine the follies which are put forth in Le Follet, we rarely 
find much pleasure in the news which comes from Paris in the matter 
of the fashions. Here, however, is a statement which most thoroughly 
delights us :— 

** The dress is not worn so low as last year, either on the back or front.” 


It sadly lowers one’s opinion of the sense of the fair sex to consider 
that, with many women, modesty is nowadays a matter of mere fashion. 
For many a month past dresses have been worn so low as barely to be 
decent. Ladies who of late have been modestly attired, could lay no 
claim whatever to being in the fashion. Decency, 1 
more. to be the mode, and, as few ladies have the to disobey 
their comm, SS may hope that for a while, until the fashion 
changes, we may be able to dine out, and even go to dances, without 
blushing for our partners. 
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MANNERS! 


Young Mistress, ‘‘ Jang, I’M SURPRISED THAT NONE OF You Sroop UP WHEN I WENT INTO THE KITCHEN JusT Now!” 


Jane. ‘‘ INDEED, Mum! WHICH WE WAS SU’PRISED OURSELVES 
our LuncHEoNG!/!” 





SANTIAGO ! 


Mr. Punca must really get a new hat; he has so many courteous 
salutations to make, just now, that the brim of the present one is | 
unduly flexible. But that brim shall come off and put him to an open 
shame, sooner than he will refrain from saluting a lady who has just 
eeapee into the editorial arena, gracefully and without fanfaron, as 
might be expected from the author of George Geith. e wish 
Mas. Rippgxt all the good fortune which we know she ‘is going to 
deserve, with her St. James’s Magazine, Her publisher’s name is of 
omen. Sxeer, the first Lord of the Admiralty informs us, is “ a long 
scoop used to wet the sails of vessels.” May he wet those of the good 
vessel, St. James, with the water of Pactolus. That’s pretty. We 
further compliment Mrs. Rippe1t on her going in, as becomes a 
woman, for good old Toryism. We would not give two-pence, 
sans-culotte as Mr. Punch is, and thirsting to imbrue his pike in blue 
blood, for a lady who did not believe in Mary as against Kwox, 
CaarLes as against CRomweLL, the CHEVALIER as against Gzorce, 
Pitt as against Fox (if she ever heard of either) and Lorp Jouy 
Manners as against Guapstonz. It is the joy and right of weakness 
to lean on what it thinks is strength, especially if strength is handsome 
and pane, so we DELL on the sturdy Tory 
article, with which she frights the Radicals, and a good deal more upon 
the new g to capital novel with which she freights the 
ut we must buy a new hat. 








** Oysters, Sir!” 
A creat reduction in the price of natives may be hourly expected. 
i is an “ Oyster Bed at—”’ of all 


Water there 
ids,” in the Pool generally 
is now somewhat rare 
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AT YOUR A COMIN’ INTO THE KITCHING WHILE WE WAS A ’AVIN’ 








MATRIMONIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS. 
(For Particulars inquire over the Way.) 


A Gentiemay, heir to large property, but born blind, is in Want 
of a Wire. Beauty not requisite. She must be intelligent, amiable, 
and accomplished ; but plainness will be no objection if anything short 
of palpable disfigurement. 

Tue Friends of a Youre Lapy wish to procure her a SurraBie 
Husspawnp. She is sensible, sweet tempered, and pretty, her only 
defect being that she is unable to sound the letter H. A Dear Gen- 
TLEMAN would find this an excellent opportunity. 


Uety Women! Ucty Women! Ucty Women !—A Younc Man 
who has run through all his property, but now sees the Error of his 
Ways, and is a Reronmep CuaRacteRr, wishes to Marry and Serrxe. 
He would wish to Szrrix any fortune that his wife might bring with 
her on herself, with Remainder in the hands of Trustees to the Survivor 
for Life. Any Lady of strictly moral and religious principles and an 
affectionate temperament, whose Inciination for Hoty Matrimony 
has, notwithstanding pecuniary affluence (say from £30,000), been op- 

d by disadvantages of personal a) ce, may Secure a Forp 

USBAND, who is considered very mE, but, being himself 
indifferent to externals. only qualities in a married 
partner that are truly valuable. 





THERE are, it is said, in the Roman Church four “ sacred congre- 
gations” of which the Pops has decided that his ex: successor, 
CarpivaL Bonaparte, shall be a member; namely, the congregations 
of bishops and , whose functions respecti 
regular discipline, indulgences, and holy relics, Of these four congre- 
gations three appear to preside over departments which, being those of 
rites, discipline, and relics, may be correctly described as the 
Roman Three R’s. ' 
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STUDY IN A HIGH WIND. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


M , March 30. Mr. Punch cites, with pleasure, a charming 
passage the Paemier’s brilliant novel; the Young Duke :— 

“ Ah, that terrible House of Lords,” said May Dacre. “ Scarcely forty-eight 
hours and all will be over, and we [Catholics} shall be just where we were. You 
- a friends manage very badly in your House,” she said, addressing herself to 

e e. 

** I do all I can,” said his Grace, smiling ; “ Burtrscron has my proxy.” 

“ That is exactly what I complain of. On such an occasion there should be no 
proxies. Personal attendance would imply a keener interest in the result. Ah, if 
I were Duke of St. James for one night !” 

“* Ah, if you would be Duchess of St. James !” thought the Duke, but despairing 
lover has no heart for jokes. 


His Grace did better than joke. He hurried off to London, got into 
the House of Lords in time, delivered a fresh and effective speech for 
Catholic Emancipation, hastened back to overhear the lovely May 
Dacre delightedly a_i to her father, and the next time the Duke 
and Mey—— But get the book : it is full of dash, wit, and “go.” 

Why Mr. Punch quoted it is that dear May Dacre’s reform has come 
about, and that early in the week the Privy Seal to the author of the 
Young Duke carried a standing order which practically does away with 
proxies. 

The Commanper-mn-Cuter did not see his way to opposing the 
Mutiny Bill as altered to prevent Flogging, but his Royal Highness 
hoped that consideration would be given to the question of military 
punishment. It was necessary, we suppose, that some such ro 
should be made; but Mr. Punch, who is not good at seeing red-tape 
difficulties, cannot perceive reason why the Duke, and GENERAL 
Forster, and the orse-Guards should be in any fix. Surely, in 
peace time, there are fifty practicable punishments, exclusive of a cruel 
one, and in war time nobody proposes to take away any power neces- 


sary to a General :— 
From discipline, however stern, aus teren Eee ost eo eee 
Childe Harold. 
Merely mentioning that on Wed: the CHANCELLOR OF THE 
ExcHEQvueER has brought in the Bill enabling Government to Acquire 
the Telegraphs, Mr. Punch proceeds to the Great Irish Church Debate, 
which occupied the Four Nights. 


Monday. Before the play, a farce. Certain Tories demanded the 
reading of partof the Act of Union with Ireland, and the Coronation Oath. 
The gentlemen meant that GLADsTONE was about to ask Par- 
liament to violate law, and the Queen to commit perjury. The farce 
was not very well received by the audience. 

_. GLaDsTonE moved hi i-Irish He 
spoke very moderately, declared his own consistency, urged that the 
time had come, and dwelt tenderly with the rights, real or possible, of 
all persons in any way interested in the Church. Let us build up 
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TO CHIEF RABBI ADLER. 


Mr. Ponca reads in that excellent paper, the 
Jewish Chronicle and Hebrew Observer, that at 


Liverpool the new Hebrew congregation wants— 
AN ASSISTANT SHOCHET AND PORGER. 


Mr. Puaeh bas on hand an assortment of | 
young mén of the Eant Russet type, prepared 
at a momiéiit’s notice to undertake anything, 
from taxidermy to seismography, and many of 
them are ptéridophilists, but none of them knows 
what a shochet and porger is. Will the 
admirable Chief Raspsr ADLER clear our addled 
wits? And while about it, will he tell us 
| whether it is really true that many rich Jews 
| scarcely contribute to the fund of the Board of 

Guardians of Hebrew Poor, an institution which 
| enables the Jews to avoid all the scandal which 
| we, and Ernest Hant, Devon, and | 
| some others are trying to do away in the case of | 
| the Christians? Mr. Punch makés no apology | 
| for interfering, everything is his province, as it | 

was Bacon’s (with apology for mentioning such | 
'a name) and he is particularly anxious for | 
answers to both questions. 














“'4q American Riddle. 
Wuy have the United States Congress im- 
peached PResiDENT JOHNSON? , ; 
Perhaps because they think of making him 
| President again, and don’t want to elect an 
| untried man. 


- 
D4 


ee Cement of Human Concord the noble fabric of the British 
mpire. i 
Loxd Staniey moved his Amendment, that modifications in the | 
Temporalities might be expedient, after the pending inquiry, but any 
proposition for Disendowment should be left to a new House. He said | 
all that a clear-sighted man, with a future, could say in favour of an | 
obstructive device. . ej 
Mr. E. A. Leatnam. This Parliament, being without passion, | 
ought to deal with the question. i 
Mr. O’Neru. It has no rightto do so. And the Church increases | 
in efficacy. 
Mr. Pottarp Urquuart. Parsons have increased, not flocks. 
Mr. Barttre Cocurane. A party effort to turn out Ministers. 
Mr. Moncrierr. Nobody dares to defend the Irish Church. 
an alien ascendency that can effect no religious good. ; 
Lorp Cranwsorng. Lorp Sraniey’s speech was nothing but 
petty cavils and poor exeuses for delay. I will have nothing to do 
with his Amendment. But you are going to draw down the certain 
and bitter enmity of a third of Ireland. Mr. DisRAs1i is a weather- 
cock. Of course, on religious grounds, I oppose the destruction of a 
hallowed institution. ‘ 
a 2 Laue. L[ object to party moves, but cannot sacrifice Ireland 
to a Ministry. —~ 
The Souzar0n-Ganmbat. There ought to,be no hurry. What is | 
pegposes is cation. 
me Lar® ArroRwey-GzneRAL FoR Iretanp. Government had 
no policy, exeept delay. The vigour and vitality of Protestantism 
would be inealoulably benefited by Disendowment. 


Tuesday. Mn. Hanny, the Home Secretary, in a vigorous speech, 
personally attacked Mz. Guapstorz for sudden conversion, and 
banded him a letter to prove it. Violation of the Union, injustice to 
Protestants, precedent for spoliation of other pro . He ably 
represented his Oxford constituents, and even won Brieut's 
praise for his manly, Yorkshire championship ofa bad cause. 

_Mz. Goscuuy. Parliament had a right to deal with the rights it had 
given. ’ 

Mr. Pezt Dawson. The real object was to set up a Popish 


urch. ; 
Mz. eee Rise above party, and you will find Ireland easily 
governed. 

Sm Hervey Bruce. What do the Catholic Members say about the 


oath they took ? 
Mr. Casrae. Coventty wishes to seé a Dis-endowment. 
Sexvzant AxmstRoné. The Church is hated as a symbol of op- 


pression. 
_ Corowzt 8. Knox. Mx, Giapstome was cowardly. The Crown was 
linked with the Church, 


It is 
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Mz. O’Remxy. If Ireland cannot look to England for justice, she 
will look to the West for Revolution. 
| Mx. Sunerer. Stand by the Church, or troubles and calamities 


are coming. 

Caprain Waits (a very good maiden speech). Let us do justice, 
whether injustice be to our advantage or not. Irish Protestantism 
had suffered from over-pampering. | 

The Irish AtroRNEY-GENeRAL said what a clever, energetic lawyer 
could | for his client the Church, and her ae. 

Mr. Bricut, smiling at legal cobwebs, orously arrayed the 
varying utterances of Mi and ridiculed the calling that a revolu- 
tion which affected only: a tenth of a country. The Church was a 
failure, and its demolition was asked by a Protestant minority in Ire- 
land, by all the Catholics, and by consent in Kngland and 
Scotland. member how well other denounced measures have 
worked. Do not the game of the Fenians. One of his best 
natured speeches. 





Thursday. Mx. Rogsuck would support Mz, Giapstonz—hating 
all Establishments. 't to me about sacredness; no’ human 
interest is sacred. , if this is only a trick to oust Mr. 
DisRAkLI! As to erations, | am an Imperial Englishman, 

our rule. No sentimental talk about 
ny taining Imperial rule. 
spoke so much in the style of the 


LEY, of 
Was not held to be objectionable because 


old days when an illus 


To uttered his mind, and protested against breaking 
wil w 


tions, jollily as usual. No surrender. 

Mz. Lows. Twelve per cent. of rich people have State assistance, 
seventy-eight per cent. of poor ple have none, and the rest are 
bribed to hold their Vg re ut it down, why cumbereth it the 
ground? [Well quoted, but read on Mr. Lowe.] 

Mr. Hoxsrat. Stand by the Church, and dissolve. 

Mr. Curve. I should like to know how the Church ministrations 
are to be provided for. ‘ 

Mr. Giapston. I will tell you in my reply. ; 

Leraoy. No right to disendow while the Union exists. 

Sim Jonn Gray complained of Orange disloyalty. 

Loxp Ciaup Jonn Hamiton (second son of the Lorp LizuTzNant), 
agrenadier. A bold and well-given maiden speech. He was uncom- 
fortable about the feelings with which the spirit of Lorp PatmensTon 
— a inspecting the proceedings of Mz. GLapstonz, whom he had 

te 

Ma. Bernat Ossorne. Very smart. His best point the comparing 
Lorp Stan ey to his hesitating namesake in the tragedy. But he 
had a scheme, for establishing Four Bernal Osborne bishops instead of 
the present lot. Will he be one? 

The Inpran Minister did his best, but had learned too much, as 
Mr. Giapstone’s private secretary, to talk Gathorne Hardily. 


Friday. Mz. Disrazwt. If we should see the unreasonable event of 
the Resolutions being carried, I shall not object to go into Committee 
with them on the 27th of April, but I shall oppose them unequivocally. 

Mr. Giapstone. All right. 

Mr. CoLenmpce, We have a perfect right to deal with the Irish 
Church. Let us. 

Mr. Bexesrorp Hore. Don’t rip up old sores. It’s only the spite 
of the Catholic priests because other people are better off. 

Mk. Stansrecp. Such defences as we have heard may ruin princi- 

~ = institutioris. Is Ireland to be loyal? Then destroy the 
urch, 

Eart or Mayo. That is the talk of thirty-four years ago. Volun- 
taryism in Ireland will not do. Mr. Guapstone’s scheme will not 
o. ny this is premature. Fenianism has nothing to do with the 

urch, 

Cotonet Grevitiz. The Church is associated with oppression. 

Sir C. Lanyon. Belfast is indignant with Mz. GLADsTONE. 

Lorp Hamitton. He directly attacks + property rights. c 

Maz. CarpwetL. We have done good and great things in thirty 
years. We began by the Abolition of Slavery, we end by the Abolition 
of the Irish Church. , 

Mr. Disraz.i (who spoke for two and a half a This House, 
as Lonp PaLMerston’s manifesto showed, was not elected to decide 
the Irish Church question. We ought not to be asked, at eight days’ 
notice, to repeal the Union. I denounce this vast and violent change 
Sonate ae the rights eens ay henge ny ba you sepa- 
rate religion from Government, you stop we to recognise 
the Pantheistic principle? Mz. GLapstone represented Ritualism and 
Popery. That combination had superhuman power; but, while the 
Quxen allows me to stand here, I will fight it. 

. Mz. Guapstonz. I fail to discern relevancy. I perceive heated 
imagination. It is ultra-democratic, if not anarchic, to say that Par- 
liament cannot act without appeal to the constituencies. Hach of the 
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it was a little full-flavoured, that we must only say that the gallant old | & 
ing a treaty made 


GENERAL P£eL scorned the Amendment, and opposed the Resolu- |} 





159 








Establishments must stand on its own merits. It is too late to endow 
the Catholic Church. Mr. Disrarct wants to set up the Pantheism 
he deprecates. Let Parliament show its sincerity, and clear the ground 
for its successor. 

Mr. NewpecGate would not consent fo saying. 

Lozp Sranizy’s Amendment was rej by 330 to 270: majority, 


Sixty. 

«Ads, Gtaperon’s Resolutions were carried by 328 to 272: majority, 
ifty-Six. 
At 3°15 the House adjourned till April 20. Vivat Hibernia 


TO THE FEMALE SEX. 








Onzs,—Please 
paragraph :— 
** Women are in every respect 
weaker than men; their loves 
and hates are more impulsive and 
less rational, far less under their 
own control than the correspond- 
gl oer pte ; the changes 
pea & tion and consti- 
tution in a subtle man- 
cd minds, causing 
deostion as to how far they 


ite responsible for their 
ier be more frequently 
of 


wa 
read this 





in their case than in the 
ape The universal ob- 
of ex 


lence — how 
of woman, 


the imp 
. good or for evil, get the better 
her reason——” 


..Now, Fair Sex, listen. 

The above propositions are 

contained in a petition for 

the life of a female who, 

ae taking a hatred to her (bad) 

husband’s child, sent it out of the world. We could wish to know 

whether you accept this kind of advocacy, Ra whether you are pre- 

ared to allow that when you do anything foolish or wrong (and you 

ow, dears, that such things wild happen) you are sponsible. 

use, if so, you will save Mr. Punch such a deal of trouble. He 

will never argue with you any more. He will only smile, and talk to 

you about operas, and chasubles, and sensation novels. What do you 

say, Strong-Minded, what do you say Weak-Minded, what do you say 

Average-Minded ? Will you give up the game, and, ceasing to be our 
Dictators, become our Dolls? Answer, pets! 


a 








THE SNOB-VANDAL. 


Tue venerable Marquis or Lanspowng, at once Nestor of our party- 
fights, and Mecenas of our arts, in the last days of his life bestowed 
a drinking fountain on Berkeley Square. After his usual gracious and 
princely fashion, the good old Lord went for his design to a sculptor, 
not a stone-mason, and, also after his fashion, to a young sculptor, one 
of the most graceful and tasteful of the rising generation of artists in 
clay and marble, ArexanpeR Muwxo. In due time the sculptor 
modelled and carved a fair nymph, from whose uplifted urn poured a 
stream of clear water for the passers-by who liked to drink. The 
statue was at once a beautiful decoration of a place where beauty, in 
marble at least, is rare—a London Square, an honour to its sculptor, 
and a seemly memorial of the kindly and cultivated old nobleman, who 
had given it to the neighbourhood. And now some snob has defaced 
the poor nymph of Berkeley Square by knocking off her nose ! 

Is there any capital of Kurope in which such an outrage could have 
been perpetrated, except indeed for a lark, by some rowing, roving 
Englishman ’ : 

These are the things that make sensitive and cultivated Britons 
blush for their country, and bear out what Mr. Punch has insisted on 
more at length in,another article this week, that we have amongst us 
an element of coarse, stupid, brutal insensibility to the beautiful in 
art and nature, feeling and conduct, which is as rife in “upper” as in 
“ lower” classes, and can display itself comfortably, indeed is rather at 
home than not, along with what is conventionally od breed- 
ing, aeed society, and manners. Whatever we may think of the 
Irish Establishment, English taste wants “ levelling up” most decidedly. 








Shaksperiana. 

Standard,| But it was not only for’ its dlequenee and its wit that 
Ma jag oe speech evoked such plaudits. It had the genuine Church 
a te Ring. r 

_Benedick, Why, that’s spoken like an honest drover. So they ring 
pigs. 
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Jenkins. ‘I AM SORRY TO SAY, My LEDDY, I’M OBLEEGED TO 
My Lady.’ ** Way, Jenxrins?” 


Jenkins. ‘“Wuy, your LeDDYSHIP INSISTS ON US WEARING POWDER—AND—AND I FIND THAT PownpER Is Rurninc MY CoMPLEXION.” 


My Lady. “Ir DON’T RUIN MINE—BUT YOU CAN Go.” 


HOW WE DRIVE IN ABYSSINIA. 


_ Tae Pall Mail Gazette, which, among all its useful fanctions, exer- 
cises none more useful than that of Inspector-General of .Administra- 
tive Departments, especially the Poor-Law Board, the Horse-Guards, 
and the Foreign Office, prints in its number for March 26, a story 
which ought to be repeated till it is contradicted ; or, if it. cannot be 
contradicted, till those who are chargeable with the amazing stupidity 
pay hae ead it discloses, are exposed, and, if possible, punished. Here 
1s the story :— 


“The Turkish and Egyptian mule-drivers, engaged for the transport service of 
the expedition, on joining, were placed under officers who did not know their lan- 
guage. In the confusion of starting an expedition like this, they were left some days 
without food or water, They naturally did not like it, and were flo; daily by 
fifties, whén really the poor creatures only expected to be properly as first-class 
mule-drivers. Interpreters were then sent, and CapraIn ANNESLEY, who knows no 
end of language, offered to take them all in his division. This was acceded to, and 
they were soon made happy and contented, working like slaves ; so well, indeed, 
that CapraIn ANNESLEY was thanked and complimented, and it was further pro- 
mised that the threat of discharging them should not be carried out. Suddenly, 
down comes an order to pay up and discharge them all, and to take away the 
clothiag they had received from the Government. They had all thrown away their 
old rags, and the Government clothing was all they now had. It was represented 
how unjustifiable it would be to send the men back to Egypt in that ht, but 
remonstrance was in vain. They were embarked under an armed and an 
officer of the department had to go on board and take the clothes from off their 
backs. In some cases they were allowed to keep their trousers, otherwise they 
would have been utterly naked. This was on the 18th of February, when it is very 
cold in the northern portions of the Red Sea, and even in Egypt. . . . One day 
about 150 of these poor devils came up jabbering to an officer, who could not under- 
stand them, and reported it as a case of mutiny. Forthwith two of 
infantry were sent down, and sixty of the Turks were tied up to the triangles and 
got fifty lashes each, It then leaked out that the poor wretches had been three 
days without rations, and were only com: ig.” 


Mr. Punch simply repeats the tale. He cannot improve it. Com- 
ment on its monstrous combination of stupidity and. brutality would 
only weaken the force of the facts, if facts they be. If they are not 


i il 





facts, the sooner they are denied the better for our reputation. 
The truth is, that for all the pluck and “ practical” good sense over 
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GIVE WARNING.” 


which he is so ready to hug himself, Joun Buu is too often the most | 
offensive of snobs,—brutal, pig-headed, and blundering,—as odious a 
creature, altogether, as any that lives; a being to blush over, and to 
repent in sackcloth and ashes for. : 5a. 

Here—assuming this story to be true—the “ nigger-driving” ele- 
ment, which is one of the odious ingredients in Joun BuLL’s character, 
is in the ascendant; and the worst of the thing is, that nobody hesi- 
tates about believing such a story. It is, in fact, only a reproduction, 
on a large scale, of the blundering cruelty and overbearing stupidity 
which mark the dealing of your English snob with “niggers,” where- 
ever he has authority over them. Only of your English snob, however. 
Happily, there is your English gentleman to trim the scales. But then 
your “snob” is so frightfully frequent in this blessed country! Is 
there any other country under the sun so overrun with snobs—any 
other where the snob is to be found, rampant, in all ranks, classes, 
perms» and in such force that he often determines their tone and 
establishes their laws? We doubt it. The snob is the British Philis- 
tine, and not a corner in our island but boasts its GoiatH. Punch 
once tried his hand at a “ Book of Snobs.” Alas! the subject is too 
big for a book! It affords matter for a library. 








Scientific and Seasonable Intelligence. 


On Wednesday, being the First of April, the Harveian Lecture was 
delivered before the College of Physicians by Professor HotLoway. | 

The audience assembled in honour of the lecturer, and the anni- 
versary, included a large number of visitors. In accordance with a 
saying, ascribed to ABERNETHY, that “ at forty every man is either a 
fool or a physician,” it was observed that many of them appeared to 
be above forty. 





ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 


Mz. Grapstows is for dis-establishing the Irish Protestant Church. 
Maz. Diszaz1, on the contrary, is for D1z-establishing it. 
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CRUMBS OF COMFORT. 


Scorch Kirx. “HOOT, MON! DINNA FASH YERSEL’—ME AND FATHER PAT DO UNCO’ WEEL WI’ THE 
VO-LUNTARY SEEY-STEM. AIBLINS YE’LL BE A’ RECHT THE NOO!” 
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THE HEIGHT OF FASHION. 








MORE GRIST TO THE MILL. 


Meprcat students will have read with some interest a telegram from 
Florence, according to which :— 


** In to-day’s sitting in the Chamber of Deputies the debate on the Grinding-Tax 
Bill was continued.” 


There are many taxes that may be said to be grinding. Schedule D, 
by earners of precarious incomes, is felt to be a particularly grinding 
tax. But a Grinding Tax Bill, so called by its authors, of course does 
pot mean a Bill by which a grinding tax is to be imposed. It must 
signify a tax upon grinding, the consideration whereof may occasion 
some of those youth who design themselves candidates for diplomas in 
medicine and surgery to rejoice as being better off than the Italian 
students are likely to be, in having no tax to pay on the only means o 
possibly passing their examinations. ae 

It is curious, we may observe, taking another view of the Grinding 
Tax Bill proposed by Victor Emmanve’s Government, that such a 
measure should have originated in Italy, how suitable soever it may be 
for some Italians. The British Legislature is that wherein, one would 
think, the proposal would first have been made to tax Italian grinding 
organs. 





SUBMARINE OBSTRUCTIONS. 


Ir ape that a Special Committee has been sitting since 1863 on 
the subject of floating obstructions and submarine explosive structures 
for sea-defence, and that they have already reported on “ Passive Ob- 
structions for the Defence of Harbours and Channels.” Do they 
include in these the Board of Admiralty? It professes to exist for the 
defence of harbours and channels: it is eminently obstructive ; and, 
as passive means not active, it has every right to that epithet also. 
Altogether, we should say po typical example of a “ Passive Ob- 
struction for the Defence of Harbours and Channels.” 





A Beales Administration. 


,Accorpine to the Dispatch, the West-end Cabinet Makers have 
iven a testimonial to Bgaxes, to express their satisfaction with 
conduct of the Reform agitation. It consists of an English oak 
cabinet, embellished with a silver plate, bearing an inscription. So 
now the great M.A. has been made by his supporters the master of a 
Cabinet. This looks emblematical if not ominous. The multitude 
ime Minister. Lf they do, no doubt 








THE ARCHES JUDGMENT. 


Sir Rosert Purim™ore proceeded to his elaborate judgment 
in the cases of Manrin v. MackonocHig sy FLAMAnk ?. arse, 


The learned Judge said that, in the instance, it would be 
I ary to give an historical and arch account of the Court 
in which he was sitting, and he entered at length 
into a descri oa at Court, and w Church in which it was 
formerly held, and from the arched roof of which, de arcubus, the Court 
took its name, and not, as some t! the AncHBIsHOP oF Can- 
TERBURY, to whom it belongs. ribed the origin of 

hristiamity, the corruption of the ch of , the Reformation 
of the Anglican branch, the Lon eo the stern rule of 
Exizazetn, and the cide and 1 les, and admitted that 
in the lukewarm state of the Church it thé time of the first Gzorczs, 
there was much extenuation for the present excess of zeal at Saint 
Albans. Here he warned the Church and his- Hot to con- 
found the veligions edifice in Hol tog St. Albans in lordshire, 
upon whose foundation in honour British proto Tt ALBAN, 
and,into the disfranchisement of whose borough for election- 
eering practices, the léarned Judge animadverted for several hours. 
He then sketched from evidence and from conjecture the early lives of 
Mezsszs. Mackonocurs and Smmpson, profi observing that an 
investigation into the method in which a ch had been trained 
threw much light upon its subsequent development, a position which 
he learnedly sup by citations from Cicero, APoLLonius Ruo- 
pius, Protinus, AnasTAsis, ga the Seven against Thebes. Having 
thoes is his re Mz. a ae sa om 

ensibly careless in his personal appearance, the learned Judge acute 
pointed out that the reaction which not unfrequently su: 8 to suc 
carelessness might have that gen to over-excess in 
in 
r 


ht 
d to ecclesiastical whi case of Mr. Smipson, 
who as a youflg man gsr Bg 


10 " ess, the Dean of Arches 
felicitously indicated a pérsistence of ue which in other days might 
have produced an Ienatros Lorona, of Whose interesting and romantic 
biography he then gave a brief but oc ive view. He’ then 
reverted to the main thread of his j ing to 
the question gandles, read an aeedunt of the; candle 
(which he carefully distinguished from the elegant but dangerous 
pyrotechnical device of that name) which was composed of strin 
surrounded by wax, or dipped in pitch, described the splinters of wend 
fatted, which were the lights ot the lower orders of England m 1300, 
and the incorporation of the Wax C ’ Company in 1484. He 
congratulated the Church that the question was not one of oil, because 
that would have brought in Her Masgsty’s Coronation, and the re- 
sults of the; introduction of gas upon the whale fishery, both which 
topics were providentially excluded from the present inquiry. * It 
would be unjust to do more than to condense the remainder of his 
remarks, in which he proved, ixéer alia, that although in Cuavucer, 
RaseEtals, Huprpras, and Don Juan there were many references to 
ecclesiastics and their habits, it wouldmot be safe entirely todepénd upon 
secular, not to say profane authors, for authorised teaching upon the 


f | dogmas of the Chureh. It was clear, he thought from the sixth Homily 


against Excess in Apparel, which he read in extenso, that the Church di 

not especially favour a theatrical tendency in adornment in private life, 
though he admitted that this had nothing to do with the question of 
Church vestments, but then as the question of vestments had not come 
before him, so that he was relieved from the painful necessity of enter- 
ing into it at any length. On the = oy of incense, the Dean 
was especially elaborate, and its various preparations, 
Hebrew, Greek, and Roman, and urged that though at first it 
was excusable and even meritorious, as it tended to counteract 
the unpleasant odours arising from assemblages of uncivilised ons, 
in times when lavation and perfume was not so well understood, it was 
hard to find the same justification for it in the present day, when per- 
sonal cleanliness is the rule, and when, as he showed by some prolonged 
extracts from M. Eveane Riowmen’s work on Perfumery, private 
persons could for @ trifling ‘outlay save the Established Church any 
necessity for ours. Having gone, with similar conscien- 
tiousness, into the other questions of ceremonial and manipulation, and 
having proved by abundant extracts from SourHey’s Book of the Church 
that the Roman Catholic and the Protestant religion had one origin, 
and that the only reason why the churches could not happily reconcile 
was the deplorable fact that there were insurmountable differences in 
the way, as he showed from Dioporus Sicunus, Poxrayny, and 
TRUNCULUS ya the Dean gave the pent: for ae 
Candles, and against Hlevation, Incense, Mixed Wine (excep 

mixed privately) and regretted that a more important authority than 
himself had not happened to be called in ¢antas componere lites. The 
majority of the audience had fainted with fatigue long previously, but 
an agent of the defendants we ee three doom and was 
then carried out of Court, follo by the learned Dean,ywho apo- 
logised to him for omitting to quote a fine passage from the Gesta 
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THE COMPOUND HOUSEHOLDER AGAIN! 


Mrs. Waring. ‘‘ Writ, Mom, my ’UsBAN’ SAYS IF THEY RaTEs ‘IM, HE 'LL 


TAKE IT OUT IN RewieF!!” 


PICTURES IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


Let Mr. Punch pay his tribute to an act of Christian kindness and 
true sympathy with suffering on the part of a brother artist, Mr. 
AxBsoLon, who without money-payment has given three months of 
well-occupied time to the painting of ten pictures in distemper, for the 
decoration of one of the sick wards of Guy’s Hospital. 

lt is sad, from a sick bed, day after day, week after week, to have 
no choice for the weary eye between the blank white-washed walls 
before it, and the sufferings all around. To provide a _penpenatar 
resting-place for the a al ken in one of the wards of Guy’s, Mr. 
AxsoLon has painted these pictures, scenes of pleasant,’ bright, out- 
door life—a fisherman’s wife, watching on the beach for the return of 
her husband’s boat; young men and maids tossing the tedded hay ; 
gleaners coming home at eventide with their red sheaves ; har- 
vesters eating their mid-day meal in the shadow of the oat-stooks; 
a oa of English rustic lovers at a stile; a Scotch lad and lassie, he 
taking a thorn from her round arm—the suggestion is Burns’s ; a 
congregation gathering in an English village churchyard of the olden 
time ; a brace of Swiss mddchen in their hay-boat on the lake at th 
glacier foot ; a group of Italian contadine gathered about the fountain 
—and as the central subject, summing up the thought which has 
inspired the series, the gentle figure of » Phe from the Pilgrim’s 
Progress. The pictures are of large dimensions, some nine or ten feet 
by six or seven, and executed boldly and broadly in distemper, in a 
material and style which will give the right effect for works to be 
hung some twenty-five feet from the floor, and viewed from the other 
side of a spacious hospital- 

We should never look gift-horses in the mouth, and it would be out 
of place to criticise these pictures as we should criticise works pro- 
duced for sale, or prompted by desire of distinction or display of skill. 
But we may say without impropriety that Mz. ABsoLon’s pictures are 
excellent specimens of the broad and decorative kind, full of open-air 
brightness and sunshine, and, in their colour and treatment, as in their 
selection of subjects, well calculated to cheer and enliven those whose 
sad and suffering hours they are meant to beguile. Why should not 








DOUBLE-ACTION. 


(BY THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 3. D’DISRAELI.) 


As in harps so in men, again and again, 
I’ve proved to my own satisfaction,— 

And as far as effront’ry could prove to the country— 
There’s no secret like “ DOUBLE ACTION.” 


If you want to progress, yet keep out of a mess, 
And hold place in defiance of faction, 

Adverse notions to burke, and consistency shirk, 
The secret is still DovBLE ACTION. 


If s man in nal a t mee Op 2 tri 
rom port to port, say does he shun 
No, he first works to sarkoent, and then works to larboard, 
In fact he adopts DOUBLE ACTION. 





In opinions or schemes still betwixt two extremes, 
Truth lies, and requires a transaction, — 

A touch of black, here, and a touch of white, there, 
That is, in two words, DOUBLE ACTION. 


Thus my weight I divide, one half on a side, 
So to balance the other’s attraction, 

And, in medio tutus, defy to confute us 
The fools who eschew DOUBLE ACTION. 








VINEGAR FOR A ROCK. 


We noticed, with our usual chivalry, the new “ Evange- 
lical” paper, the We also smiled at its ludicrous 
little picture. The smile has gone round, and the Journal 
has discovered an obliging correspondent :— 

‘*Twe Rocx.—In reply to several correspondents who have de- 
murred at our choice of the emblem which adorns our pages, and 
which is intended to represent the rocky eminences of Ararat, which 
the Persians call‘ the happy mountain,’ from its having been the 
resting-place of the Ark, a friend vindicetes its appropriateness. He 
thinks that a more fitting emblem cou!d scarcely have been chosen 

| for The Rock, whose principles are these upon which alone the true | 
Ark,” &c., &c. | 
| We omit the profanity, and merely suggest that on the | 
| Rock’s own showing, Ararat was a place on which a con- | 
struction which had been quite done with was abandoned 
by wise folks who came out of it. Is that the Rock's 
| notion of the Church of England ? 





the example Mr. Assoton has set be followed ? — not, however, 


entirely at the cost of the-artist, as in this case. Why should not 
some of the many, who at once love Art and feel for suffering, sub- 
scribe to have similar series of decorative pictures executed for 
other wards of other hospitals? Think of the. delight that might 
thus be diffused at comparatively little cost ; for those who wrought 
in such a cause would, we are very sure, be as liberal with their 
labour as those who commissioned them with their purses. 

There are the men—Duncan, Gzorce Farr, WILLIAM BEVERLEY, 
TecBin, JouHN GILBERT, and scores beside—what need to enumerate 
them ?—Who will take up our hint, and say to them, here is the work ? 








HEALTH AND LONGEVITY FOR IRELAND. 


Tue Anti-Church Pills are a sure 
lief from disaffection 

In Ireland, and a certain cure 
Of chronic insurrection, 

All absenteeism will remove, 
Arresting revolution, 

Invigorate:and much improve 
The general constitution. 


*,* Prepared solely by Guapstonz & Co.; Carlton Terrace and 
St. Stephen’s. Observe the Opposition to the Government Label, to 
counterfeit which is plagiary. 








A Fact for France. 


Waar will some of our French contemporaries say to the fact that 
at Willis’s Rooms the other day, a splendid testimonial was presen 
by upwards of 300 Members of the House of. Commons, with Mk. 
Guapstone at their head, to Mz. Brann, on the occasion of his retire- 
ment from the office of “Whip” to the Liberal Party ? Perhaps their 
remark will be :—‘‘ Behold how English legislators kiss the rod ! 
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' fessed a last chance of stirring his fast numb- 

CHIKKIN HAZARD. ing extremities, all in vain. 

| Early in‘the morning of the filth day at 

CHAPTER XIIL* ‘sea the Lieutenant was committed to an 
‘ ee ocean grave. They interred him decently. 

FLOATING CAPITAL. Nort said as much of the prayer for the 


— : , , . eo eae : ld recol- 
We must use our privilege as novelists, and leaving Pret Dornton in enjoyment of his ill- High Court of Parliament as he could rec 
a gains, en oe With lightning-thought speed to the Volcano Villa, buoyed upon the broad | a 7 rod a d 
m of the mighty ocean. Y ie y : : - : 
While they were thus floating, the Lieutenant was sinking fast. Nutr held him up head down- | Bim egy tigen ere ~% 
: | Sad as was the Lieutenant’s fate it was a 
providential occurrence, as the cold tea was 
| coming rapidly to the last drop, and even as | 
| it was Nutt was obliged to limit their allow- 
WA ) » \\ 9 HH ance of food to # of an half an inch of the | 
WY 7 : \\ \ \ ones | ||| |remaining dry toast per diem for Muss | 
»\ < | | Grace’s sustenance, and ¥, of the same for 





aN 
SS ; : \}\\ (A himself. 
\ {|| e Pangofflins becoming crafty were no 
\ WA, F|\\| | The Pangoffiins becoming crafty ¥ 
WY? f\' \})\ (Su bwes |) | | longer ,to be allured by the saccharine bait 
\\ | which in spite of the ingenious remedies 
2 |invented by Nutr for his recovery, 
‘GAN | proved so fatal to the Lieutenant. 
AS . | Within the last two days Grace Mancz- 
LAWNS MONT noticed a ual change coming 
By \\\ had noticed a gradual ch i 
k f 
tive 


y 
eek 
Barty AY 
Ny 


\ 


\\y 
Vn ar? | | 

K ‘ pes \ \\ ee over the hitherto despised Boomerang.* 
“ied SS \ \ * | “ His features are softening,” said Grace 
x \ \ . | pe herself, on “~~ upon _ a. = 
; | asleep. “I trust it is no indication of the 

‘\\ Se maa | vain” 

| His legs and hands caused her no small 


| anxiety. 
| “ And this man,” she thought, “ is under- 
going so much for me.” 
One morning she ventured to ask him if 
| he could tell where they were now? 
here are we now?” he repeated, 
'gently. “I think I can ascertain the precise 
spot for you without reference to such geo- 
| graphical charts as unfortunately for us are 
in the possession of the Admiralty officials 
in various parts of the world. Have you a 
thimble ? ” ae. 
| She had three still in her workbox, and 
gave them to him, wondering to what use 
he would adapt them. 
** You see, Miss Marcumont, in this hand 
I hold a small pellet formed of the dry toast, 
which I shall subsequently consume for my 


(by the musical Author who was staying with them), 
and finally bis death, with a last dying speech and 
confession. On their coming up to town they find that 
he’s been killed. ‘‘ Sir (to the Editor) this is murder 
—murder most foul and most unnatural, and most 
unfair upon us who had been at such expense and 
trouble.” Why not make him only in a trance and re- 
covered by the sea-water! ~ 

Bditor to the Above.—Gentlemen, you did not leave 
your address, and we were obiiged to get on with 
the story. When the work is published in three 
volumes your admirably written chapters will form | 
a valuable and agreeable addition to the literature of 
the country. But in the meantime, now you have 
come back to town, the Editor does hope that you'll 
chime in with the present arrangements, and further, | 
that the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly 
tone of all concerned, will prevent any contretemps 

wu occurring just when the work is progressing so favour- 

j Nh ably, and hourly rising in public estimation. 

Y P.8. If the Musical Author will kindly look in be- 

Li i) | tween 10 and 4, and sing his composition to the 

y Editor and the Directors they will be delighted to 

Dy} Tes | hear it. It is really too good for print, and far above 
DY yy } | the heads of the general public. 
Wires |  *,* Inquiries from Shareholders in the Sensa- 
BY Pi) tional Novel Company as to the Declaration of Divi- 
i ) | dends, &c., must be made to the Directors or the 
IW” _»4q |Manager. The Shares are going up rapidly, and very | 
few remain by be gen of to Ay: Lea The | 
. ce ‘i gn tae | Editor has a few which he may be pre upon 
wards, beat his hands and feet with hair-brushes, spent hours upon him (as many as he could | to part with by private contract. 
spare away from the necessary work of navigation) in applying the red-hot poker, as, he con-| * The Editor begs to call the attention of the 
Artist to the gracious manner in which the litera: 

* Note.—An influential minority of the Authors protest against this being the Thirteenth Chapter, it ought to | gentlemen engaged on this chapter have strictly 
have been a continuation of the Twelfth. Coinciding however with the majority in the main idea of the story, they | executed their part in the contract made in the last 
yield upon this point. | number, as to the “‘gradual change in the Boome- 

*,* The Editor compliments the influential minority upon the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly tone | rang” (Vide previous notes). The Editor welcomes 
which he hopes will prevent the occurrence uf apy contretemps likely to endanger the success of the thrilling | this sign as one of unanimity and heartiness in co- 
novel now so favourably progressing. | —S which will go far to complete the success | 

Note.—Three Authors of the Company protest against this sudden end of the Lieutenant’s career. They had y achieved. The other Artists engaged by the | 
taken a house in a quiet spot for the jast month, on purpose to produce four most effective chapters, giving a Company are requested to send in their works ac- | 


\ WML 





account of his lingering illness, the prescriptions, the weather, the anguish of his daughter, her song cording to agreement. 
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breakfast, I will mere call u ‘ou to observe that I have nothing 
conan in my A need and i hardly remark that, situated as 
i mechanical contrivances, no sort of 


we are, I am in possession of no 
ba oo ant atl i “tok f i and he proceeded. 

, in token of acquiescence, J 
ag Seay allek upon your work-table, which’ I see stands 


I place I 
sadly in need of repairing, and I hide it for one minute from your view 
by the simple af covering it with one of the three thimbles 
with which you have kindly fur me. Moving these rapidly from 
left to right, and again from right to left, I pause for a moment to ask 
you where, in your opinion, the t of toast is at this moment 
conce: 5 

She considered. p Ba 

At length she replied, with evident hesitation, “‘ Under the centre 

e. » 


= lifted up the thimble on the right side. Underneath it lay the 

ellet. ‘ 

; He tried the experiment several times, and invariably with the same 

result, varied only by the situation of the toast-pellet in relation to her 
uess. 4 ‘ 

“ T have taken this means, Miss Marcamont,” he said, “ to show 
you how difficult it is to pronounce with certainty upon the position of 
even so small an object as a toast pellet within a narrowly limited cir- 
cumference, and therefore, by parity of reasoning, how magnified 
becomes the difficulty, when its subject is the exact tion of two 
bomen units within the ae bamesines circumference o at ory soem 

She sat gazing upon him with her large eyes open, in almost childlike 
reverence of mp. baw so gradually sevecied--89' new to per. Then 
she glanced downwards towards his feet. He interpreted her glance, 
ant They are seslegs,” he said. “I will make you a pair.” | 

* They are sea-legs,” he said. ‘“‘ I will make you : ‘ | 

Presently he cm up from below with a beaming face. I have 
discovered our exact position.” GRacE looked at him inquiringly, 

“ We are,” he said confidently, “Hexe!” 

It never occurred to her to doubt his assertion for one moment. 
A week ago she would have resented his proffered opinion a8 an 
impertinent outrage. $ 

, Tent Soy they ate the last of the toast, and drank the remainder of 
the cold tea. . : 

Towards evening Grace complained of an unsatisfied craving for 
nutritious food. ‘The flight of the P. filins was indeed a loss. 

Nort sat silent for a few minutes. Then he turned to her. 

** Will you play on the piano?” he asked. ; 

“T cannot sing the old songs,” she replied, “ but I will comply with 
your request.” A his: 

While she struck the few remaining notes, he was busy fashioning a 
pin into ahook-shape. 

Then be dropped his line into the sea. hak 

“T have no bait,” he said, “ and your music is now our sole chance. | 
Play something catching.” F 

A tremendous splash and a heave, which, as appeared to her, nearly | 
capsized the frail-tenement, caused her to leap from her music-stool in | 
consternation. | 

“ Ah!” she exclaimed in terror. ‘ He has fallen overboard !” 





CHAPTER XIV. 
“TE CREDO, MEUS PUER!” 
Paulus Bedfordus, in the “ Adelphi.” | 


Wuat feeling at her heart was it that sent the life’s blood coursing 
from her face, that forced her to lean against a chair for support ? 

He was overboard. 

Drowned, perhaps ! 

Neither. ’ ; 

“ Do not be afraid,” cried the voice of Nutt, reassuring her, “ it is 
a terrific looking monster, but he will not hurt you.” : 

He had hooked and landed an enormous marine creature, which 
writhed in grotesque twistings as it opened its jaws, and flapped its 
fins and tails against the sides of the drawing-room. 

“ Oh, take him away, he will spoil the furniture,” was the ini 
cry which rose to her lips but she immediately checked h , and 
holding out her hand to Nutr, said smiling, ‘“‘ Forgive me, 1 am very 
foolish, I know.” : ’ 

“ We are indeed fortunate in securing such a prize as this, Miss 
Marcamont,” said Nutt, securing the creature from committing 
further acts of violence, by holding one of his antenne, nipped tightly 
in the forceps of the tongs. “It is the ooene Shrimp of the 
Antipodes, and is known in Southern waters as The Colleen Prawn. 
Its fin is equal to the most savoury turtle, its flesh just over the ribs 
nearly approaches in flavour the delicate Southdown, the brain has 
the qualities of the most plump partridge, while the “coral” which 
comes away in clusters, far excels the plover’s eggs, and the tail is far 
superior to the ordinary apple-tart, upon which so much store is set in 
more northern climes. When stewed it distils from itself a delicious 
liquor, scientifically known as Shandegaf. Its presence here shows we 
are not far from land.” 





al] | their forlorn position, they still preserve their self-respect and cling to 








He looked at her: her face was pale, and in another second she 

would have fallen to the ground but for his support. 
I have talked too much,” he said, kindly. “ You are hungry.” 
,So saying he at once proceeded to cut from his new acquisition a 
plore of rich juicy meat. The fire was burning, (he had contrived to 
eep it perpetually alight, as he had only a few matches, which he 
knew could not be easily re laced), and placing the'teapot upon it, he 
had in a few minutes cooked sufficient to serve for their meal. 

Then they sat down and ate heartily. It was like pork-chops. 

After the dinner they drank from the thimbles a portion of the 
Prawn’s Shandegaf, which indeed was hardly less strong than a liqueur. 

Then they suffered from indigestion. But neither spoke of their | 
sufferings to the other. So they sailed on for three hours. 

Grace was the first to arouse herself. 

“If we are so near land, would it not be possible to see it? But,” 
she immediately added, fancying that Nur was hurt by the insinuation, 
“ we have no telescope.” 

_Nourr, from whose face all traces of the Boomerang native were fast 
disappearing,* looked quickly round. 

She watched his movements eagerly. He seized the drawing-hearth 
broomstick, which could be lengthened or shortened at will, and 
reaching off the brush end, pulled it out to its full length, and applied | 
it to his eye. 

Grace was in ecstasies. It was indeed just like atelescope. He | 
then explained to her how a glass with water in it possessed magnifying | 
properties, and one without water did not. The first, a tumbler half | 
filled with sea-water, he fixed on the larger end, the handle ; the other, | 
a wine-glass partially filled, he attached at right angles to the smaller | 
end where the brush had formerly been. 

With this instrument he reconnoitred, for some time unsuccessfully. | 
At length a loud shout escaped him. 

* ‘We cannot be far distant from the coast of Benicia,” he cried. 

She clasped her hands in expectant agitation. 

_ “Phrough the large end I distinguish the shape of a buoy. On it 
is some writing. They have only one of this sort to mark the ship line 
off the Benecia coast, and as I read it—” he began to spell “ B. K.—” 

She waited in agony. 

* Tt is,” he cried. “ It is——” 

Tue Benicia Buor! 

At that moment one of the fearful Atlantic waves, which had for the 

ast five hundred miles been collecting for one vast effort its gigantic 
‘orce suddenly —— 





* In fulfilment of the agreement between the Authors and Artists. Most honour- | 
able.— Editor. 

Note.—‘The Authors who have undertaken the Pist Dornron part of the present 
tale—that is as appears to them the really interesting and sensational portion—want 
to know how long it is before they are to come on again. What the (vad word omitted 
by Editor) do the public care about voyages and travels, and all that sort of thing, 
what they want is the backbone of the tale, the thrilling ¢. The aforesaid 
Authors further present their compliments to the Editor, and beg to state that if 
their Pret Dornton, &c., Chapters in continuation do not appear in the next issue | 
of the periodical they will at once produce it in a te form in anoth i 
as The Blarney Stone, the principal character being Pret Doryton. 

*.* The Bditor to the above —All right—yours shall appear in next number. I've | 
read it—it’s excellent. I think where you make —— fall into the * * * * and | 
**** * hangs on to the*** * *** is admirable. In the meantime the 
Editor does hope that the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly tone of all 
concerned will prevent any contretemps occurring just as the work is progressing so 


very favourably. 
(Zo be continued.) 








SOMETHING MORE FROM OUR ARTIST. 
To the Editor of “ Chikkin Hazard.” 
Dezaz Sir, 


Tae drawing sent herewith requires some little explanations. 
I have again, as you see, chosen a subject for illustration out of the 
depths: of my own consciousness. None of the incidents mentioned in 
the MS. are pictorial; moreover, I did not receive the MS. in time ; 
moreover, when I did receive it I gould not make it out, on account 
of the numerous erasions and corneas 4 different % 

On the other hand it struck me that Gracz and the Boomerang 
must occasionally have found the time hang rather heavily on their 
hands; and I have tried to show how the Boomerang, being man of 
many parts and possessed of varied and delightful accomplishments, 
was Rule to vert Grace’s mind from her peculiarly mah 4) position 
(on the roof of the ark). Faithfully yours, 


Gastoy DE MaLaLai. 
P.S. I have put them in evening costume, to show that in spite of 


the habits of good society. The bird is intended for a tame pangoffiin ; 
the pangofilin is a variety of the spoonbill, at least so my ornithologist 
tells me. It feeds on lettuce, mustard and cress, beetroot, &c., with 
the usual dressing; the peculiar constraction of its bill is, according 
to my ornithologist, a splendid practical illustration of Mz. Danwin’s 
well-known theories on the origin of species. G. pz M. 
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VERY LIKELY. 


** Now, Siz, 1F HE DOES ANYTHING you DON’r LIKE, GIVE HIM A JOLLY GOOD LEATHERING.” 











SMALL BEER SAMMY. 
Ain—“‘ Champagne Charlie.” 


A LINENDRAPER’s shopman, I go in for a fast life, 
But shouldn’t mind a gal with lots of tin to be my wife. 
Our business ’ouse is splendid, but our people are so near, 
They won’t allow us nothin’ to drink stronger than small beer. 
Small Beer Sammy is my name, 
Bull I'm good for eettize exe, my bo 
till T°m or getting tight, my boys, 
Still 1’m good for getting tight, my boys, 
Who’ll come and have a pint with me? 


Oh, if I could afford to come it strong and cut it fat, 
Then I’d go to the Derby with a veil around my ’at. 
e corks poppin’ round my ’ead ’ow prime ’twould be to.’ear. 
Meanwhile at this establishment our potion is small beer. 
Small Beer Saanry, &c. 


I know the odds, and all the ’aunts of betting men frequent, | 
On Saturday "alt s, as 1’m a sporting gent. 
Although I ain’t accustomed for to mix with prince and peer, 
1 gamble in a small way as I likewise drink small beer. 

Small Beer y, &. 


When in luck’s way and flush of cash I take a great delight 
In Roing to the Music and so I spend the night. 
None of your horatorios so solemn and severe ! 

he last new comic for me, myself who sing small beer, 
8 jammy, &c. 


Now, let’s ’ave a spree, come, fill your glasses to the brims! 
This, this el brewed under swipes ; some bumpkins call it “sims,” 
ause it “seems” malt 
“ Sims ” is the draught for 
Small Beer Sammy, &c. 


juor ; oh my eye ow wery queer! 
MY, which is also called SMALL Bez, 








“Tre Question oF THE Hovur.”—What o’clock is it P 


| 





ARISTOCRATIC MOUTHFULS MINCED. 
Mar. Poncn, 
You have read divers notices of a Book entitled Charlie Villars 
at Cambridge. A word on the name of VILLARS. 
irst, let me remind you that names of our Aristocracy are not 
all pronounced as they are spelt. In verse, for instance, if Mz. Ciosz 
were to write : — 
Behold two persons of the higher ranks, 
CHOLMONDELEY beside MARJOKIBANKS, 


his lines would not scan. Of course the Laureate (to the Kine or 
Bonny) is incapable of such a mistake. His muse, however, might, | 
(for a due consideration) express herself thus, with metrical pro. 


priety :— Pytensive as the world is Cuo’m’LEy’s fame ; 
And Many’BaNks is a man of equal name. 

A poem in heroic measure, but cockney dialect might contain such a | 
couplet as this :— : 

ABERGAVENSY in the Park I sor, 

A ridin alongside of Grosvenon— 
—but its prosody would be incorrect. To square that with propriety 
of utterance, a metropolitan bard would have to make those two 
names read thus :— 


You’l! own that ABERG’ENNY’s no mean cove, nor 
Less of a swell will you consider Gro’VENOR, 
Or, here is an epigram which I imagine to be at least enphonious— 
Gro’vENOR one day exclaimed, “ In for a penny.” 
“* In for a pound,” responded ABERG’ENNY. 

Now, Sir, with respect to the name of Victars I have to ask you 
whether that it is not an orthographical mistake? I have heard some 
people so pronounce a name spelt otherwise, and I want to know 
whether it is nobbish or snobbish to say, VitLaRs for Vines. As 
heir to a rich uncle, I —— shortly to move in high society, and am 
anxious to be able toclip all my words correctly and =o Mistake, 

P.S. What do you say to Danret, pronounced Dan’t? 
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“HA | WHARE YE GAUN, YE CRAWLIN’ FERLIE?” 


ERILY, some very harmless and | 
well meant utterances by 
the Duxs or CAMBRIDGE at 
the Highland Dinner have, 

ve fromthe London 

(a capitally man- 
r, by the way) 


& 
7 





never been co 


uered, and 
‘all the rest of at. As the} had tak 


Duxe 
GewsmatL FoRsTER 
dit, may not be-up to 


Ph work 


ek of scrunching’’a 
it, we 


8 genius, even with 


leave 


charmer, to be charmed at last ? Had she, who had made even women’s 
natural enemies, the serpents, dance to her piping, at length found the 
serpent who was to pipe to her dancing ? re was the fascination ? 
Or was it he who was fascinated after all? 

He watched her lying at full length upon the snow-white ottoman 
beneath the ooeeenanns fachsias and dainty jessamines ; he watched 
her as she arranged her pink satin dress with its drapery of moiré 
antique, trimmed with the rarest embrocation, seldom applied, except, 
as now, externally, and he smiled as she threw herself back, reclining 
upon the damask = A coronet of diamonds, each separate stone 
iar execeding Le a spar ed in her tJ hair | rings — 
and corusca' in again, ing her taper fingers; s 
tinkling bells, Bente fashion, sounded from her sandals as she pressed 
the drawing opm pile, or shook her feet twinklingly, over the edge of 
the fauteui/. Torches of naphtha (for Pret Dornnton spared no ex- 
pense) shed their soft light upon her, and upon the cream-like and 
rosy tints of the cold frozen ice and small thin wafer cake which she 
en for her refreshment in that pale voluptuous hand. 

. a wonder,” she said, after a little pause, “‘ where Banbury Cross 


to | is? 


* Donot talk theworld’s cant to me,” said Pret Dorwton, suddenly 
rising aud violently kicking over the ormolu tables, the lamps, the 


to | chairs, and the bigger ornaments in the room. “ I know you—beautiful 
50 
Heer, 


u are, I know you.” He stood by the mantel-piece glaring upon 
Her eyes looking up, met his, and she listened intently. She 
had never seen him in this mood before. “ Tell me,” he said, calmly, 


uered, | yet with firm determination as he flung the velvet stool through the 





CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


window, “‘ Tell.me, why am I here ? ” 
Forone moment she, 
to their destruction, felt how she ‘ 
Prat Doswrow rose from the h coming towar 
clasped _her waist in his iron grasp. She was powerless in his hand, 
and suffered herself to be carried into the ball-room like a child. 
The Bizhop was bringing the festival to a close by leading the last 
whieh, as is the Benician: has : in it of the 
treligtous element and of the-action of worship; the entire movement 
has its own peculiar music, and is i to one of the Island’s 


the conqueror, the syren who loved so many 
been trapped, — 
s her, 








CHAPTER XV. 
THE SYREN’S VOICE. 





cleverly, for it is so difficult for a sharp man of the 
avoid being just a thought .too clever for himself. He stretches out | 
| his arm to gain his object, but having griped the coveted possession, | 
he overbalances himself and falls. The Rev. Pret Dornton had not | 
yet fallen, but was he overbalancing himself? This was a -—- for | 
the business conclave which met behind the glass doors in the Banking 
| House of Cuzxx, Diss, Count & Co., the great Benicia Agents. 
Their decision was that the papers in their hands were correct, and 
| they could find no reason for disputing the legality of the several 
| instruments. 
| _ So Prec Dorntow was cringed to, and bowed to, and fawned upon 
| by the Benicians, and ae cole from the wife of the Lord High 
| Admiral, and the Bishop’s , down to the last importation into 
cian salons, were showered in at the doors and windows of 

Phlebosco Palace, now the residence of the fortunate clergyman. 

_ On the tenth day after the a gp ae of Volcano Villa with its 
| living ht, it Sone infully evident that the Lieutenant and 
GRACE to exis 

The Rev. Pret Dorwtow invited the inhabitants to a Masqued Ball, 
and he himself, as Cupid, was the gayest, and apparently the most 
light-hearted of all that merry, chattering, brilliant crowd. 

“ You are so satirical,” said Lapy Anna Domino, removing her 
mask in order the more easily and gracefully to apply her lace-em- | 
broidered mouchoir to her aristocratically-chiselled nose, a custom 
which the highly refined though somewhat artificial Benicians inva- 
as adopt on occasions such as we are describing. 

“Not to you,” murmured Pret, looking into her full hazel eyes, 
whose lids were gradually lowered under his steady gaze. 

n os you love some one else,” she whispened, turning away her 
ead. ‘ 

“No; on my soul, no,” exclaimed Doryrow, passionately. The 
sound of the waltz came fitfully through the doors. 

__She was a handsome woman, Lapy ANNA, and she knewit. Through 
life, ever since her early impulsive marriage with the dissolute Siz 
Fatssnows Domino, (who, criblé des dettes, ied, leaving her hi 
entire property) her experience among men of the world had been of 
the veni, vidi, vici order 








| 


Pret Doryrton had calculated his chances cleverly; perhaps too was 


atron saints, bs Vitus—the other patron being the guardian of 
name 
Pret Doantoyr forced Lavy Anwa to kneel do } 
superior removed from his fiecuiee =. callow eeolours which had 
Lord,” exclaimed Pret, seizing the Bishop’s hand, “ She will 
be my wife.” 
unquam ?” 
1EL took a ring from the finger of the fainting Lapy Anna, and 


ospitality, St. Invite-us. ae 
his. eeclesiastical 
served him for a temporary di 
“ My 
“ Bene ego nunguam!” said the good Bishop, piously. “ Fecisti tu 
preparing to ‘repeat the usual formula after the Bishop, when a 


Dornton stamp to | slight rustling was heard in the crowd, and a black figure, closely hooded 


bat with two brilliant eyes piercing through the apertures of her mask, 
stepped forward. On one arm she supported what was apparently a 
a oblong shaped bundle. 

he disengaged hand she stretched out, and before the} bystanders 
could prevent her —— 


CHAPTER XVI. j 
‘OTs ‘OTOH XATT; 


——"Handed to Dornton a letter. ay 

** Who brought this?” he cried, when he had read it. ae 

No one could tell him. It was a black-hooded mask, and she had 
gone, silently, as she had come. mem ‘ al 

Lapy Anna fainted, and was carried insensible to a fountain, in 
whose sparkling basin she was tenderly deposited, in the hopes that 
the cold fresh water would revive her. ’ 

“ Who will take a message for me?” muttered Dornron to him- 
self, confusedly, ‘Is there no one I can send?” — 

As if in answer to his va ‘thought, a voice from the throng 
around hissed shrilly, ‘ Me vil.” 

“ Who spoke?” asked Dornton. A small form emerged from the 
crowd. It was the bundle which the Mysterious Mask had on her 
arm : a child, 

** How old are you?” asked Dognron. 

“* Fourteen months and a half,” was the ready answer.’ 

“The emissary for my purpose,” said Prat to himself. "A bold bad 
man cannot act alone; he needs an instrument, a tool ; rarely do bold 
bad men find such an one present to their hand as did Pras Dornton 


now. 
“ You know the town well?” he inquired, before handing}him the 


note. 

** Vev vel,” answered the infant. 

** Your name ? ” 

“ Dirrnon; but they called me Lirrie Bucez.” 

Had not the ears of Pret Dorwron been careless to their own good. 
he would have recognised in the infant’s lisping accents the name of 





And now, what was this had suddenly come over her? Was she, the 





Drxon, and he would in all probability have called to mind the mother’s 
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words in the penton, uttered only a few short days ago, “ Down comes 
the Cradje, The Baly ... awd ‘iy ‘ ’ é 
at heeded not signg and sounds which might have saved him 
even then. 
“ Take the letter, Brrzzz,” he said, and gave it to the boy. 
“ Largethe,” urged the ebild, extending its han 
“ He means Largesse,” observed a bystander. 
Dorxton regarded him curiously for a moment. 
The hy male " a a bt no distinct time or place t 
e child’s clear ar rought no inct time or place to 
his memory, and so eonioai F the matter from histhoughts, he threw 
the urchin a piece of money, and wavin curious crowd, he 
his brows over his hat, and bi them look to the comfort 
of the Lapy Anna, strode from the seattering the 
pampered menials right and left, touched a-seeret springin thew 
whieh, turni Ch som allowed him to pass through, and instanta- 
neous! ind him. 
At this moment !” he muttered, shaking hiselenched fistin i t 
rage towards the starry firmament. “To send to me xow/ no 


Here he thrust his hand into his o and smiled with bitter 
seom as he continued, “‘ She shall be mine. Lrisked so. much to 


stop short of my object now? Pret Doxwmon, there is adevil luring 
then. What care I? Devi to-night decides her fate 

i well,” he said, as be drew a 

and pueees the relnion. ** Tie: 

arguments and cajoleries fail.” He trifled with the 


weapon for a few min firing it off, losding and reloading, aimi 
at a tune while rupnip “a — isfied with his own 4 


What was that? arustle? He fired into 
wild cat bounded 


od again, and the 
Prez 


af neil pat od ead’ lean Ee the 
ie e 
ae a ee “a ficent 

188 amon eé arborierous 8 OF a Denelcen’ 
Nature, a ~— e : from behind a bush, andstole cautionsly 
into the deep darkness of i 


The diminutive wateher was searching for something. At last be 
cee, and examined what appeared to be a sbapeless bundle of 
white fur. 

“ In my power now,” said the strange being to itself, “and he wanted 
to know it we’d met before. Yetb, MitutER Doxntox, and we ’ll 
meet again thoon. Ha! Thee!” — 

The clouds bresking allowed the moon to send her strong} bright 
white light upon the ground, bringing out a tall arte | shadow. 

Concealing himself from the receding pedestrian’s view by crouching 
within the deep shade of the shadow-head, and moving on hands and 
feet evenly with it, Litt1z Brie (for he it was as our readers may 
have already guessed) closely followed him, dogging his footsteps. 

So they descended the hill. One bent on bis own cruel selfish pur- 

pose, utterly unconscious of the otber ; the latter with all the concen- 
trated hate and suspicion of an infant’s nature, pursuing steadily and 
marking down his prey. 
_ Once and once only the thought crossed him that a struggle was 
inevitable, and he clutched his coral more firmly, and hushed the 
Jingling silver bells, which, sounding mournfully in the night wind, fell 
on PyzL Dornton’s ear as a warning knell; but he heeded it not, and 
in his pride and false security strode onward to his fate. 

The Benician Island was lulled in repose as Piz Dornton crossed 
the Common. _ 7 

The sound of silent steps following him cautiously ; surely ; onward. 


Onward. 
Down the Hill.? Aye, Down the Hill. 


To the Directors, from the Authors forming the Sensational Novel Company Limited. 


Gentlemen,—It is with sincere regret that we fee] ourrelves compelled by the 
strictest sense of duty towards each other, of our mutual interdependency. [*,* This 
word admitted by a majority, and this bracket inserted in justice to the minority) 
to address you upon'a subject which affects in the highest degree the well-being of 
the Co: , the literary status.of the gentlemen contributors, both Authors and 

s the Lealth of the Editor [inserted by me—Fd.] and the taste of the general 

iblic. Gentlemen, according to the published articles of this Company [Vide 
No. 1391 of this Journal for March 7, 1868, page 105.—Ed.] the Directors, the Authors, 
and the Editor, only and solely, individually, and collectively, separately and each 
for himself or for others associated with bim, reserve to himself, to hereelf (*,* An 
eminent lady novelist bas since joined the Company, authoress of Blabbington 
Black's Forgery, Chorlotte’'s Birds, &c., &c.—Ed.}, and to themselves, to HAVE AND 
10 HOLD in reeerve the rights of printing and publishing such notes as “ they,” the 
resaid, ‘‘ may deem necessary for the clear explanation of the novel, the benefit 
the public at large, and their mutual protection.” Now, Gentlemen, we, the 
Updersigned and aforesaid, do beg to call ycur attention to the constant breaches of 
this lated agreement from time to time on the part of the EDITOR, in conjunc- 
tion with one of the gentlemen engaged as ARTISTS by the present Company, a 
gatomee recently coming out of his ambush, and signing himself Gaston de 
alalceil, which we believe is mot his name, [*,* Yes it is.—Ed.,) which aforesaid 
breach of agreement consists in the Artist being allowed toissue his own notes—not, 








with even then questionable taste, through the Editor and under his plume,—but as 
one of the notes to the tale of Chikkin Hozard, in which he disparages our combina- 
tions, disputes our conclusions, and finally with a tran ent apology, ventures to 
draw upon his own resources for an illustration to bis own puerile invention. 
, we d the immediate dismissal of the Editor, and that a severe 
reprimand be conyeyed to the Artist. If our demand is not instantly complied with. 
we resign. (Signed by the majority of the Authors, and for the rest.) 
The Directors to the Authore.—Gentlemen, we can only repeat that we have the | 

greatest confidence in the Editor’s discretion, we leave the matter entirely in his 

bands, feeling sure that we can carry on the Company with the present novel to a 
mest successiul issue, aided only by the minority who did not sign the recent | 
manifesto. " 
Directorsto Editor.—Can't you make tal out of this slight fracas, and puff the | 
novel? Thus: bave a bill out headed “ Dismissal oF a5 Epitor (THIS Day. | 
'L_ SCENE between AN. ARTIST and AN AUTHOR engaged on the Great | 

t. 


a 





> 





FEARFU. 
Novel of CHIKKIN HAZARD.” Puff it, sir, puff it. 


Editor to Directors.—It's your businees to puff it. Doit: only don’tplay tricks 
with myname, as I amadvised that an action for libel willlie. 

Editor to the Authors.—In allusion to the above difference which bas unfortunately 
arisen between —- and artistic gentlemen connected with the publication of 
this. admirably written beautifully illustrated novel, the Editor feels assured that 
the misunderstandingjsofthe most trivial and tem nature,and that, as far as 
he is pomnany concerned, he is-certain that with the courteous answer of the Direc- 
tors'the affair will be b: at once'to.a happy termination,—he, as Editor, explain- 
ing to them, that as he so many paid-up en, and also his present position, by 
distinet written and stamped ———— the Directors, in return for having 
hy art the Company, it will impossible for him to eld to their demand for 

is dismissal without gross injusticeto himself, and therefore he is willing to go so 
far as to promise thet no notes from the Artists shall be admitted henceforth as 
genuine unless countersigned by him, the Editor; and finally, he does most sin- 
cerely hope that he may trust to the good feeling, forbearance, and gentlemanly 
tone of all c d, to pr it amy contretemps occurring just as the work is 
progressing so favourably. . 

From Some of the Authors.—The-explanation is satisfactory. But in allusion to the | 
letter signed Gastom de Malaleeil, we wish to know who sent the telegrams to the | 
Artist pe The telegraph boy who was sent backwards and forwards _ 
has net @ single sixpenee. His mother, a most respectable person, has 
ealled.to-day to prefer a charge against nine genticmen for cruelty in overworking | 
thelad. Justice, Sir, to theaged mother. 

Editor's Note.—The Directors-willisee to this. The other Artists aremow preparing | 
——_ = » pray get on with your thrilling story, as J am dying to | 

does turn out to be ——, 








if Pizx Dornton ulti- | 


know Boomerang 
| mately as I supposed,.and soon totheend Once again, the above difficulties | 
smoothed and 


settled, let me press upon you most | 
the continuation of the good feeling, for- | 

I E tone of all concerned will prevent any contretemps 
occurring just asthe work is progressing-so favourably. 





ANOTHER SMASH FOR SPIRITUALISTS. 


THarxs ine great measure to the jokes of Mr. Punch, the spirits 
have left off their concert-giving lately. But how easy it would be to 
copy their performances will be seen from what Proressor TyNDAL 
has disclosed, in one of his late interesting Lectures upon Sound :— i 

** There is practically no limit to the distance through which sound may be | 
transmitted through tubes or rods of wood. The music of instruments in a lower | 
room may be made to pass toa higher floor, where it is excited by a proper sound- | 
ing-board, being all the while inaudible in the intermediate floors thi ough which it’ | 
passes.” 

The spirits, we repeat, have not been musical of late, or at any rate 
their concerts bave not been widely advertised. Still, as their per- 
formances may ere long be resumed, for gulls as well as geese are very 
plentiful in England, it may be worth our while:to notice that without 
the aid of spirits, sounds may be conveyed from one room to another, 
as easily as a waiter could convey that of a codfish. If a guitar or an 
accordion were played upon down-stairs the sounds might be trans- 
mitted pf the help of wooden tubes to the apartment where the spirits 
were holding their séance, and thus might wondrously astonish the 
weak minds of the audience. 








FANCY BY FRIAR TUCK. 


Yz merle that ys soe black of winge, 
Hard by ye garden bowre, 

A Tyght good —_—s sooth dothe singe 
After ye April showre. 


Now, wherefore ys hys songe soe swete, 
Ye why I can affirme ; 
Hys grace hee singeth after meate 
or slugge and fat lobbe-worme. 








A Groundless Alarm. 


As it is probable that in the course of future Irish Church debates, 
extending over a long series of years, the question of doing away with 
« Ministers’ Money ”’ will arise, to quiet the fears of aspiring Viceroys, 
Secretaries, &c., it should be explained that there is no intention of 
ae the salaries of Her Majesty’s Government, in Ireland, or 
elsewhere. 





ImmueptatE.—If “ The Girl of the Period” is as she is represented, 
the sooner a stop is put to her the better. 
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* QUALIFICATIONS.” 


Painter (who has always been ambitious of “‘ writing himself down an R.A.”’), ‘* THINK THEY MIGHT HAVE ELECTED ME, HAVING 


EXHIBITED AND HAD MY NAME DOWN ALL THESE YEARS! 


I MIGHT HAVE—— 


Friend (Man o’ the World). ‘“‘My peak Fettow, I’vE ALWAYS TOLD You, you Don’t Go THE RigHt Way TO WorK. YOU SEE 








THEY COULD ONLY ELEcT YoU FOR YOUR PAINTING, FOR 


ALEXANDRA’S OFFERING TO ERIN. 
Arrn—“* The Four-leaved Shamrock.” 


“ I’ve found this four-leaved shamrock, beside a fairy well, 
Take, Erin, take the charmed growth, and let it work its spell.” 
To giver and receiver it brings blessing from above ; 

The letters on its leaflets make the legend, TRUTH and LOVE. 
And that’s a spell diffuses a magic all aroun 

And clothes with bud and blossom the hardest hungriest ground. 


To the fairy-well it grew by two streams run side bv side, 

One from oe bitter fountain, one from LOVE’S sweet spring 
supplied, 

Bat round about the margin sharp shards and flints were piled, 

And thistles thorns and nettles grew stinging rank and wild. 

And if any water struggled through those stones and weeds to day 

Twas now the bitter, now the sweet, that forced its separate way. 


And ever and anon came they who filled their pipkins full 
From the bitter stream for Erin, who thereat wry mouths would 


P 
And turn away to them that drew of Love’s stream warm and sweet, 
Though r| by truth untempered it un-nerved head, hands, 
and fee 


While if one stooped to clear the stones and pluck the weeds away 
nog of onset hands opposed, of clamorous tongues shrieked 
oe ay ! ” 


Until at last there came the hour, and with the hour, the man 

Who set at naught opposing bands, nor heeded shriek nor ban. 

But thrust the hard and heaped-up stones and stinging growths aside, 
And made way for those parted rills henceforth in one to glide : 

So letting warm attemper cold, and bitter season sweet, — 

That the waters mixed were cordial, whereof each was poison, neat. 


——WHY DO YOU WEAR sucH TuHIcK Boots?! !” 





And where these streams first mingle for blessing and for boon, 
Aud ripple golden to the sun, and silver to the moon 

This four-leaved shamrock hangs its head the sister founts above— 
And proclaims upon its leaflets its nurses TRUTH and LOVE. 
And who should bind on Erin’s brow and in Erin’s pathway strew 
Those leaves, but ALEXanDBA, the Loving and the a ? 








WHINE AND WATER. 


Rum parties—we beg pardon for nami 


rum—we mean queer 
persons are these Temperance Apostles. 


‘Drinking ought to be 





legal hindrance should be put in the way of procuring drink.” What 
|a pity that we can’t go to the fountain head, and indict Nature for 
| hanging her wealth of grapes where they can most easily be picked. 
Had Nature been a Sutiivan, she would have hung these wine-fruits 
| on the top of the Wellingtonia gigantea, instead of putting them close 
‘to the hand, as if to contradict Six Epwanrp’s creed. No, Irish 
| baronet darling, punish the man who makes another drunk, punish 
the man who sells bad liquor, punish the man who gets drank, but 
Free Vintners and a Free Vintage for a jovial yet rational Englishman. 
Your ancestor was Clerk of Cork, and his descendant should not 
break Bottles. 





Over Indulgence. 


Mz. Gtapstonz is almost too liberal to the Irish Church. Not 
only would he respect vested interests, but in his anxiety to give ous 
pensation to ore penne gentlemen who have been brought up in t 
— of good livings, he is willing also to provide for vestmented 
interests. 








Tue Sprart or tHE Acz.—Gin. 





made difficult instead of easy,” writes Six Epwarp SuLtivay, “ every | 


| 
| 
} 
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FAC-SIMILE OF A CURIOMS AS-RELIEF 
RECENTLY DISCOVERED IN THE SHED AT THR ISRITISH MUSEUM. 



































in its FS tte cele eae ambition to able and re- 
| apeatelle- a en, and not regarded, as itis now 7 ihe mow constables, as 


A PLEA FOR THE POLICE. avmere resourde against want, to be 


Wuen Mr. ile "some oi foie i ae hon ple Gee ~' peomel 
startle some ~gt & com making: @ : 
i list of toasts. Sonor’ beri 


the Navy and “O peg ae: ebehy F pane oot that we have urge pan rain ee 

avy “Our lane fill as m: 

bumper to the health of the P hai rae now be gained by being sti in the matter, ¢ oe pene 
pom aghalbped men yi He ined the many dangers they et or a broken and skinflints object to increesing the 
Pie apna mone tere Nel gy oe gh lice rates, if they find themselves garotted, may be told it serves 
health oe whenever public toasts are drunk. Knocked Soom them right, 


and 
1 this A TERRIBLE STREET IMPROVEMENT. 
My Dear Mz. Poncn, 


I waite with min ae. 
inform you that the other wis wang. ov down Park La 
saw a steam-roller at De 4 upon the 
were a Doin or | Plesi 
iter. 








crowd of starers round it, as oo 
mnyeclf as a proof of the levelling apie of 
asa of t 
|extdted ta ho pangs chgrat soit tecvoe ” 
| is the maxim I admire, and I hate new- 
‘An | call “ street improvem Especially I 
‘condescending to take lessons from the french, as 
candi- | street; Far better let our y cree ager des, meee 
| Splintered i in the good old-fashioned ed ways mdr 
he | and bruised, and battered as 4 to be, than 
by copying those confounded and b = oye 
roads which may lead os to destrustion 


paienty to do and little to is evidently now the rule in the Police oa aS ee 
and.one is not sespehed tp learn the matter is becoming | 8°02 8¢¢ barricades in : 
fs may contend that wletbe aks ry aos SU, snc achat Whi 
page yor erm gaye nc Peves be blinded But men Ong of THE Oxp ScHoon. 
be ecg yom rg be, by a short- P.S. No 
sighted economy, me Rng ope 


“To service ragalia at the Tower, being traieas in's Commenwealtt, will bo gemuatl 
class ot men than was ght neceeary Wt ie catad cf mevainee't tn 1880; or put to auction to reduce the national debt. 











Freis Ac we, Landlord, who ang 
a ands | tears GRIEVED. Wats ie eeeen 
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A SUBTERFUGE! 


Papa. ‘‘A Lerrer From your Broruer, Lovisa—Drc.ines TO StanD Gop- 
FATHER TO THAT DEAR CHILD; SAYS HE I8N’T A Rirvauist/ Now, Dip you 


EVER?!!” 


.) 
SF YA 
. —_ ADD aia a 


WOMAN’S STRENGTH AND WEAKNESS. 


Waar makes Mrranpa iaugh or cry 
Without apparent réason mo ” 
Now fixes her in spasms fast bound, 
Now bids her kick and stamp the ground, 
While standers-by around her close, 
These try to hold her down, and those 
Apply ammonia to her nose ? 

Hysteria. 


By what is she, at times, possessed 

With cunning not to be expressed, 
ence to no purpose, for no gain, 

All sorts of things she ’s apt to feign ? 

What, in her, feigns, without her will, 

Almost all modes of being ill, __ 

Which baffle, oft, the doctor’s skill ? 

Hysteria. 


What is it, as we read at school, 

That Pythoness, on three-legg’d stool, 

Out of her ordinary wits 

Did drive into prophetic fits ? 

She that is mesmerised obeys 

What influence, in these modern days ? 

What in the female “ medium ” plays ? 
Hysteria. 


What cause the softer sex inclines 

To maudlin converse with divines ? 
Whence do the various clergy bear 

So vast an influence o’er the fair ? 
Whereby has Ritualism increased ? 
What works for Rome; has never ceased 
To serve the purpose of the Priest ? 

Hysteria. 


I may fet married if I find 

A maiden suited to my mind, 

One that would be, with ornament 

ed pee y her husband’s eye, content. 

Should such an one my fancy seize, 

Heaven I sball beg, upon my knees, 

To avert from her dire disease, 
Hysteria. 








A Pace atwars Growine.—The Page of History. 








A COMPANY LIMITED BY LORD JOHN MANNERS. 
To the Editor of Punch. 


Sir, 

_ I raxzs in Punch reglar—upon my word—so beg you'll lend 

the assistance of yer powerful pen to turn out the present obnoctious 

overnment. rll give you ON pt mn of ow they’ve bin interferin 

with a most promisin commercial enterprise. If you won’t believe me, 

vell then read the Pali Mall Gazette vere the facts is related—only in 
an unvorthy and ostile spirit to the aggrieved Party. 

A gent in this vicinnity—a very intimate friend of mine—come into 
porseasien of them two lanes to the Roehampton Gate, or 

aget’s Gate, as ’tis sometimes called, of Richmond Park, along with 
other property earabouts vich he vanted to improve. The lanes ad 

up to then, open to the ny on sufferance ; to all foot passengers 

to sitch carriage people as ad the right of ongtray. They was 

C red pretty sequestered lanes, green and flowery and all that, 

vith daisy and buttercup medders about ’em, oss chesnuts in bloom at 

the proper season sich. Along a bank at the side of one of ’em 

growd flowers vich I’m told was vild strawberries, but is now done 
away with by the improvement of the Main Drainage. 

Now ven this ere cove, this partickler friend of mine, got old of this 
ere property, thinks “It would be a capital spec to set up toll-gates 
at trances of them two lanes, and charge so much an ead for 
everybody vantin to go them ways into Richmond Park,” . 

Acco vat does he do but starts a joint-stock concern, under 
the name of “The Clarence Roads Company (Limited),” and puts up, 
at the openins into the lanes from ampton and Sheen, notices 
statin that for the future the Public (except them as vas duly privi- 


leged) vould be altogether excluded from them there ways to the | 
ark, 
Vereupon vat d’ye think that Lozp Jonny Manners goes and does ? 


He writes my vord as the Paget Gate of the Park was open 
only on condition that the public vas allowed free way to it by them 


| janes, and, if that vas in any vay restricted, he’d shut up the gate. 
Vy, it’s only 100 yards from my friend’s ouse, and the nearest other 
gate at Sheen is 3 miles off by an ard dusty road ! I 
A crueller trick vas never played at a cove’s expense. It reminds 
me ow my feelins vas urt vunce in my early days by an artless impos- 
ter vat sold me an old goodfornothin veseat for two shillins by avin 
put, to seem as if it had bin left, in the pocket a farthin vitch [ thought 

vas arf a sovrin. 
Sir, if yer doesn’t turn out Dizzy and his ole lot, anyow, I opes 
ee ’ll insist upon his dischargin that Chief Commissioner of Vorks of 
is’n, that Lonp Jonn Manwagars, by vich, vith the despotic power vat 
I von’t name no names—as 


FLUMMUXED, 


he vields vith sich an eye and, a cove— 
bin regularly 


Clarence Villa, April 1, 1818. 








‘* The Parcel of a Reckoning.’’ 


For a reason which it might be uncivil to — a Nagy have no great 
distaste for seeing commercial folks at logger-b . Just now the 
Great Small Parcels question is up. A tradesman desires to pay the 
railway for carrying one big parcel, which is made up of lots of small 
parcels, to be delivered by his agent. The railway says that every 
parcel is a parcel, and ought to be paid for. If Mr. Punch were a 

reat London grocer he would support the former, if a Railway Share- 
folder, the latter; but as it is he is like the American lady who, 
beholding her husband fighting with a bear, remarked that it was the 
first time she bad ever seen a fight without caring which licked. 








A MENDED SAW. 
“ As Safe as a Church.” If you wish to convey the very opposite 
notion, of insecurity, alter this proverbial expression into—as safe as 
the Irish Church. 
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TWO CHARACTERS ON THE TURF. HOW TO QUASH THE QUACKS. 
~ My Dear Mz. Harpy, 


m,—A pleasing sense ALLOw me to congratulate you on your famous Irish Church 
of satisfaction was/ speech. I like to hear a carnage plainly and not beat about the 
doubtless derived by | bush, even though, as in your case, I may not at all agree with him. 
manypersonsincom-/ As you have now a character for pluck as well as firmness, I hope 
mon with myself from | that yon will shortly exercise those qualities in dealing with a matter 
the following pas-| which undoubtedly demands them. A man must have some courage 
sage inthe “Sporting | to stamp upon a skunk, and that is what a medical journal now 
Intelligence requires of you :— 

on Monday “‘ We venture to hope that the Home Secretary will be induced to forward 

t week to the the Medical Acts Amendment Bill, which will rob the quacks of power to 
world by ARGUS :— | assume medical titles. It has been 1 in the Home Office for three years ; and 
“18 would bo unjst| umGnanan Gast, Mi, Wa.roce aod Maia here fa rn epee gears 
rum! eal 





 & one om being introduced.” 


are i to the 
Jockey Club, not to se-| ‘There can hardly be much public business which should be deemed 
, ea great more pressing than that of taking care. of the health of the public. 
ee een Sirens z, a8 your Classical constituents could y 
explain to you. Now, the people’s health is constantl yp by 
©y | quack doctors, and in dealing with these miscreants the law be 
©|gapreme. ‘Take away the titles which they falsel and you 
robbery, deprive them in great measure of their power to offend. boobies 
first fence and return whereby his back d —s tpull up lw nn ya Timea ar himself “ licentiate, ” or ® 
thetr money. ‘Tha cat in Potty Sossions iu Burlington Street, and the | the boobies think his title has been legally acquired, and flock to 
prisoner having SOStee ae a, LOe> Wesremeneme, grho ont es the swindler’s ts with their fees. Distinguo is a word unknown 
—- ron Stonindiaes w a Ard Satna i ——_— in their vocabulary, and any advertising scoundrel who calls himself a 
jockey be suspended from riding until next year, provided he | doctor to their mind ranks as highly as a qualified M.D. 
to death within that time, which is more than probable from| Help the boobies, therefore, and help to quash the quacks, and be 
Se eppemanne Se ee paudatus 2 laudato, even by your, PUNCH. 


* A couple of cads righ especially the jockey’s 
employer, the lower ead of the roe Such, Sir, was the saflesion the 
foregoing mont very ~ suggested to my mind. But j PUNCH AT THE PALACE. 

a oe Reyne aristocracy Of) « Now» said Mr. Punch, with what remained of his fine voice, after 
your co’ (44% Ly. resently underwent, when I | 1OW, Said Lr. £ UROS, WIR WES IS eke *  voIss, 

came to read, in the Times’ leader on the Universities’ Boat Race, the vinit the | ew Ag ame up to M , “ Wow is the time to 

pompey by ~ aes reference to the Grand National Steeple- This remarkable remark was made at half-past noon on Saturday the 

yen % | Fourth, and few of those who heard it were aware of its significance. 

a eee hee, i sf eames | to ewe ‘ha toe quality of all there,’ se = it occurred to rf Punch that, oo —s a eg Se 

agains lec oe AAEEON, y the proper thing to do was to get away enham. For r 

oy On a ORES were ans henry eng, <f comms te Se taarat | oot The young oarsmen give their details of their race, it seemed a 

‘ . | pleasant contrast to hear the “ Ancient Mariner.” 

It pene took away my breath. I assure you, Sir, I almost fainted. | Besides the flowers and the air, and the Bath buns, and the beer, 
What! Whom had I unwittingly been setting down for a cad, and a| there is always something fresh at the charming tal Palace. Fresh 
cad beneath a knavish peer as it ble that the “ person” of | music especially is certain to be found there, to Mr. Manns, 
whom, according to Arcus, Committee “ made an| that most electric of conductors. A new symphony by MenpzELssoun, 








example” for an act which he = ted by a word that I cannot | a new hony by ScuuseERt, these the Crystal Concerts have this 
the Princ on whom they “ sat in petty sessions,” who | ot wal “Introduced, and, by way of further novelty, they add the 


m and was sentenced to five years’ exclusion from “ Ancient Mariner.” a 
the fellowship of sporting men, was it, I say, possible that this person| Mr. Punch goes toa concert to enjoy, and not to criticise; so he 
should be identical with a personage in the first rank of the Peerage? | will not perplex his readers with a critical description and account of 
I shuddered as I asked myself the question. As I repeat it I shudder this cantata, however strongly he be tempted to show off such fine 
No, 20, it was impossible. ARGUs must mean one person, the phrases as “melodic progression” and “contrapuntal cleverness,” 
another. | which every critic nowadays has at his pen’s tip. Mr. Punch will only 
Hamitroy, Brannon, and Cuarerueravuir! Three great names. | say that good music invariably gives him a good appetite, and that on 
Think of the possibility of having, for a moment, associated them with Saturday the Fourth his hunger was so great after listening to the 
that epprobrious monosyllable of three letters—C.A.D., cad. Fearful | concert that he was forced to get a dinner impromptu at the Palace : 
¢ ion of ideas! However, Mr. Punch, how careful we ought to be | and this impromptu dinner proved to be so a one, that Mr. Punch 
in our reflections on the conduct of any one connected with the Turf.|in making it took all the time he could, and then pronounced it us 
Let us ever bear in mind the peculiar influence exerted more or less | impromptu fait @ loisir. 
= the — of everybody, and —— even a . 
e nicest honour, e in money transactions within the sphere o 
tbat noble, but moral sense impairing animal, the horse. For etting iectemy Coa — ——— 
this, what a ———— one might make of the word cad! Happy, So the Johanna men have lied 
however, in the thought that it would be unintentional, and reserving Like Souvrucore, the Johanna woman, 
that expression exclusively for the order to which alone it is appro- And bold Siz Roperick tells with pride, 
priate, believe me, Mr. Punch, Yours trul That Livixestone is safe, and comin’. 
Lane, April, 186 Ys Last year the sculptor wrote “ the late,” 
Legge Lane, April, 1868. Fitz-GaRTER. When our brave Davip’s bust was shown : 
Who’!! care for that dead marble’s fate 
When we have got a Livine StonE é 








Exserit Rabidos Ignes. 


A meetine of “determined Conservatives” has been held in the : sy gs 
Music Hall, Canterbury. Had it been in the Canterbury Music Hall Horsepital Contributions. ’ 
we might have attended, for we should like to have heard Sim Brook) AwNorTHER bit of spooneyism exposed. Soft people actually believed 
Bripegs on the abandonment of principles which have been for cen- | that the betting fellows at Tattersall’s had gentle seeieata, ae were 
turies our Polar Star. The peer in embryo meant to refer to the|in the habit of stealing aside to deposit small money in the box of 
featie act of justice to Ireland. But for the weather, we should | St. George’s hospital. To make this easier for the kind creatures, a 
t at another star, elegantly named Sirius, but familiarly known box was put up for them in their own haunt, and at the end of the year 
as the Dog-star, had been raging over Kent, and inclining the gallant there were found a bad fourpenny piece and many bits of tobacco-pipe. 
squires of Kent to ry ey lunatic _views of matters. But when their The old hospital-box had its usual £100, or more. However, the spooney 
leader tells them that the Crisis of England has come, who shall blame can continue to believe as before, and that the betting men did not like 
these descendants of Washington Irving’s hero, Derenminzp Cock? to risk their charity in their own box. a 
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY.—(A FACT.) 


Florence. ‘‘Gus, DEAR, WAKE UP, I’vE A Brinuiant IpzEA! We sAVE FIvE PER CENT., YOU KNOW, BY BELONGING TO A Co- 
OpERaTIve SooreTy ; BUT SUPPOSE WE BELONG TO Two SociETIEs, WE SHALL SAVE TEN PER CENT. !” 
[You would hardly believe that Gus called her ‘‘ a little donkey,” and went to sleep again. 














VERNON, CUR NON? 


CANINE. 

‘ : , WE fail to see the force of certain complaints that the award has 
et en it Ee Sane wil Sad vain es -  y- ——_ been published by which Mr. Vernon Harcourt condemns ALBERIC 
Bogyfed > en af eetaeiodien y “hose who are Uic-' Daummonp Witsovensy, Lorp Wi.toveBy pe Exessy, Joint 

“ The “= Revenue Collectors, wd affairs of which departm tb bee: aera? os ~ Mee pee af fe ma oy - < + 

cn de ent hag been | livings, to pay the plaintiff m a recent action £1, a year, es 

dclomued sb duny of closing the now dog iat have recsived payment 2 D0 leet him £100 a month for any delay which, afler a given date, may otcur 
step in the direction of committing the general collection of taxation to the officers | in the purchase of the annuity. The plaintiff is surely entitled to have 
of the ifm, instead of the nominees of the parish.” it ae = we a good = eat cme and the ~ is 
Toby is an honest dog, und, having yearly paid his tax as such, may | interested in knowing that justice has one upon the Joint 
be allowed to blush for his defaulting brethren. Many of them ny | Hereditary Grand Chamberlain. We detest vulgar curiosity, but the 
doubt have for many years evaded the parochial collector, and are | Publicity of a legal sentence, which an award under the order of a 
debtors to the State for considerable arrears. ody has no sympathy | Court is, must be desirable for the monition of those who have not yet 
with such dishonest dogs, and he is glad to see that honest Colne imitated Lonp WiLLovGHBY DE Ergssy. For which reason Mr. Punch 


is 
thrust upon them by the aid of the Excise. In the interests ot inity, | makes record of an otherwise unedifying matter. 
z Sikes that a bladk po 





dante ohesid hoo tone ene trom, os thas oat 
og- Y) m time ime be iss 80 thas would- oN 
be honest dogs may to live with them. Moreover, Jody TO THE RODERICK THAT’S NAE DOO. 
would s t, if his master, Mfr, Punch, will er ee him to do Hart to the Chief that in Science advances, 
so, that collars should be issued for dogs that pay the tax, in First in the high geographical line. 
order that all honest dogs may recognise defaulters, and cease to wag a Chosen in Farapay’s piace who by France is ; 
tail at them when meeting in the street. Famed for his work in Geology’s mine ! 
—_ = : es t 
4 orn of reflection, tight 
Garlanded Virtue. Stuck to the hope which proofs well-grounded show ; 
*"*O! By yon bright sun, tell it not in France, Letters from Lrvinestone : 
Publish it mot where ‘ Vanity’ is dear,” Shout, every mother’s son, 
Virtue—Monruyron virtue—looks askance, Ropexick 1. Muxcuisoy, ho, ieroe! 
eynic Saxons grin from ear to ear. annemeneeies 
oe ee each Gallic breast to morals kindling Taking it in Snuff. 
Tis ¢ winner is in gaol for swindling. , 
Mz. Garmstoy, for a Telegraph Company, protests t the 
scheme for berg d the wires into the hands of Government. The reason 
THE FAITH OF THE FEW. he gives is that the Companies, for doing the work badly, get enough 
Ir would seem that the expression, “ One in a thousand,” may fairly | out of the public to pay a good dividend, and therefore we have no 
be applied to the Protestant population of some Irish parishes, where | right to wish to be served well and cheaply. Gnrmston’s Hye Snuff 
the Established Churchjs maintained. may be very good, but Grimston must not throw dust into our eyes. 
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THE CELESTIAL HAT. 








THE ANGLICAN LIBERTIES. 


PREACHING about the disestablishment of the’Irish Church, the , 


measure, and 


Rev. Mr. Betiew, who oves of that impendin 
Be eee an of England must 


further thinks its consequence, the Chure 
and should be i 


that, as 
disestablished too, on the evening of last week’s Sunday 
bespoke his audience thus :— 


Sood _ 


“Were there not h of ch jin England supported entirely on the 
eee ee le—his own for instance? What benefit was the Establishment to 
them? Neither he nor his church received a farthing in the way of endowment.” 


There is something in that ; and perhaps, if the time for settling the 
British Constitution could come over again, many friends of the Kstab- 
lisned Church would wish it re-established on the voluntary principle. 
But Mr. Be.iew desires that it should not be established at all. He 
went on to say :— 

“The Church of England, as an Establishment, had found itself utterly unable 
to deal with a heretical bishop, and therefore might as well cease to be an Estab- 
lishment.” 

Fair and softly, Mr. Berzzw. Wo ho, Sir! Whom do you call 
heretical? The BisHor or Natat? If so, Dx. Conenso might 
tell you that you’re another. He could say, with Fre) that he 
holds the Thirty-nine Articles as much as you do. biblical criti- 
cism may, like the successful Easter-piece at the Olympic, be “ all 
my eye and Berry Maxtin,” and it may be as remote from sound 
doctrine as that diverting extravaganza is from tragedy, but, whether 
sound or unsound, is out of the question. It is not heretical in the eye 
of the law, has never been decided to be by any competent tribunal, 
and could only be made so by an ex post facto Fortieth Article. Well, 
Mr. BELLEw, you could perhaps get that, if the Church ceased to be 





an Establishment. But, if you could have a Fortieth Article, you, 
could also have a Forty First; and Article Forty Two, decreed by | 


ecclesiastical disciplinarians, might interdict clergymen from earning 
an honest penny by i 
by lecturing upon any secular persons or things for the entertainment 
of the public. As it is, the Church of England cannot make new 
Articles without the consent of the Legislature, which no doubt is 
fortunate for CoLENsO, but may be also lucky for you. 








Neat. 

“ Your young friend WicsBy should be a good lawyer,” said Suita 
to Rosison, “ at least he has a large collection of law books, nobly 
bound.” “ Sir,” said Roprnson, “you appear to think that law is 
binding.” SmirH has offered a reward for the meaning. 


ae eee, and other profane authors, or 


IMPORTANT RAILWAY NEWS. 


_ Tue past Easter has been marked by the opening of two railways 
into wild and savage Northern districts. One is an extension of the 
Highland line, and is called the Sutherland Railway; the other is an 
extension of the Metropolitan line, and is called the St. John’s Wood 
Railway. Of the former, Mr. Punch means to say nothing until he 
shall have Inspected it, but the speeches at the inaugural banquet were 
very jolly, especially the Duke or SuTHERLAND’s and Lorp RonaLp 
GoweEr’s (the latter told how a Scotch magistrate, to whom an old 
woman called, “O man, stop my coo!” very roperly responded that 
he was not a man, but a magistrate), and Mr. Punch is rejoiced in any 
improvement which may spare even a few Highland horses the barbari- 
|ties practised upon them in the tourist season—barbarities which 
destroy the pleasure of all travellers except the coarser Cockneys and 
_ the British provincials. 
| The line which is now open from Baker Street runs through the stern 
and frowning wood of Saint John, then takes a district which reminds 
one of the glories of Marlborough’s Arms, and finally conducts us into 
scenery which, surrounding a famous cottage, may as well be called 
| Swiss as anything else. Here the rail halts, but it is to be pushed on 
| to the swarthy moor consecrated by the memory of the patriot, Jou 
Straw. Mr. Punch performed the return journey with much ease and 
| safety, and was not greatly longer in doing it, for sixpence, than he 
would have been in an Atlas omnibus, for threepence. The carriages 
| are new and luxurious, the stations well built and cheerful, and the 
| Clerks and porters are, at present, all affable, and indeed encouraging. 
| The stern “ Now, jump in!” of the Southern district is here exchanged 
for the gentle “ As quickly as you please, for our time is up;” and the 
snapping “ What class?” is here translated “ For which class do you 
wish a ticket?” These holiday amenities are agreeable, but will dis- 
| appear as business increases upon a much wanted line. 
| Mr. Punch, whose hopes, like those of his friend Serszant BaLian- 
TYNE, in the hoat-case, are of great depth, looks sanguinely (that is to 
say, with blood-shot eyes—thanks to the Eas 





t - 8 ter wind) to the develop- 
ment of the interesting region which has now been brought within the 
| range of civilisation. The inhabitants are not ill-conditioned, and some 
| of them are said to be humane and hospitable, while the spires of more 
|than one church show that missionary effort has been ruccessfully 
| directed. Their lan e has affinity with that of the Pembridge dis- 
| tricts, and Bayswater, but, probably owing to insufficient drainage, is 
‘less guttural. The amusements of the inhabitants are of the dreary 
ind usual among savage tribes; they frequently meet at each other’s 
houses, and voluntarily undergo slow torture, four or more performing 
on instruments, and they will often decoy a lecturer or other moun- 
tebank from a neighbouring tribe, and reward his imbecile exertions. 
They have no history worth naming, but there linger traditions of a 
Great Spirit called the Pine-Apple Ghost, who rev: to one of their 
ancestors that a murder had committed somewhere, but who, 
with the usual unpractical habit of apparitions, vanished without leaving 
his own address or that of the victim. The Government imposts are 
collected without material difficulty in this wild district, though at 
times it is necessary to resort to the extreme measure of cutting off the 
water, and the Fiery Cross has long ceased to be carried save in the 
form of the Hot Cross of the Good Friday bun. There is no reason 
against settling in the region, except that the chiefs to whom the 
habitations belong are somewhat exacting, and any neglect of their 
dues involves a demand, not exactly of black mail, but by a very black 
looking male, who is severe about settlers who are unable to settle. 
But much will now be done for their advantage. Mr. Punch adds, 
however, that the new railway does not take you from the North to 
the Baker Street Station, but to a — at a great distance from it, 
and you have to make your way through passages, and down stairs, 
for a quarter of a mile or less; and ao you are athletic and in 
training, you arrive in time to see the red eye of the City carriages 
|receding into the distant gloom. This part of the business must be 
rectified forthwith, or it will be Mr. Punch’s painful duty to be per- 
sistent in warnings which will not help dividends. 





Potage a la Coster. 

Gourmanps have been talking horse a good deal lately, but they 
have not yet begun to talk donkey—though much of a certain kind of 
'table-talk may be considered as analogous to the utterance of the 
| braying animal. No; but when ass-flesh becomes an article of food— 
and why shouldn’t the pony of Hierosolyma be as good as any other P— 
| then it will also become a subject of conversation. Let us, then, 
observe beforehand that an ass’s head, in brains and everything else, 
is equal to a calf’s, and is peculiarly suitable for making moke-iurtle. 





QUESTION FOR DR. MARY WALKER. 


Way ought a Medical Quack to be a Woman ? 
Because he’s always a Uharlotle Anne. 








VOL. Liv. 
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SONG OF THE DYING SWAN. 


No surrender! No surrender ! 
No Reform! I used to bawl. 
Then, of weak points blind defender, 
I insured the loss of all. 
Irish Church Expropriation, 
In a measure due and just, 
Would have been her preservation ; 





"Twas ref ; and go she must ! 





Had we Tories but consented ; 
Long ago to prune the tree, 
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** Pray, DON’T PUT TOO MANY COALS oN, Mary! 


A PARLIAMENT OF LADIES’ MEN. 
Tue great event of last week, next to the Prince and Princess or 


Ir MAKES ME SHIVER 
| WHEN I THINK THAT IN THREE HunpDRED YEARS WE SHALL HAVE NoNE LEFT!” 


GLADSTONE’s axe, in time prevented, 
At its root we should not see. 

Then it might have stood, to shelter 
All its own—pere to grow, 

Ireland having justice dealt her : 
Now it will be all laid low. 


Wisdom’s lessons clean forgotten, 
e persisted, o’er and o'er, 
In defending what was rotten ; 
Lose both that and something more. 
All our use has been, buffers, 
Easing shoeks to still keepon. 
Ah, we putrour:trust in di ! 
Now onr oceupation’s gone. 


' 
rf 





THIS: FLYING MAN. 


Srz,—Thiere’sa:man who professes: to fly ftom one end 
of the Crystal Palaee to theother. What of that, Sir? 
Nothing ; my wife and I for the last twelve years have, 
once in six months, taken a fly up to town from Peckham, 
to e Calls Yours, 


Prepitywix. 


N.B. Now, Sir, is the time of year for seeing the bloom 
on Peckham Rye. Come and dwell with me and be my 
love, and sing, Rye fol de riddle, &c., as of yore. 











Tue Fortune or War.—Prize Money. 








ORANGE-ISM IN EXCELSIS. 
Ir Mz. Disrazti anticipates any difficulty with the Orange lot, Mr. | 


WALEs’s visit to Dublin, was the meeting on the Women’s Suffrage | Punch advises him to send for one M. AGousTE, at present en: 


Question at Salford, in the Free Trade on 
was not a perfeet success, that was partly owing to the absence, occa- 
| sioned unfortunately by a bad cold, of the eldest Miss Bricur, 
daughter of Frrenp Jonn, M.P. Train up a child in the way she, as 
well as he, should go. Also, to have been completely successful, the 
meeting should have been honoured with the presence of One who is 
| not excepting 
as such would have offered it the suggestion which follows. 
The capability of women to choose between political oy 
beer mo let it be tried. Ladies, try it yourselves. 
asis 0 
a Parliament of yourown. Though unrecognised as a legislative 
| it will be quite legal—just like Convocation. Indeed, it will exactly 
| answer the very purpose which Convocation serves. Convocation 
enables us to see what laws the clergy would make if they could, and 
how fit or unfit they are to be intrusted with legislative power. Your 
Parliament of unacknowledged legislators will 


and evil 


might be expected to contribute to the Co 
| the meantime it will perhaps do something more than Convocation 
ever does ; that is, it may now and then frame some measure so sensible 
, as to get adopted by the real Parliament, and passed into a law. 








The Great Prize Conundrum for_1868. 


Wno will win the Derby this year ? 


*,” A correct answer in plenty of time before the race, and an 
inane by the sender to bear all loss, will meet with prompt 
attention. 





Locat Cotourmne.—Paint on Cheeks. 





Mr. Mitt, the greatest philogynist in the world, and | obey him with a promptness which suggests volition as well as volita- 


pe dled em ape oay y meg had bette it f 
universal suff ther that fer, ch | sight is so remarkable, that Mr. DiskaELi etter go and see it for 
a gh Bhan. Myer Jy as a eoalati ee vt political reasons, and the rest of the public for the sake of beholdin 


| 


also, by their debates | plete. As it is, we must put up with luxury for the sake of a capital 
and conclusions on the various proposals brought under their consi-| evening. There isa clown, too, who speaks out, and has some new 
deration, show us what sort of addition you, in your representatives, | jokes, and whose impudent 

lective Wisdom. And in| into ecstacy. 





Wednesday. If it| by the Management of the Holborn Circus, but whom the patriotism | 


of that Establishment would doubtless induce it to surrender at the 
prayer of the Minister. M. Acousts disposes of the Orange Question 
in the most miraculous way. In fact, he declines to concede that there 
is any question. The Oranges in his hands, or on his heels, or in his 
plates, or wherever else he may choose rather to wish than to put them, 


tion. Whether they eddy idly aloft, move gracefully in mid air with the 
regularity of the planets, or rotate before him in an endless little chain, 
by machinery rather than by a man’s caprice. The 


a 
feat which Mr. Punch hesitates not to declare unique. He will add, 
while about it, that the Holborn Circus has nearly supplied the loss of 
Astley’s ; and, if the former were dirty instead of clean, and the boxes 
were disagreeable instead of comfortable, the charm would be com- | 


rsistence in mischief sends the children 
When Punch smiles, and the children laugh, all is 


right. 








The Royal Smoker. 


Tae Parxce or WaLEs is known tobe a t smoker. The QuEEN 
it is said does not approve of this taste, or Her Majesty would have 
iven H.R.H. the magnificent Regalia now kept in a dry place in the 





‘ower. | 
Strange that the beefeaters who show visitors over the Tower are 
the only people allowed to “ puff” the reg 





Fetcu tae Enernes.—“ A heated imagination” may be defined to | 
be—dreaming the house is on fire. 
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NONSENSE EPIGRAMS. 


BY FIELD MARSHALL, 
Portus is tight, tight 
Sra strive: 


s of music come. 
‘Surru takes the school, and weds the master’s daughter— 
A *better-half who ’ll.give:poor Smit no quarter. 


‘but:three hundred pounds a-year ; 
And ‘ *s "tis plain 
iat Svuseeieesinwa. 
a 
me’er begin. 
“Ty know I'm dtever, anil I paint, 
| epee ety Pa i 


— Drwaid ; 
a ; eoramswered I her plaint— 
‘Hhue,amddeeply re(a)d.” 


that Jowxs ‘has lost his mind : 
Jones, he won't have muth ‘to find. 
Brown boasts he’s cut me tead, 
But Lesurvive instead. 


‘He’s ns on her—so runs the horrid¢lanug-about— 
But it’smo go,—the Governor ’s‘elose, and won’t fork out. 


“ Softus velvet are her eyes,” 
The draper cri 


cries : 
* Why don’t’you'say at once,” jeers GREEN, 
” That they are velvet een.” 


“ Your book’s in everybody’s mouth—” 
Men rushed to tell the poet Brann: 
“17d rather hear from North and South, 

That it’s in everybody’s hand.” 


When Sreap was introduced to Suaw, 
Supplanted I should be, I saw ; 

And so it happens as I said, 

Saw has another friend in Srzap. 


Naso takes snuff and gives great sums to Firms and Co.’s : 
Naso will soon find out he’s paying through the nose. 


The little bird sat on the rolling stone, 
And commenced a recital to me ; 

But the wolf came down and fractured his crown, 
So the tale is a mystery. 








MUSICIANS’ LATIN. 


Mir. Etta, in his “ Record of the Musical Union” (eited in the new 
geeeenes of the Handel Festival), has a remarkable quotation. 
e observes, 


“ Of Costa, therefore, it may truly be said, Quisque sue fortune faber est.” 


Punch has a profound respect for Latin, no matter how introduced 
(or with what variation from the received text, as when, in Mr. 
Ex1a’s next quotation, he says of Motus, e¢ temperat ira); but, as 
matter of mere curiosity, he would like to know what Mr. Exra 
thinks the above saying means, and especially, whether he supposes 

isque to be Latin for Costa? Faber, perhaps, in that case stands for 
‘aba, and no doubt Mr. Costa is both a bean and a brick. Would 
somebody seek Exxa’s bower, and give him this message ? 








IS IT CORBAN ? 


TuE Pail Mall Gazette, in a very able article on Establishments, says 
“Every Englishman has a right to spiritual services from some given 
clergyman.” There is no such thing as a — clergyman, we always 
have to pay for him—to say nothing of those collections. Else, we 
would not look a gift clergyman in the mouth,—unless he were a 
Chrysostom. : 


PUNCH’S POLITICAL STEREOSCOPE. 
LORD RUSSELL. 


(Photographs executed on the same day, April 16th, by artists of the 
“ Telegraph” and “‘ Standard.”) 


“Though the veteran Reformer has 
withdrawn from his old place of 
services in the cause of 

are such 

front 





“ Where are now the honour and con- | 
com- sistency of Eart Russet? What public | 
man, not of our days merely, but of the | 
half century in which he has played a | 
t in politics, ever sank so 
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A POOR BOOK OUT FOR ‘COUNTRY PAUPERS. 


‘Acrrewtion -has been ‘abely tlirectell ‘to ‘the -fact that many of our 
Lay geben oe pee = of our paupers 
are'farworse housed, and fed, and nursed, and<cared'for than our pigs. | 
Respectability, of course, is shocked by the disclosure, and affects to 
‘be astonished that the workhouse inspectors ‘have not disclosed the | 
pevils which the press has dragged to light. But this — will not | 
be shared by those who read the following, from'the Pall Gazette :— 
*<Inspectorships have long been the chosen ‘reward of political friends and 
adherents ; and the Poor Law Board, in the view of the President, may still with 
remain the favourite asylum for outdoor pensioners of parties, provided | 
there be a due amount of codification and regulation, and that everything is pro- | 
perly bound up in red tape.” 
_ An overseer has been defined as “one who overlooks ;” and an | 
inspector is a person who does not inspect. When sent to look into a | 
workhouse, he goes with his eyes blindfolded by routine and red-tape. | 
Find fault as little as you can, or you will only bother Us, is the hint 
that he receives from the Poor Law Commissioners. Now, however, 
that the matter can no longer be smoothed over, they propose to make 
poor union doctors, who are already overworked, responsible for seeing 
| that the poorhouses are looked to :— 
| “* It is proposed to shift the responsibility of seeing that the new orderof things | 
to be constituted in the future is maintained, and that the houses are made perfect, 
| from the Poor Law Board to the overworked and iil-paid medical otficers. They are 
to inspect themselves, their workhouses, and their guardians, and to make weekly | 
| reports, monthly reports, quarterly reports, to the Board. Already loaded with 
| work and paid less than postmen or day labourers, exposed to the indignation of 
their guardians, and yet making a living almost entirely out of their private prac- | 
tice amongst these guardians, they are to remonstrate, they are to initiate reforms, | 
they are to do the work, and inspect the mode of doing the work.” 


Who physics poor people should himself be poor, this has long been 
the rule in workhouse medical appointments. Guardians like to hire 
some poor devil of a doctor, who is fearful to offend them, and whom | 
they may ay and browbeat as they hy cereg They often get him to | 
attend their families at half price, and their servants for nothing, on 
the threat of cutting down his pittance of a salary, or else of bringing 
in a rival to the parish, whose exclusion is the sole cause of the poor | 
fellow’s submission to their terms. How can such a slave — the 
| truth about his masters, and, when they neglect their duty, call atten- | 
tion to the fact ? Nevertheless, to make a scapegoat of their surgeon, | 
and consider him responsible for their own shortcomings, is what the 
Poor Law Board would suffer country guardians to do. Punch pro- 
tests with all his might against such vile humbuggery, and adds his 
weight of influence to what is here proposed :— 

“The necessity for an auxiliary corps of medical and technical inspectors is | 
urgent and plain. It bas been granted in London, and with the best effect. There | 
is no pretence for withholding the same benefit and safeguard from the sick poor in 
the country. It is, too, a most cheering fact that the immediate result in London 
of the improved Ag t and inspection of workhouses has been an immense 
and unexpected saving. The Chairman of the new St. Pancras Board of Guardians, 
in his first annual report, just issued, announces that in that workhouse alone, 
while profligacy, mismanagement, cruelty, and vice have been placed in check, 
while the clothing is better and the dietary improved, the saving has amounted to 
no less than £11,000a-year. What has been done for London must be done for the | 
country, and by the same means.” | 

A Picture. | 


‘Tax well-known caterers for the refreshment of the travelling public | 
will be glad to hear that they have been selected as a subject for a | 
Landscape Picture in next year’s Academy Exhibition. Churches in | 
| the distance, water in the foreground ; the title, “ Spires and Pond.” | 
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WOMAN, PAINTED BY HER MASTER. 
Scene—The Street. 


Brown. Woman’s Right to Vote. That’s up again. There has been 
a meeting at Manchester. 
Jones. They ’re always having meetings at Manchester. 
| Brown. A profound remark. Well, this one was attended by an 
Archdeacon, a Member of Parliament, and Mr. CuisHotm AnsTEY. 
It was to have heard a speech from Miss Bricut, the eldest daughter 
of the Member for Birmingham, but she was unfortunately ill. How- 
| ever, the Mayorgss or SALForD spoke, and Miss Becker. 
| Jones. I hope she kept up her pecker. 
Brown. Now I call that true wit. Mr. Anstey has discovered that 
| by the old law women have the vote already. , 
| Jones. I am opposed to the whole humbugging botheration. 
| Brown. Stated with grace and precision. Might one ask why ? 
| 





Jones. Women, I e it, are divided into three lots, maids, wives, 
and widows. There’s the divorced ones, but they needn’t count, as a 
woman who hasn’t the sense to keep a husband when she’s got him 
can’t be fit to make laws. 

Brown, A specimen of the generalisation dear to sundry. But let 
us take the three classes. Go on. 

Jones, There’s Maids. Now I ask you, would you go giving a vote 
| to a girl who don’t know the Chancellor from the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, and who would vote that green was blue to go to a ball, or 
cut out a rival flirt ? . 

Brown. Your estimate of the young ladies of England does you credit. 
Well, as to Wives? 

Jones. That’s a hundred times worse. If the wife’s to vote as her 
husband tells her, that’s only giving him two votes; and if she votes 
against his orders, it’s a case for two establishments, or two black 
eyes, according to his resources. . 

Brown, Sir, your chivalry is exemplary. It is quite impossible, of 
course, that a well-informed woman should exercise legitimate influence 
upon her husband ? : 

Jones. What! Would you reduce Englishmen{to a set of henpecked 
humbugs, tied to their wives’ apron-strings ? ; 
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FLICKERS WAS AT WORK TILL THE LAST MOMENT ON HIS PICTURE! 


[For further details, see all the Penny Papers. 
Brown. The question is convincing. About Widows ? 
| Jones. Why, I wouldn’t care about their having it, at least after a 
| certain age, say sixty. Young widows are always looking out to catch | 
a parson or a soldier, and [| think the Church and the Army have 
influence enough. But I object to letting in the principle. | 
Brown. If I admire anything more than close argument, it is honour- 
able consistency. I believe you have stated the case fully, as against 
| the women, and I wish that you had attended the Manchester meeting, 
and crushed the affair. 
Jones. You flatter me, old fellow, but if 1 have one thing more than 
another about me, it’s the power of grasping a whole question, and 
treating it in an English and practical manner. Goodbye. [Zzeunt. 








HYMEN HIMSELF AGAIN. 


** MarrimacGes” throughout Lent’s season, 
Few are in the papers found ; 

“ Births” and “ Deaths,” as if no reason 
Could check either, still abound. 


As the rushing out of waters 
That were long by floodgates pent, 
Lo the sons of men, and daughters, 
Getting married after Lent ! 











Deas Srz,—Here you are at last :— 
On the bank of what Canal would be the best 


Oh! | 
The Suez Canal; because the act would be evidently one of Suez-side. | 


lace for felo-de-se ? 


(All well at home, Thank you.) Yours, Tommy. 





| 
OVERHEARD.—IT was not such a very bad pun of Jocasta’s, when, | 
on Bertram showing her a portrait by Say in the National Portrait | 





| Exhibition, she remarked that it must be “ a speaking likeness.” 
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“Under the guise of Liberalism—under the pretence of legislating in the spirit of the age—they are, as they think, about to 


| seize upon the supreme estate of the realm.”—See Mr. Disragwi’s Speech, April 3rd 1868, 
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NEW GUY FAWKES, OR DIZZY’S CHEF-D’QEUVRE. 


















































Aprm 25, 1868.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


183 








PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES IN DUBLIN. 
(By Our Special Irish Correspondent.) 


SN 


~ 


——~ 


O comply, Sir, with your stipulations, I take up the pen 

of Mee » plucked from the wings of the pretty little 

God of Love, to dip it in the blackest ink—absit omen, 

as we used to at ould Trimty—in order to give you a correct, 

luminous, and mighty particular account of the present visit of their 

Royal Highnesses to the Emerald Isle. On Thursday night, Sir, or as 

some of the very early Christians call it Wednesday morning, at five 

o'clock (five o’clock! divil a less, if ye’ll excuse the observation), 

when my .vally de sham rushed into chamber where your own 

Special lays his weary caput, and says he, in a sort of ecstasy, and 
waving a shaving towel like a maniac, says he— 


“Och, glory be!” says he. “Tis the flate intirely all stayming, 
like hot praties, in Doblin Bay.” 

“ Git out wid ye, ConnELius,” says I, addressing him in his own 
vernacular, not having fo my native tongue during my pro- 
tracted residence at Boulogne-sur-Mer, but speaking it with the 
least taste in life of a foreign accentuation. “ Git out wid ye, Cor- 
NELIUS then,” says I, “and don’t distorb yer masther in his first 
beauty slape,” wherewith I rolled myself round, with my face to the 
well as the most delicate hint to the menial to retire, and be blessed 


“ Sure,” continues the baste, yelling with excitement. ‘ What are 
ez sent here for, at all at all? An’t it to chronicckle the ivints of the 
tyle Vist to Doblin, and is it meself that’s to do the wurk for yer 

kind implyer, Misther Ponch, and you a snorting in the shates and 
blankits there ? ” 

“ Connetius,” said I, sitting up majestically in bed, “‘ You leave me 

this day month : I warn you.” 

“ Maybe, thin, ye ’ll settle that thrifle 0’ wages——” 

The conversation at this point will scarcely interest the generality of 
your readers. The ot was that I came to an arrangement with 
my faithful vally de which will be highly satisfactory to you, 
inasmuch as you will obtain all the information you require on the 
subject, and more than it would be in my power to furnish you with. 
All you will have to do is to settle with me. 


(From the Observations of Connetius DELANY.) 


5-o’clock, a.m. The Charnel Flate staymed in. Thar wor the Mine- 
Otter, the War-ere, the O’Killes, and the Diffense. An’ if they hadn’t 
ist nine hars im crassin the charn’l they ‘d ha’ bin here befur this. 
By a skilful manceuvre I managed to get CornELIvs engaged as a 
waiter in one place at the jo repasts, and as an attendant he was 
admitted when a man with your own Special’s reputation would have 
been feared, and the doors closed “ane him. Being myself busy 
upon this visit as part of my future History of Great Britain, I have 


litisenataien 








left the  gey account in his hands. He will send you his account 
himself by the first post.] , 
The Ryle skooner staymed into the arbour, and all the ships at say 
run up flags, and foired sloots. The Ryle i ing some of the 
uarries in waitin’, didn’t same mi 
His Ryle Ho the Prince 
ARLEGSONDERER wor as chairful and brimmin 
o’ Keewan’s best. Bedad, Sorr, it made 
it did, to say the pair of Kyle Hoi 
an’ smoilin’ this way an’ as 
Nundor st tho taitl): Woh, ne eumebodp oetly = hi 
wander ai itle), as 
nothin’ of the sart—not avi in-sti 


bed, GSOND sez I; “Tis yer- 

’s the Rose o’ Denmuk!” With that Her Ryle H ighniss 

the Pruxcg, an sez she blushing, in a whispar, “Sure Berry 

dear, ’tis MistHen Conwetius Dz Lany, him as o1’ve minshunned to 
yez 80 

Wid the Good Grayshus Parnce rases meself from the ground 

innyflicting on wun knay, and sez he, “Muroee Da 

that’s de-loig 


where I’was ginny t 
Lanr,” sez he, ***tis meself hted to wilcome yez to these 
8 i] 
the e I’d composed, whin 
the Lorp Lirtn’t steps forwurd with i 
** Markkis,” sez the Paince, “Forst 
Tis manners,” sez I, backin op: : 
* Mistner De Lany will oblige,” sez ABLEGSONDERER, with swate 
& 


With that I pulled out o” my 
' i sarved.” 
“> me 
faa eee 
oth 


thas. I Od ch the Paice: homming 
fe 4 out, he with A ft 
left me on the sile, the PRinom: apd: or W 
partook of lonch, an’ were driven the. Parruk, 
panied by the Lorp Lirrn’ on the orn. : 

I heard that “The ships on the river were decked with coloured 
onl Decked, Sorr! bedad, it must have been pleasant walking 
intirely. 

There was great chairing and cries of daylight as we passed through 
the strates, meself disgeyuised as a liveryman, up behoind the car, and 
clearly among all the chairs of the poplace I heard with proide, “‘ More 
power to your elbow, Conny Detany. Shure ’tis himself ’s the boy 
to wroite for Misther Ponch.” 

I bloshed, Sorr, but recovered, and bowed with the utmost poloite- 
ness. More in nextht. 

The races wor at Ponchestown in honour of your own Special. 








SINGULAR INCIDENT. 


We really didn’t mean it, and if we ever begged pardon we’d do it 
now, but a Roysterer (who subsequently and at our expense showed 
himself an Oysterer) rushed in and defied us to give him a Shaksperian 

uotation applicable to Six Brook Bripegs having been made Lorp 
ITZWATER. How could we help saying with Dou Pedro :— 


** What need the bridge much broader than the flood ?” 


But the Roysterer, who is noisy but not clever, did not see it. 

“Why,” says we, in a rage at his stupidity and his voraciousness 
with the bivaives, “if the bridge is the right size it fits the water, 
don’t it, hass?” He swallowed eleven oysters before he could speak 
again. 








‘* An Excellent Piece of Principality.” 


IRELAND, whose sons are born poets, prettily presented the Princess 
oF Wags with an Irish Dove. Wales, not to behind-hand, had 
prepared as a gift, a Welsh Rabbit, but it was clandestinely devoured 
by one of the “ Bards,” who was unfortunately born too late to come 
under the police arrangement of Epwarp THE First. 





One Letter Different. 


A new word might be introduced to express the whole art and 
mystery of Croquet—Croquetry. The objection, perhaps, to this neo- 
logism is, that people might confound it with Coquetry, with which 
sommhapsibte diversion the game can, of course, have no possible 
connection. 
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CLUB LAW. 

Waiter. ‘‘Dip you Rive, Sir?” 

Member (trying to be calm). ‘‘Yxs. Witt you WakKE THIS GENTLEMAN, AND 
SAY I SHOULD BE OBLIGED IF HE'D LET ME HAVE THE SPECTATOR, IF HE'S NOT 
Reavine rr.” 

[Old Wacklethorpe has been asleep, with the Paper firmly clutched, for the last 
two hours. 





MUSICAL AND MELANCHOLY. 


Op fogies, who like music, have been set talking of late by a 
rumour that the Ancient Concerts were to be revived in the course of 
this next summer. Whether this be so or not we neither know nor 
care, but from the bottom of our heart we hope no music hall will put 
forth such a programme as the following, should the manager aspire to 


give an 
ANCIENT CONCERT. 
Ancient Comic Song. . . . “ The Cork Leg.” By Mr. ToORALOORAL. 


Ancient Sentimental Song . { P <4 z eg pty awt. Chorus, 


Ancient Negro Melody . . { oo yo mend Played upon the Ophicleide by 


Ancient Costermonger's Ditty. “‘ Sam Hall.” By Mr. Gattows. (Sung in character.) 


Ancient Serio-Comic Song 4 = i >} le By Jotiy Smasu, the Great 


Ancient Children’s Hymn . “0 Jerusalem!” By Sicnorixa ScHREECHA. 


** Sich a getting Up-stairs.” Performed upon the Cat- 
Ancient Air with Variations . { call by Mr. Squaezs, “The Whistling Waggoner.” 


fae Dance & Breakdown { “ ve nl By Mr. Nimsie, the Great Crural 


Ancient Popular Song. . . “‘ The Ratcatcher's Daughter.” By Mpiux. Smiru. 


Ancient Clown's Song 
(not from SHAKSPEARB) 


Ancient Nigger Melodies. . 


“* Hot Codlins.” By Miss Caerxy. 


* Jim along Josey” and ‘‘ Buffalo Gals.” Performed 
upon the Bones by Mr. Sampo Ratrier. 
“ 0 Susannah, don't you Cry for me!” By MapamE 
Ancient Sentimental Song 4 =. Brown, “The West End Warbling 
onder. 
“ Niz my Dolly Pells.” By Me. Bivesxrs. Chorus, 


Ancient Ditty { on this oc-asiou only, by the Audience. 
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THE PZANS OF FOREIGN PRIESTS. 


THE Ultramontane Osservatore Romano is absurdly cock- 
a-whoop on the subject of Mz. Giapstonz’s Disestablish- 
ment of the Irish State Church Resolution. Similar 
journals in Spain express the same ridiculous exultation, 
A Correspondent of the Post, writing from Seville, says :— 

“* All the Spanish papers are exulting over GLapstone's victory, 
and I was gravely assured by a priest yesterday that all the aristocracy 
of England were Catholics at heart, but that it was only their fear of 
the Queen that prevented their openly acknowledging the Catholic 
religion.” 

But what will our ultramontane neighbours say when 
we tell them that Mz. WHa.uey voted on the side of 
Giapstong, and has had to apologise, therefore, to Irish 
Orangemen? Perhaps, that WHALLEY has at last revealed 
himself; that he y was, as he was said to be, a Jesuit 
in disguise, and has now thrown off the mask which he 
| has no need to wear any longer. 
| Suppose, however, that Dizzy had oe the day. Then 

Parliament would have pledged itself to endow Popery in 
| Ireland. Would not this, indeed, have been a triumph for 

the Roman and Spanish Priest-party ? Our WHaLizy has 
not played false. He took the more Protestant side of the 
two. ‘There was a pin between two sides to choose. 
*Twas not quite “heads I win, and tails you lose.” 











DANGER OF UPSIDE DOWN. 


Wuo are the Lower Orders ? 
The uneducated masses, 

The unintellectual classes, 
They are the Lower Orders. 


Who’ll be the Higher Orders ? 
The newly enfranchised masses, 


Preponderating classes ; 
They ’ll be the Higher Orders. 
Who’1l be the Lower Orders ? 
Educate the masses, 


Or, educated classes, 
You ll be the Lower Orders ! 





Ermine without Silk. 


A Conremroraky, ina leader relative to the new Judge, 
Mr, Justice WEN, observes, “ He never took silk.” 
We should think not. There is no occasion for anybody 
| to say, “ Set a Judge to try shoplifters.” 





“ SWEET GIRL GRADUATES!” 


Deak Mz. Ponca, ‘ i 
Isw’t this delicious! I take it from a paper by a lady in 
Macmillan’s Magazine :— 

“ Of cburse it would be exceptionally easy fur those ladies to k residence, 
whose fathers are Masters of Arts living at Cambridge; but there would be no con- 
ceivable danger or impropriety in allowing a respectable married M.A, to license 
his house as a hostel for girls not so favourably situated.” 

Fancy going to Cambridge! O, I should so love it! Ever so much 
jollier than a stupid Ladies’ =— ! Every girl, you know, goes 
nowadays to College, and there could be no danger in our being sent 
to Cambridge. Pa says he is afraid that we should learn to smoke, and 
to play billiards, and drink beer ; but lots of girls do ¢hat without 
going to Cambridge. , : 

Instead of “ wines” we should give ¢eas, and O what fun it would 
be toasting our own muffias! I rather doubt if Pa would like me to 
play cricket, but he would not object, I’m —_ to =f joining a good 
croquet club, and I’m already such a dad that 1 should win no end of 
matches. Instead of racquets, I dare say we should play battledore 
and shuttlecock, which you know is really a good strong athletic exercise. 
I don’t much care for rowing, for it blisters one’s hands terribly, but 
lots of girls are fond of it, and would die to go in training for a match 
with Oxford. Fancy the excitement at a race of “ sweet girl graduates 
with long golden hair!” What cheering there would be if Aight blue 
showed in front, and retrieved its long lost laurels ! 

Believe me, yours excitedly, 
Gezorerana GusH. 


P.S. As for “ little go’s ” and things, I’m sure we should come out 
at least as well as many of you mendo. At any rate you surely would 
not have the heart to p/uck us. 
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GOLDEN GOOSE KILLING AT CHESTER, 


* Tisw’r every day,” say the agriculturists of Hampshire, prover- 
bially speaking, “that we kill a pig.” So, perhaps, the Portsmouth 


lodging- and hotel-keepers, in the language of their county, 
thought te.themselves when they stuck it into the people who came to 
see the Volunteer Review. It is not everyday that they get such a 
ig as the Rw end British Pablic to kill. Therefore, when they 
ms get hold sort of vig, if they kill it, and eat it up, from snout 
to tail, pettitoes and all, they do not act otherwise than with that 
enlightened. selfishness which is said to be the basis of all goodness. 
They are wise in their generation—but some other persons are other- 
wise. Let Angus, sporting correspondent of the Morning Post, amuse 
you with am illuatration of the unwisdom of those other persons :— 


“Mr. Wy B, Jones, one of the most respected members of the Ring, has done 
such good service to the Turf’ that it is fit it should be recognised. I have often in 
these letters called attention te the extravagant charges to which racing men are 
subject, and showed how Doncaster, Northampton, Chester, and other places, had 
—e golden goose by driving people away on account of the way they skinned 

7m.” 


The goose that regulariy lays golden eggs, you will observe, is a 
very different creature from the occasional and fortuitous pig. To kill 
the big is all very well, but killing the goose is most injudicious, and 
indeed suicidal. A goose appears to have been thus effectually killed 
the other day at Chester :— 


“ Mr. Jones, it seems, having made up his mind to go to Chester for the races, 
and wishing to enjoy the comforts of an inn, wrote to a well-known hotel to know 
their terms for a sitting-room and bed-room for the four days during which the 
meeting lasted. To his communication he received a reply, stating that he could 
have the accommodation he wanted, but that each person who came into his sitting- 
room must pay one guinea per diem for that room, as well as that sum for his bed- 
room, and eighteenpence a-day for servants.” 





CHIKKIN HAZARD. 








CHAPTER XVII. 
THE TRICK ACT. 


Lgavine the pinewood forest on his right, Pret Dornrow sprang 
upon his dark horse; which was waiting for him, and dashed rapidly 
across the broad uneven common. 

_ Unconscious of observation, he muttered to himself, “So, Pre! 
richer, feared, aye, and loved! What have I to desire? What re- 
mains?” On dashing, crashing, through a plantation, 





as the night wind and the stately trunks* bent to the ground | 

in the soft southern breeze, as though owning in the man their Lord 

and Master. ‘ | 
“ Aye! ye things,” he exclaimed, standing upon his saddle, | 


as he urged his pantin mare into a gallop, “bow to me, to me, 
who am—ha! ha! e laughed excitedly, and pressed his hand to his | 


fevered head Pl 


It was a sudden thought, but a good one, for his purpose. The horse | 
was cantering on at an even pace, making the circuit of the common 
several times before proceeding, and giving his rider time for the | 
execution of bis rapidly conceived design. | 

He tore off his coat, waistcoat, and hat, while the horse was still in | 
motion, and throwing them away 4 in the disguise of a marine. | 
Continuing thus for a few minutes, he aimed right and left, as with a 
gun, and seemed to be defying an enemy. | 
. tn ” he said . himeet. — Soasine wih wah do,” be ar 

ig umming a tune, which appeared to exhilarate the noble steed 
that bounded beneath him, he recklessly divested himself of the 
military uniform, and in less time than it takes to describe, he exposed 
to view the dress of. a sailor, which he had evidently been wearing 
beneath the other two, 

“TI can reserve the Apollo for another time,” he thought, slightly 
opening the front of his. sailor’s shirt, through which it was possible 
to see the glittering spangles of the Sungod’s costume, “It is enough if | 
T escape detection in this, "T'was as a sailor I have glways wooed her.” | 

“Hi! hi! hi!’ to his |mare, and hitting her sharply on | 
the off fetlock he aloft, and hoisting a bundle in a pocket- | 
—— tiediqm: to, the end of a stick, across his shoulder, careered | 

nward, 

_His delay had enabled Brxuzz to come up with him; concealing | 
himself under the shadow of the flowmg tail, as he had hitherto | 
done in that of his rider’s head, the infant followed him with stern 
purpose, and resolve g firmer and surer hold of him at every step. 

On the border of the forest Dozntow tied his horse up to a tree. | 
Far off shone a light in the window of a lonely cottage. 


* The Directors think that there have been several good opportunities for adver- | 
tising lost. Advertisements very well. This is an opportunity lost, so evident, 
Trunks, portmanteaux, &c. Editor being bound to publish these notes, pub- | 


lishes the above without comment.—Ed. | 


‘ soa goose of an impolitic publican, killed as above, was cooked as 
ollows :— 

‘* Mr. Jones, of course, declined these terms, as he conjectured the meals would 
be handicapped on the same terms, so he forwarded the letter to the Sportsman, in 
which newspaper it was published, and as other sporting papers have copied the 
communication, the establishmeat in question has got an advertisement for which 
they would rather not have bargained, although it was a gratuitous one.” 

In sending the letter which he had received from the chrysocheno- 
phonous innkeeper to the Sportsman, Mr. Jonzs proved himself a very 
valuable contributor to a sporting paper, « There is no better sport, in 
the opinion of Mr, Punch, than to see an attempt at over-reaching 
result in a tumble heels overhead. This sort of moral capsize is as 
diverting to a rational creature as the spectacle of anyone accidentally 
losing his physical balance, falling down and rolling over, is to a fool. 








** My Vocal Reed.” 


Mr. E£. J. Reep, who makes ships, is habitually wigged in the Stan- 
dard, and has loftily responded that he makes very good ships, better 
than any of his critics could do, and that he does not care for any 
attack. He then likens himself to Narcissus, and says that his foes 
“are free to pine away into a sound with hating him.” Good; we like 
— But does Narcissus Rzep recollect how Echo was avenged ? 

he cruel Firzceraissus was condemned to see his own face ina 
fountain—some MSS. read a wet dock—and to admire his own perfec- 
tions until he collapsed. What says Narcissus REep to that ? 





THE DONKEY’S DELIGHT. 
Tue field of literature is at present yielding abundant crops of 
sensation novels. They are a species of food for the mind which you 
may call thistles. 








* She is there,” wasallhe said. — j ; 

_ A gust sweeping the plain, took his light sailor’s hat, and throwing 
it madly from branch to branch, droye it at a fierce through the 
intricacies of the forest ; here Prew Dorntow followed swiftly, for if 
he ever could be attached to anything animate or inanimate, he would 
have been to that now brimless battered hat as it bounded gai over the 
moonlit plain which reached for miles.in the basin na y formed by 
the perpetual landslips, and the overshading pine hills surrounding it. 
He would not shout, he would not cry for assistance. Onward he 
hurried. One moment with extended arms te seize the receding form, 
another prone upon the uneven soil, then with his short curly hair 
streaming behind him in the breeze, he flew across the open plain. 
Onward! onward ! ; : 

A distant murmur fell upon his ear. Louder, louder, the voices of a 
myriad deep-tongued monsters baying for a victim. 

“The Sea!” he cried in terror. “ Lt is the sea!” 

Lucid, two-horned, antler-bearing, changeable, vague, wandering, 

nightly, continuous-by-night, silent, tacit, smiled the daughter of 
Latona upon the son of Saturn and Ops and brother to Jupiter and 
uto. 
* Notes.—The Authors who looked over this description of the ocean erased this 
description of the moon shining on the sea, and described the fact simply in five 
words. On an early copy being sent to them for perusal, they find the Editor has 
restored the passage. Why ?—(Signed.) 

Editor.—Gentlemen, you are only three out of the number, why did you erase 
the passage aforesaid? It was written by a scholar and a poet, the Author, in fact, 
to whom was promised that he should write a song in this on the first opportu- 
nity ; failing this, that he should be allowed to indulge in poetic licence. eisa 
scholar and gentleman, and retains his classic knowledge. He was brought up at 
Eton and Oxford. A touch here and there gives elegance. I beg the subjech may 
be dropped. 

The Authors, the three above-named with others, to the Editor.—Sir, We did not state 





our reasons, but will. Scholar! pooh!—no more scholar than—well, never mind. 
** Retained his classic knowledge,” you say: you mean, Sir, i his old school 
books, and makes the barest extracts from them, which are to pass for cultivated 


scholarship. He was with us, you may recollect, in the country (the humbug! he | 


pretended he must be away in the country to get inspiration!) and we coming 


upon him unexpectedly found him writing his portion of this work with an old | 
copy of the Gradus ad Parnassum before him, open at the article Luna, to which | 


pray refer, and you will find all his epithets in the original Latin Lucida, bicornis, 
corneaera,” &c., &c. Then turn to article Neptunus, and in the very first line you 


will find this gentleman's paraphrase word for word. Now, Sir, if we dealt thus with | 
you and the public, what would you, what would they say? It was this impostor | 


then who wrote those Latin and Greek headings to the Chapters, eh? Gross igno- 
rance, Sir, gross. Again, Sir, as to the heading to Chapter XIV., *% a 
ben that “‘ tibi credo” is the form, or “‘ In te credo,” not “‘ Te credo.” But enoug 
of this. 

Editor to the Above.—Gentlemen, the Editor has been imposed upon. The Classic 
Poet is no longer connected with this Company. The passages complained of were 
allowed (the Editor is willing to explain how) to remain at the wish of the Directors, 
upon whom the Musical Poet had called to sing some of his compositions for this 
work. The Editor always thought him a detestable humbug, but does not shrink from 


admitting that the epithets were admitted as a compromise, so that the Directors 


| and Editor might not in future be obliged to listen to his singing every day, and at 
| every hour between ten and four. However, he has received a certain amount for 


his shares, and has retired; and now, Gentlemen, the Editor takes the present 
opportunity of expressing a strong hope that the good feeling and forbearance, and 
gentlemanly tone of all concerned will prevent any contretemps occurring, just when 
the work is progressing so admirably. 
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ion in 
her ear. “Come! your 
father is dying ; I know 
| he will consent; let the past be forgotten. Come! Come!” 
He seized her round the waist, but her voice returning, she uttered 
a piercing shriek, which was suddenly answered from below. 
Doxwrton paused. He was a bold bad man, but even bold, bad men 
must pause sométimes. The time had come for him. 


A Duet 





* The Editor, in answer to numerous queries from the Authors, has great plea- 
sure in anneuncing that these elegant interpolations, so happily illustrating the 
situation, are from the pen of the brated Authoress who has recently joined this 
Novel Company (Limited). The Editor is sure that the member of the 
Company, the author of the White Ram, &c., will be the last person to find fault 
with the style of the hand which has produced Canaries of Supplication, Shalotte’s 
Inheritance, Blabbington Black's Forgery. ‘ 

In haste by the Authors to the Editor.—Why wasn’t there an illustration last week ? 

From the Editor to the Authors, in haste.—Don’t know.—Ed. 


to my somatenee. 

“ !” laughed Doxwrox, 
below the level of the 
weed-gathe 
Ney, pretty one, do not struggle.” 

B accustomed to row her father’s 
8 of seventy-eight tons, could put 
out more than i 
awoman. But she was hardly a match 
for Pret, Doxwtox, who lifting his now 
unresisting burthen far above his head, 
was offermg her his love or instant 
as | destruction, which two steps forward 
would have accomplished, when a hand 
apparently issuing from 
grasped 


ver, but as it gives more life to the picture by 
introducing a horse, the Editor ventured to put 
him on horseback. . 
The Editor regrets having been unable to send a proof with this alteration in it to 
the Authors, but there wasn't time before publication. —Ed.] 


hopes of illustrating Chikhin 
Hazard from the MS., which 
is getting more and’ more ‘il- 


legible. 
“Tetters conveying hints of 
subjects for my pencil are a 


both these characteristics. 
ently 
I 


studies of that interesting 
creature, the Boomerang, in 
various moods of thought and 
action. 


cian birds and fishes, and I 
only hope you will like them. 





“ It is Joszru,” cried the poor girl. “He has heard:me, and comes 


an y, “he is two handred feet 
our chick- 
“twill be dusk Z 

ere he reach us, You are mine! 





ring lover ; 


Bat he had to exert -all his force, for 


ordinary strength of 


the earth, 
him firmly round the ancle. 


The Horse.—He was walking in the last num- 





It'll go so much better. 


(To be continued.) 








ANOTHER LETTER FROM OUR ARTIST. 
To the Editor of “ Chikkin Hazard.” 


Dear Sr, 
[ wave given up all 


bore. : 
Telegrams are a nuisance. 
Personal interviews combine 


I must illustrate independ- : 


or not at all. 
beg to send you some 


I also send you some Beni- 





Faithfully yours, 
G. ps Matatet. 
P.S. Why the Dickins didn’t you publish my last drawing ? 
[Our Artist is evidently having a lark with the Authors.—Bd.} 


SOLVING & PRogLEWw 











Not a Water-Colour. 


“ Aquascutum” is informed that he is 
that the Portrait of Macxiwtosu, No. 227 in 


National Portrait 


Exhibition, represents the well-known inventor of the Waterproof 


Overcoat. 








An Omission. 


We omitted to state that among the distinguished persons placed | 
in mourning by the elevation of Lonp Crawsonwe to the House of 
seen ie Mz. Diszazut. We hasten to correct the omission.—Court 
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“PORTRAIT RAMBLINGS, 


the Horticultural 
mers met Sir Wil- 
liam Temple, with 


ragus in his hand, 
which he gave es 
Tradescant, the gar- 
dener, who: 
walking arni-i 

with Sir 

Raleigh down 

beth Throg 
Street. The 


the 


from a Dor: 

dor on the ers ea 
eons goin 

the | Tower; W ea (oa 


asked her ‘ewe | er 
she was i 
the night. beforé 


the 300th nan bie 
tation of “Gammer Gurton’s Needle,” when who should touch hig Gi 
on the sleeve, ee till that very moment, but the repu 
author—“ Stild so gently o’er me stealing,” was Sir Welter's rathet 
neat salutation to ag mee 4 Bishop, as he Berners Stftet 
~ cond red ne up withthe Delawarr Tadians, — with crite |= 
Sir Oharles Cottere il; MO. ogening from a 
en ion toting Phccabedtioel ca Society in ¢ than rary of Holland 
and then on their way to George 
tion formed by Brookes, eye aha rather to the annoyance 
Cobbett, who was returning from one of 
pgabe road estates, where ‘he had joined Wordsworth, always fond 
of an “ Excursion,” Lamb; Sheil; eatiously enough at that time Master 
of the Mint, and Denzil Bolles, the last of the ‘‘ Five Members” of 
the party to =— As sodn as he eAéme in from shooting at Ranton 


Abbey, and had ohne his ribbed stockings—a present from Strutt, 
the venir, o with Kitty Clive—which were wet after 
a long walk across ike of Abraham, the party sat down to a 


rubber, Whiston cu in without any controversy with Mulready, 
Sir Charles Wager on the odd trick, and giving Admiral Penn 
a Rook(e) at chess, Home varying the entertainment by reciting “ My 
name is Norval,” and helping Father Mathew and Whitbread to brew 
somé punch 4 4 Romaine, which Abernethy enjoyed greatly with a 
t, while Dibdin, & member of thé Catch Club; — 
“Tom Bowling” to the bt of Fielding, Earl of Denbigh, 
the Portrait Painter, who had just left St. George’s Hospi ital, 
of the meeting was interrupted by Byron an td 
bey meay to quatrél over Marbles, which s© annoyed Horner 
font sett fot a Coistable ; but Danbe took other 
Reeser and mater were hoes to a friendly fodting, so that Sir 
William was able to ae mimatures at the Polar 
Regions, where he would ve treated Muster Lambton to see Lord 
ep ‘* Hamlet” if Croker a Sot taken his Murtay, and accoiti- 
ied & Beckett and the-Archbishop of Canterbary to Paris on a 
rigdnometrical Survey from a Barrow. Somebody knocked at the 
door, and asked if Mr. Mathews was “At Home”; Sir Humphr 
pirat Bo) take his Fy that he had gone to the Lyceum wit! 
composer, but bes the school-master, told Spel- 
man that he had padi the Rag with Usher, earnestly 
talking to Lord t a inos, which Hogg, 


(the Ettrick § Society had lately 
ayer poasht superior 


or his i Basar 
wi sf 
ar a ate B.' wit er te Hapoed, fot Y~ 
N Rigdon, aa gh pa we Fi Southey 7 " for 
perpen iv: po ‘Bre ai @inntes when Adding- 
an 


i 


N our return from 


a bundle of : aspa- 





Feria, looking out j 


hi 
ospital, to see the colléo- |} 
his “ Rural Rides” on the | Gg 





Mrs. Opie ofan aneodote John Kemble old he 
uced “ Palm! 


the year Q Ques Carolinein 
pear Pier fe =a 

icherti the toaale t, ound Pale 
jof. Eldin * broken t 
| Foul i 
















"Sean wi Row t to see 
‘eee wit, s Sus 
is Mackintosh, 

















cldec ! hg ospect t' 
' Lord 
ee Chae ie in na 
Dake of 


in i 9 eck disguised in Fa 7 £0 
uhest | in me i quantities, tte isti ui 


bad ta d that he loved eae ett ie 










Mf ae ar, 
001 or tae fs tal, Ye 
iF Plain © th 


oni qe 


hw M, 0 bo resumed, The 


unconnected, un- 














‘to I h to 
d a8 ever; began 






sh 
‘al y aoe poten phage 


finished ‘‘ Ramblings” ( ‘iy pate is thes pi Vasieinaior & had ‘been 

at the National Portrait Exhibition the whole of thé d 

poleee after his great exertions dinner, still clutching ye Catalogue 
h hands, was the sport of a fantastié and dyspeptit dream.) 
























SOME MISUNDERSTANDING. 
Mr. Ponca has been siirptised by receiving the following infor- 
mation from a distinguished physician :— 


mn a ee of your currefit volume you déscribé me as a prig and & 
umbug. 


The letter thas conhamidint is sig 
Punch never applitd, of eve of ap 
James KvwoNys. On re 





umbug to sre rit wil be yh i 
those ate merely the Words of an ca pgs, Who 
inveighing against an omen which disli ‘0 


Society—in the tats, AD 
attend & meetitig of that brid iy 
Epiktunps, who) for aitglit Fg inc) 
of Laws, of Divinity. 6 Had { 
Enaunps was 4 Memier of the : 
méahs suré that 7) is itow. Da. Jaires 
the character of Honorary bY tot 
That is quité another thing. 

of, or has lie been misinformed ? 








Female Me “ist hy ih 


‘When he Stamped, Sit, I Stamped,” 

















mad ft brandpatiicwatee, the Vent thing’ pos my sips 
ia ke & glass 0} ~and-w e 8- ” 
ne tor for any hnondiness = the Pitt of the stomach, to that distin at i Pl bagel op fea beeen =, . a hear that the 
guished rofession, Parsons, when he 
bog not Rime bt Mo ie eon Rares “A bbotaford, a oe 4 oe - to pry in | ng : aT to the 
0 ais oined n P ; Land and 
where, with iC Grom api, ee’ ie Dake o ington, new! y yespae Ha ra ai ete ian taune zaere 
elected for Balle Pavers ge Berpape Daan oe 
caught Mrs. pve thogh, ol dahetn that the the 
oe meri, § a ia vg to oroqe ne she pres encom ot OH 
wi am 
brill with -Drttutingtia's vite. ose ue ag Pag wi Sch 
cussing Sir Henry Pottinger and the Opium War, whieh pe ay rather, 
T 


VOL, Liv. 























he tanec ner oon, 






















oe i cam pre 
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THE WELSH ODE. 


| We have been favoured with an early copy of the Ode 
| which was recited to the Pace and Princess or Wates | 
at Carnarvon. It is much better than we expected. It 
contains 469 lines, but we are unfortunately able to give 
| only the beautiful conclusion. Its simplicity is 
7 Yes, Prince, O indeed . 
You are a friend in need, 
And now Cadwallader and all his goats 
Brings you their votes, 
Dear youth. 
*Deed truth. 
We are very glad to see you in. our Wales, 
And though we’re usually as slow as snails, 
‘o-day we frisk and sport 
About your Court, 
Like gay Welsh rabbits with their little tails. 
We much like your Princess, 
yes, 
Her features are as pretty as her dress, 
We hope the Dane will deign 
To come again, 
Some pleasant morning when it shall not rain : 
And all our mountains, 
And our fountains, » 
Sim Watxriy Wittiams Wry shall then explain. 
We thank you, noble couple 
That you did take the trouble 
To come and feast upon our squeak and bubble, 
And eat our carps, 
And hear our harps, 
We'll drink your joy until we all see double. 
6 are not very wise, 
But very good, 
Welsh you must not despise, 
That ’s very rude, 
So bless you both, Parycz and Parncess or Watzs, 
In twenty vessels —_ newest ales. 


speed, 
Yes, indeed.” 











| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


“NOT TO PUT TOO FINE A POINT ON IT.” 


Transatlantic Party. ‘‘ Loox 'ens, WAITER! CHANGE THIS KNIFE FOR A Pza- 
EATER. STRANGER AND ME AIR ON DIFFERENT PLATFORMS, AND I MIGHT HURT 
HIM.” 


, . It is of no use making a garotter howl unless he is heard, and heard by 
NOVELTY IN TICKETS-OF-LEAVE. those who will be instructed by his howling. Revenge is unchristian ; 
: . but Society, like individuals, may try to make enemies repent, if, 
Tuere might be a Ticket-of-Leave System which would work | indeed, it is not our duty to try as hard as ever we can, On the prin- 
admirably—a system under which the Police would be empowered to ciple of lovi -kindness, let garotters be shampooed, if shampooing 
present certain persons, of the class —— Bi acer them a8/ will tend to stop garotting ; but, as flogging is found rather to do so, 
‘ characters” who are “ known to” them, with tickets of admission to flog them. Don’t inflict a pang upon the worst of ruffians, except to 
see criminals, of whom some may have been their own associates, OF | the end of deterring other ruffians from cruelty. Spare not the lash 

pals,” undergoing punishment, Convicted felons no longer fare|in any degree to effect that end. But then let the pangs of the 
sumptuously every day; but in their prison fare, for any purpose of) scourged: savage be exemplary. Let not his contortions of visage be 
determent, skilligolee might be replaced by turtle-soup, unless their wal his howlings and writhings thrown away: let them always 
fellows without are kept well aware that they are dieted on the former | have the proper witnesses : all the other raseals in prison, and as large 
and not on the latter. A clause should be introduced into the Capital , number as may be convenient of outside blackguards privileged with 
Punishments within Prisons Bill pro a limited number of select | +i. ets-of-leave. 
ruffians with the accommodation requisite for enabling them to witness 
the execation of any one of their order whom it ny be necessary to 
bang ser, murder. Das provision shosld likewise X.Y - ta give A KICK AT THE CANCAN. 

les ti instructive ‘ , —— 
exhibitions - the. hay Aes my me 24 f-ing sano under the head| _ ENGtanp boasts its hornpipe, Scotland its reel, and Ireland its is. 


of g Garotters.” Another spectacle of a different nature was But what, except the cancan, is the Frenchman’s national dance ? 
going on by :— ask, because we notice that a writer in a Paris newspaper is savagely 


r) ? e r 
indignant on this tender point :— 
“ At the time when a ous crowd of people were collecting about the Chester 
Railway Station for the Hs same of witnessing the arrival of and showing their| _‘‘Enfin, Mutx. Fnverrs, une brune que l'on connait, est engagée dans un bas- 
loyalty to the Prince and PRINcEss OF Wats, two fellows confined in the castle | tringue de Londres pour y danser la “danse nationale’ des Frangais—dit l'affiche— 
were writhing under the infliction of the cat-o'-nine tails for robbery.” at mare a pas? ‘ Partant pour la Syrie,’ n’est-il pas pour le moment 
Is it too much to say that the crowd collected about the railway) 4,544.3 of aliter, facit indignatio versum :— 


doubtless included rsons whose itable place would ha’ 
tome abe antiatene i. twas : i in the ** The cancan ! mon Dieu ! ’tis an insult to France, 


| Muss Farrurvxt announces a novel called Change upon 
| Change. But it’s a thing you never can get there; the 
| flash stockbrokers are too proud to carry coppers, or silver. 

















among the spectators of the scene that was then 
Castle, narrated 2 alow 7 oe m a oat aay wee orgy her aloe dance. 
Crean taken erfidious Eng as well may 
byt about Earpess six.  Aogd e- is “— bw wd — 4 the ba * Champagne Charley’ is known as her national air ! ” 
t terrified did he 











MAY BE HEARD EVERYWHERE. 


who was thirty-two, and was sentenced to twenty was compelled to *€ Bo . ” . 
look on. At the first blow he, too, set up Snueset. bob looked pale and Nes without Words”—a remarkable performance ; but perhaps 
mated after th . os : a still more wonderful feat is playing upon words. 
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REMINISCENCES OF PORTSMOUTH, 


Some Corps MUSTER aT 8°30 AND 4 A.M. 
D&TERMINED NOT TO BE LATE, PRIVATE JONES 
BORROWS AN ALARUM, WHICH MAKES HIM 
RATHER NERVOUS ALL NIGHT — 


DRESSING. 


“ConrounD IT! WHERE's MY OTHER LiGcINe 
Gor To?” 


DeticuTFuL ror Brown, WHO 1s MARCHING Past, 
TO SEE HIS DEARLY BELOVED PRE-OCCUPIED WiTH 
a “ReavucaR” FROM THE GARRISON ! 


= 


' buf tit 
SOW SE / 


4. e, CY fYu fs 
44 bhehigie: 


Private Jones HAS ENDEAVOURED TO REFRESH HiM- 

‘SELF BY FILLING BIS CANTEEN FROM A WaTER-Cask, 

WHICH, HOWEVEK, HAS BEEN USED BY THE ARTILLERY 
TO Wash THEIR Sronces in. Distaesstne Resvirt! 


ALD 
. Beit 


PLAN Au ts 


7A Ba " 
G 


f 
tage : 
= — 


— 7 & a y . 
—, 
Y li +, ~~ “ 
— 
Bor Faus To Wake HIM AT THE Rich? Time, Tue PouicrMaN, HOWEVER, IS MORE SUCCESSFUL 
" J 
wirH 4 Brone at THE WINDOW. 


MUSTERING, 


SoME FELLOWS HAVE TO COME A LONG WAY, AND 


THERE I8 NOT MUCH CHOICR OF CONVEYANCE. GOING DOWN. 


Jones's Pir DISAPPEARS QUICKER THAN HE EXPECTED, 


THis CoRPs HAS NOT YET GONE INTO ACTION, 


Skirmishing Captain. “ Fine away, Boys, ano 
Pick ore tHatT Mountep Orricer |” 


AFTER THE BATTLE. 


oe 

. : —_—- = 

A Rusn.ror THe Last Tram; 1yp TRE 
Frnst-: 


“Class CaRRiaces. Dirricutry 1 OBTAINING Passtwoxns’ TioKeTs f 
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“It were better to have Ma. Waatter for 
Minister, for he at least would not say 
things without honestly 

as it would be to have @ fool Prime 
of Ba is it not worse to have ane 
not being a fool himself, but very much 
volema addresses himesit,” &e. 


Mr, Punch is never so outspoken as 
When he wishes to intimate his 
the non-wisdom . folks, he says 
wi Shakspearian 
“ I do not call them ~~ eel I think, 
When they are thirsty, fools would fain have 


But be would like to know what the 

sapient electors of Peterborough aay to 
the above label, so neatly gummed on 
their representative. 


en 











CHIKKIN HAZARD. _ Pesaro 3 sald | r BIB P nas 205 
Rh EO ust aw rom a eap sleep, and seeing you approach, my first idea 
me to recall to your mind the light days of b Sela bods 
CHAPTER XVIII. pleasures, and to conceal myself bebind A tesbly. ered pine.” 
THE HAND OF FATE. " strength was scarcely fair,” she replied eebly, bat with returning 
. “You should have eried ‘hog oop,’ something to that 
ne towering Atlantic wave, whose eur height only who rho | ec At first I thought you lost,” and the delicate form shuddered. 
Sly foagine aetes Ps ated hows the lake-like valley ! what Heaven was this to him! He would have had her always 
with ie ht Deed oF nt obaddering, for for that one thrill of strong excitement had set his 
edb inks sir, ae Wore had often done Veins on re, and made his hair stand out rigid in the orn oa 
Grogs aay yf ‘8 evening amusement. For one Recut, Be the lorious sun. 
fo ee, bt but in 1 She nett, 3 her hold, she, with true me,” said he, playfully, “no mope pee: it is getting 
which played two tunes and at and this is our first evening in our new We have ang | S 
the quarters, would be most on some future ones, do. What say you, |Miss Mancamont, aires we name this group of 
wound it up rapidly, securing it tightly by the chain to her waist, and | trees, Seek Plantation ?” 
then as her maiden blood rose to her cheeks, pi both hands * Call it rather Hide Park.” 


firmly upon the skirts of her dress. So she awaited her fate. 

Norr’s one thought at that moment was for her. 

The huge wave gathering itself together like a concrete sea-wall 
careering on the face of the ocean at a rate too fearful for contempla- 
tion, began to quiver beneath its own immensity as though trembling 
under the consciousness of its murderous work. 

Ah ! how little do we, sitting by our comfortable firesides, realise 
such dangers as these; and, after all, how small, how little, does this 
mighty work of nature seem when told on ‘paper. And what is it ? 
A man and woman by themselves unaided, save by their own intelli- 
gence, left to battle with a vast Atlantic wave. And not an Atlantic | | 
wave only, but one whieh rolled itself from one ocean to an 
which bes h aed stealthily round . ware 4 = corners vote the 

8 multi wer, 
te wave in the Pa wile . oe ee 


ving it onward in the dark night. 


wild op it, mpestes, dt 
It sucked in the A.A. aby 2 and heaved them up to the top. 
Some me of these Nutr was to fh and place in in his pockets. 
* She,” he said to * likes 
What tables and chairs he could at the moment, he attempted, 


somewhat unwisely, to seize and secrete about his person, as they were 
forced through the house window by inner pressure. As he did so be 
thought to himself how the time might come when she would be glad 
Would sit rm — something, and then Ae would provide the meats. 

bp topahed at last ? Would she at length understand him 


attracted his attention, but the night was too 


t h 
is arms, and per Pg boy loastned,t > yO 







<< weir, 80 90, light in i thus brought to bear more 
upon nS a side than equilibrium of the glread 
fall Gone ail antortain, all sad nd : i. ommes ai 
and fe one 
sigunlie soln ond tee the pA tranquil, ond the Seon 


p tf 


‘found herself upon dry land. Bho 


fetes first exclamation. 


She uttered a loud cry She shouted his name, there wat n0 7 
sponse, She was on an \iehnowan peo ng ge 
Then the roof of the house in which had suffered so much 
drifted in on the tide. Aone Bee bppetedey 
piano from the lower 5 to the ad fone ¢, a her of many 
py besa in her Benician home past and 
she had recourse to true femi This was 
a rele Pane a wiles sa es mii he a 
ave rovidence Wi vase ee then. 
mt...) cee the be aouter that 0 garefa 03 pe 
Is to the southern ¢ = 
doubt it was an island, from we ty it, and 


_ she began her work i in teal 

magnificent growth of trees sizes and descriptions covered 
the Alfie down to the sea’s edge; it all the ce of a carefully 
pears and well timbered park, so bonntifel bed nature been in this 


feemt, soe so careful of her bonaties. 
evik ef a falkasing step she approached the confines of the park, and 
ut vrs name. There was no response; but as she neared the 
7 tree i in the plantation 9 vague sense of heat well nigh overcame 
er 
“ You are getting warm,” said a well-known voice, in tones of deepest 
ongiete, 1 not two yards distant from her. 
R = ™, ? she murmured faintly, “ burning,” and she stretched out 
er han 


In another moment Nutt’s strong grasp, as he stepped from behind 
fn lar trunk, prevented her falling to the earth. 
* Forgive » me,” he said to her, almost apologetically, 


She answered him with an angelic smile, ‘ 
* Be it so,” returned Nutz, “ now to provide for our evening 
meal, for nothing i is left us from the wreck of the old house.” 

“ Except a few bon-bon crackers,” said Grace, who had by this 
time regained her usual composure, 

Nutt pons for a few seconds, then he answered, 

“No,” he said. ‘‘ There is not enough in one at a time for a single 
meal, and | doubt whether in this new climate the compo- 
ny would agree with us. Let us keep phon as luxuries, and per- 

can find a better use for them her 


h 
oe mayn’t 1 eat them now?” she pa ony pettiahly, ** I shall, if I 
5 = regarded her in silent, loving, Who was this this 
a sna ipe Pore for 


strange being who had so enthralled pa 
his untiring patience, his unflagging geal in foe be 
‘Forgive me,” she said, smiling. Forgive her ! 
there was nothing to forgive. So he put the bonbons in his own 
told her that he had a good use in store for them which 
she soon know, and satisfied with this assurance she put no 
further questions. 

The sun had gone below the horizon, and night, later in these 
southern parts than elsewhere, was goning on slowly but surely. 

Grace looked at her watch. It played a tune and struck the 
quarters. 

Beprime. 

From the Authors at work upon the Piet DornTon portion of the zee to the Bditor.— 
Sir,—Why is this favouritism ? Why do you allow the Artistic Staff (which seems 
reduced to @ Power of One) to illustrate ouly the other, and we may say secondary 
part of this work, upon which we are vot engaged, of which we do not ih its extent 
ey 4 prove, and to which you are, it appears, inclined to ow 

by bas there never been a ivi of Pizt Dorytog t 
Sees XVL and EVIL, and ead wae par Deaton airy 
be ree with pictures of the Boomerang? We know, 

OAS Wockacene to, sed will vara Su 20 be ers oe gad edge 
Ses Sets es 
it we 


what ten was arranged to eventuate in, we shall 
But this will be a matter for our Solicitor’s 
is go 
loess 
ting story 


strongly object to Lis appearance in the Piet 
er part. At the 


Win Authors engaged upon this. Signed. 
ite to the Seven Authors. Py epee arty 4 Piz. Dorstox 

tena, fe the > dine ie bound pe lish all notes in connection with this wor 

- hey to say that there is No Favouritism. That 








the Eaitor is egualty Pp 
By Sry Sk gay ot 
oes sincerely at the ig and fo an 
all Le pape ed wil proven y contretemps occurring j jue whos. ‘the ogni go 
so admiral 














































CHAPTER XIX. 
THE IRON co 





. ieerce 


a be him with her 


ca preg. “and don’t stand 
bani felt it was deserved, and 
a. cad aenous ingtantly revarned with om 


vit your oun “ss eee we 
cr oh be es 
gpa ae 8 


ms r; noe firmly in the 
ore is 
york compli” printed offers 


lant for Pailding or Parposes ?” 

continued, with eyes widel roid 
opening at the verineee of the idee **T have seen as as £100, 
offered for such a P 

«You have,” anid Nure * this is it ; we are indeed im Inck.” 

He laboured on for-half an hour, and had then cals t the first 
floor a He stopped for a few Bement 6 to gain nema 
from ber smile and wipe the perspiration from his owa . She 
Wee Pee bot the ssid, presently.“ If Ts twist 

. py pee: = wis 
the sand on the ” st-shore nt bell-ropes—or —or— ac Popes 

ood nets and Nurz wp dow a oh F 

“you can oY i an 

obtain some of that white sel tay? will make 
admirable ornaments for the restores.” 

She rose quickly, but as sud Sn and lected wets. 
She had on cet the very — white satin 
full evening ro when the fierce Atlantic wave se 
Oe feet |” h oaid, tunden ly, but with — ae 

** Your poor fee e erly, but with a 
a> bow without boots of any wh 

She lean tas rte in a tho ht. It bent 
and she sade = oaded from it, fearing that it 1 oh 
on her removing the pressure the tree sprang up again into its 

She pointed this out to Nurt, who ran to examine 
The next instant she saw him raising his hands and ea 
maniac. 

* What is it P” she inquired. 

* This, Miss Mancumont, ” said Nut, as quietly ag his 
would permit, “ is indeed a most opportune discovery, 
ve should bey had to undergo much suffering ; with it we 

m our road to comparative ease bess the tag roves Pedy Ths damp ds 
: the marsh, the flints of the easant moisture a: 
sands we may, by the aid of this peered pee alike defy. 
the celebrated Boot-tTaEE.” 

“I have often heard my poor uncle mention it,” she said, and a 
shade of melancholy passed over both their faces, as the: remembered 
the deceased Lieutenant, and thought how fo a w have been of 
the Boot-tree had he been still alive. Then they came to action. 
“* Let me take the measure of your foot with this leaf. Thank you. 


80 in the shade, Now,” said Nutt, “ in another moment you will be 
Me. geined the top by of fag sar hate, ont ~~ 4 

stronges' im. u 08' ug e- 
scended with ohems in his hand “It is 


Spring 
Sg ra koh naw tas 


“7? to hurt feelings, Mz. ” she when after 
ting geo ad on Tun to fit admirably eae, Cee en ta 


*« iu “ one of 
piece, aceasta See 


“ Omega” ee 
From Authors to Bditor.—8ir,— . Boomerang only partially 
represent our idea of the Boomerang. ee pictures of de Musdirgteod It Week te 


oe moaning bo Sa MaLalegin one morning. He said he 
pone ten pe eR de cing nor offered us anything to drink. 





pasta; “but,” he added, 


sala, that she tesla a left,” and he went up 
aloft again to fetch returning 
tg) ileal 


(Boo Bitter i hound by agreement to all notes, &c. 

irteen Authors on the Grace and } To Editor— 
Wh: a 7s oe ee Wr tas blish it. , 
Thi n eo way to an 't it. Alter tone.—-Bd. 
Sent to Authors aforesaid. ta 

From Directors to Editor.—We have been to by Thirteen Authors. Pra 
comply with their request. comet te ' 

Biitor to Directors.—Gentlemen,—In accordance with your calm and temperate 
letter, I will, in this Number. . 

Editor to Authors.—The Directors wish your letter It was an accident 
that it was not done before, Everything that your itor on can do to forward your 
views for the general good shall be done ; butdo bo A let there be a feeling of bitter- 
ness springing up specially tuwards oe ‘Ea tho would not hurt « and, 
Gentlemen, you should be above under! The Editor with pain | alludes 
to the hamper sent to his Office, “Vabelled, owe od contained nothing but 
live frogs. The powdered sugar was 1 the Office boy to put in 
his tea, and was not used by the Editor in wi Water asadvisd. It blew 
the boy’s teacup into atoms, and the spoon gi @ severe blow in the eye. 
This is not revenge; and if it were, would be un' of you. One of the Gentle- 
men engaged upon the Pre. Dormton part of this ek, toforms me that you've 
threatened tin © with a booby trap buish Sour a 
Rditor feels sure that by the tims it will 

feels sure that e prt of you reconsidered its terms, 
and will thank the Bditor, with tears in your eyes, for gentle forethought and 
calm advice. The Editor knows that you are all—Au and ts 
kind-hearted fellows st bottom, that 


_~ Se or you. Now, Gentlemen, 
‘ou still desire it. But the 


very evenly to work in future; equal 
Gentlemen, the Editor... .. ‘he 
the moment of going to press, when the 
From the Thirteen cen he poll’ TCT Goce Ours is the part of the story. 
From the Seven.—Seen th pe Douwed” Yoo ks gracious! Why don’t you con- 
| Seedy: thas Stick to Pret Do You knda the plot was settled on paper 
briefly thus :— 


“ BoomERanG and Grace cae. be baste out of House, and sho be 
on | immediately —_” [The Editor cannot r ‘of this, as it reveals 
the future plot]—and these fellows, Naturalists, #." ‘Ornitho- 

ts, and the Artist on are out their own fancies, regard- 
less of the plot atall. Stop it thdraw, and bring cut « new 







§ are Literary men and 
if we the necessity, to call 


Editors fight for less in Paris. erate 
them Six of us will fight, and six 


all out, and commence with ou, Si, as 
at er the seventh is § Bootes. 

Bditor to spddeny pevend. 
the notes. I know I am bound tw do so. 
Come, come, I 'm as fond—I mean the Bdi 
and he oho Joke, only ar 
with the at Guar | 

er i: and now, ote deme on 
that he 4 invariably depend 


Novel, eal well tg ofl onerped ho pr 
It | Setonsauly. 


ig 
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GOOD NEWS FROM PARAGUAY. 


Tux tidings from Paraguay are exceedingly interesting and impor- 
tant, and although, from the peculiar mode in which South Americans 
whether Be a forward peared ay omy , are peel ee 
whe Z aguay extermina’ 

Bass bas has been any fight at Ai the news which comes from 
ts BR ’ distance and in so many ships must respect. Further- 
more, there is one bit of intelligence which must pes the English 
heart beat pleasantly. Iron-clads, supplied by British Merchants, 
have proved to be tones sea-worthy — This advance in com- 

morality is to be bailed with joy and pride, and we rejoice and 
Whatever may be —< of Marine Assurance, 
in shipbuilding we believe that honesty is the best Policy. 
Our Fair Fiesh and Blood. 

Ws are indebted to pp eg pe Ae ng 4, Be Fadi Bo 
aly lone, is too ome al who ho zea eile io 
Pd we believe, correct v fiction) expect 

‘ conn res ony 


the chise, charms, 
ee are Estes witb will be an end to the stout resist- 





“we |ance which they seem disposed to make to the many grievances of 





which they are the pitiable victims. 


various views of Art, accidental to Individual Genius. We sball go: 
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AS SCUMMLES’S PICTURES ARE INVARIABLY “SKYED” AT THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY EXHIBITION, 


HE HAS GIVEN UP HIGH FINISH, AND ADAPTS HIS STYLE TO THE CIRCUMSTANCES ! 











AN ABYSSINIAN EXHIBITION. 


Tue cost of the Abyssinian war is a matter of no whatever to the nation at 
large, as it has been imposed wholly on the payers of Income Tax. Still, these made 
to pay for fighting their country’s constitute a minority of the Sees which is 
large enough to be not altogether con ble. ‘If Government could, without any expense to 
the masses, recoup the victims of confiscation, it might as well, for it would do so with perfect 
safety from clamour. Now the CuanceLior oF THE ExcuEquzn will be enabled to make 
restitution of conscience-money on the part of Government to sufferers of partial taxation 
with perfect convenience to the people at large if Sm Ropent Narre succeeds in capturin 
Kine Turoporz. His Majesty the Negus may possess no treasury, the contents of whic 
would serve to indemnify the British Income-Tax payer; but is not so extraordinary a poten- 
tate as the Abyssinian tyrant a treasure in himself P* First your Nzovs, of course; but, 

having caught him, bring him away and constitute him an exhibition. In so doing there would 








be no need to keep him in a cage or den; he 
might be made perfectly comfortable, only 
open to public inspection during certain 
hours daily at the Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly, 
or some other place equally commodious, 
Admission on five days out of the six (on 
andays THzopors being a Christian would 
even if instructive exhibitions were allow 
to be open, of course have leave to attend 
to his devotions) might be one shilling, the 
sixth day being a half-crown day, for the ac- 
commodation of the superior classes. After 
baving been shown in 
— to be red throu attractive, he 
might be conveyed throug 
the United Kingdom, and a 8 
to the inhabitants of Ediaburgh, Dubli 
and the various provincial towns. Then, i 
the State bad not made enough money by 
him to replace the amount which he has oc- 
casioned it to exact from a single class, he 
could be sent abroad to fetch more, travel- 
Jing, not necessarily in a van, all over the 
Continent, and doubtless, drawing contri- 
butions in abundance towards obtaining 
income equivalent to what he has cost that 
section of the people who have had exclu- 
sively the honour of paying for the expe- 
dition against him. 








THE MODERN INQUISITION. 


Pernars, the Premier, who has now got 
to make a Bisnor oF HzREForp, will write 
one more letter, and satisfy the British Booby 
on the subject of “ Mx. DisraBit’s religion,” 
which appears to afflict divers. Scarcely a |. 
day passes but some new conjectural imper- 
tinence, or some partionlty unnecessary 
information is tossed out. Mn. Disnaext 
knows that Punch has not refrained from a 
great lot of good-natured allusions to the 
nationality of which the former is so justly 

roud; and it is possible that we may 
ave many another cartoon of which he 
will be the smiling or scowling hero. But 
we protest—and we are as good a Protes- 
tant as Mr. Harpy—against sneaking into 
a gentleman’s study, and taking notes as 
to whether Prayer Book, Mi Watts’s 
Hymns, Koran, or Shaster, be most thumbed, 
and publishing inferences, We do not see 
whose business it was to announce that Mr. 
DisraBit had no particular religion until 
he was five, and that he was then taken by 
Samuzt Roegrs to Hackney Church, espe- 
cially as we believe the latter statement to 

alse, Mr. Roegrs and his father haviag 

been regular attendants at the Unitarian 
Chapel at Hackney, of which the celebrated 
Da. Price was, in older days, Minister. 
Nor do we see why the pastor of Hughen- 
den should gratify vulgar curiosity by pro- 
claiming that the Premier has na 
regular Church-goer for seventeen years, 
and was a Communicant at Easter. Is this 
England, or America? We do not habitu- 
ally admire French legislation, but the late 
ediet against ransacking Private Life is not 
without its merits. Somebody will be askin 
about our religion next, and will need 
his own to bear the consequences. 








A Dangerous Gift. 
Tux last possessor of the watch, which | 
was the cause of Banamorton, the Pick- 
pocket, being transported, has bequeathed it 
to the South Kensington Museum. Curiosi- 
ties of this sort give so much delight to 
visitors, that, not improbably the watch in 
question will send some one into a transport 
a second time. 








Patent Nienut-Lients.—Stars. 
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FEMALE SELF-EMANCIPATION. 


me, ¥p hy oP ge 2 a tender 
an cate organisation, with an intelli- 
gent heart init. I speak abstractedly, | the 
and of womanhood in general, not as you 
find it individualised without cpeuptioa| 
in every womman—washerwoman, for in- 
stance, or charwoman. 
The intelligent heart ane big Sir, 
i is for many purposes w 
the ppl we it gh ine OE 
sal fastens? 
it s or oy pee of the Bs 
men and ought it to awry eanee 
we Paeee very man, almos 
Peng Rem e is naturally 
Noe cx well geal ified ta choose a 
representative as Mg. BRoaDHEAD, or 
Mz. Crooxgzs, and eyen she would 
probably be represented some one 


"0 anal, morally oF in’ 
the man of their choice. But then it may 





id that Miss Maptinzav is no ordinary “ Very true ; 

| not women, however, for political em lev up 

ellen nea 0 [fj sanded Seng" Pou weak 
masses wit wi 
Suppose we now to shout “ tat Bae wt 

islators have decided that the numerigal majority, educated tie 
as they are, is the wiser portion of mankind. They appear » eg to have 
the same in the majority of womankind. 
bably takes t hical view in considering fay Law L "of 


women equally fit to vote with the eng f of men. But it must be 
owned that the mistrust existing on the other side is not wholly un- 
founded. An objection of some weight to absolutely universal man- 
hood suffrage is that the multitude of men is regarious, and apt, now 
and then, to follow a leader who may be a wf 7 sheep's agg te or, 
= a gees . Now Pansy are mach mane are regarious than 

ith very few exceptions they all go in ees he as y' 
matter of fashion. Whilst the crinoline ‘mania aaeaee 
good of pointing out the absurdity of palin, meet, mane Women 
did it induce to leave their hoops off ?- Rather than that the: ys 
the firegrate, martyrs to fashion, Ask any woman now to drop her 
monstrous chignon. You might as well request a black cat to turn 
white. This very general unreason may, not unreasonably, be regarded 
as a disqualification for the suffrage. Is it not fair to say to the fair 
sex—‘* Kmancipate yourselves from the tyranny of fashion, and then 
you shall enjoy the rights of free women 

1 may be an optimist, Mr. Punch, but I look to a bright future for 
female humanity. IL confidently expect to see the time, if I live long 
enough, when, should the leader of the demi-monde, or whosoever else 
may ‘be the dictatrix of the fashions at Eesin, take up the Va ahs of 
wearing a ring in her nose, her example will not be followed 
women of England. And then | trust that my enfranchised country. 
women will, grateful for kind and good advice, rush to the poll, if they 
are asked to, and vote for A Lapy’s Mas. 








EVENINGS FROM HOME. 


The White Fawn at the Holborn is, as its original, La Biche ax Bois, 
was at the Porte St. as successful an Extravaganza as any 
poe of the kind singe the ilories of the VesTRis productions at the 

yceum. It is capitally iy pa ayed throughout ; the music is sparkling, 
aud has the advantage of better voices than can usually be found in an 
ordinary acting company, while the six legs belonging to the three Low 
Comedians execute terpsichorean wonders in a grand Dance-Contest, | ¥ 
which takes the place of a fight, in such a grotesque fashion as leaves 
scarcely any other dancers in London a leg to stand upon. The combina- 
tions of colour evince great taste in costume, while the Ballets (for 
there are two, and one of them most ingeniously lit up with electric 
sparks) shows the te" Netra regard or its patrons in the 
stalls by its admirable “ Natural Selection.” 

armada 1 it 


The mention of The Fawn reminds us of the new 
Black Sheep, at the Olrapi, ye nt we have not ne seen, 


is not (or was not at the time of writin D 758 in cigs. We may hope, 

however, that to 4 question, “ Ba, Ba, Black , bare wn any 

Wool?” Mz. B. WzsstzR may be able to reply, “Y I have, 

Sir, House Crammed gl ith which good wish we --  Pheatri- 
for the present week. 





Thanks to King Theodore. 


Tworrxce more of Income-Tax ! i fe enongh fo mshe gop onmans, 
ane 


say, but for fear of saying something vulgar, “ Twopence 
lucome-Tax, and Up goes the Monkey hd 






sy ged, DONE rH by be 
tn Sledonian alr 
gb ery to oe rian” Rates 
id the right ght epirit 


hope 
maid bo aon i he perhaps meant, for 
raphy p mass waners 
“Mp. Seams Lys 9 i omenwe abot or the eee tb ka mak aaa 


over the affairs of 
mt aie ea au cg a for if 


ers were too much 
FF segpaedsaiah O.: 


ze farerraceaa ; 














son coming for uy 
Tne | cs Beene on aught old I “= relb any (brandishing hi 
: — ttt 
pa | Lo rad 
ca Seo isbn ae EATS 
‘The C 5 d is to newly con- 
stshatod, Mi Roweanon tpht have gpared himealt tg Geng of Winging forward 
OT Mes, RoneaTnoy. ‘deen 
Why Min. Rose meant 
80, we 8 harm- 
had such oys' wise at 
was taken by ADML ips only)as 
itants—made more $i i not done 
. urgh a is, however, D! thy ” be 
own Wi! Gaooree tates j n plead- 
Burns). Pott 
THE PLEASURES OF SHOPPING. 





y > 
* Qh then, Sir, if 
Button Department. 
I was accordingly ushered by a perfumed ladies’ button department 
gentleman, through several pied corridors, then up one pair of stairs, 


you please, to the next shop, this is the ‘Ladies’ 


and down another, and finally found myself roaming at large in the 
gentlemen’s department general I went up to the first counter, and 
repeated my request 
ir, if you please,” said the attendant, “ the other side; this is 

* Gentlemen’ s Flannel D Department.’ ” 

It is » to describe the thing any further. Suffice it to say 
that, after applying at the Gentlemen’s Hosiery Department, running 
a tilt at the Gentlemen’s P, Fortsloon Depers partment, acd being near! 
stranded on the Gontiomay ves Foasy t Department, I got what 
wanted, sixpennyworth 





Ever yours, dear Pyach, 
Jouw Strone. 
An Answer Requested. 
Pivxsrtt, who is better acquainted with painting than polities, 


would be glad to know to whas t the writer of an yeddren i in the papers 
signed “ Joan Wasa *—-an artist he never heard of before—relers, 

when he speaks of “the incidents of my first canvass.” P. says he 
remembers too*well the incidents of his. 





Quotation Wantgp.—" The Lushy Eglantine.” 
The Editor of the Botanical Department gives publicity to this 
guy hon ie with e doubt whether ehe has given the 
second word gwite correctly. 





Sayme By 4 Sons Avutnor.—Ma. Srinezs, critic who re- 
viewed my book, thinks himeelf s gadiiy, when he’s ie oe 

Anotuern Version (for a musical porine) Thinks himself an 
A sharp when he’s a B 


Is vn ace te "be tae 


Ss 6 he 





To Ericy 
Table,” walt 








A VERT Sessns Psrson.—Lorp Tavuntox. 
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THOMAS SHOULD BE PROPERLY Matcnep,” &c. 


MR. JOHN THOMAS UPON THINGS IN GENERAL. 


A Letter Addressed to Miss Ann Strusss, a Country Cousin, 


Dear Hayy, 
; Or noose that’s stirrin, there aint nothink I deplores 
Like these ere Civil Suvvice Trade Co Hoperative Stores. 
Its getting quite the fashion now for Swells as is Tiptop 
To turn a onest penny by a keepink of a shop! 
There U may C a Duchess with a pen behind her Ear 
A tying up a parcel, tho her Usbing is a Peer ! 
While peraps at the next counter there a Countess U may C, 
A making out a Hinvoice for a duzzen lb of T ! 
In shawt they act as shopboys, tho their Aunts sisters came over 
With the Conkering Norman Ero, when he landed M at Dover. 
Now to me as a True Briton its most orrible degrading 
To see our Harry Stockracy like grocers all a trading. 
And it really shox a footman of well constituted min 
A pusson who’s a Shopkeeper to ave to walk behind ! 
Which to carry ome her parcels I would certingly decline, 
For muskyler exertion it isn’t in my line. 
And fancy ow disgustink if my friends I chanced to meet, 
While carrying soap and candles down a fashonable street ! 
The hidea so unmans me [ must quit this orrid theme, 
And turn to your last letter, which to me is sweet as cream. 
I’m glad as you were Bridesmaid at the wedding of your friend, 
And that you liked the Bookay which I made so bold to send. 
Your dress must ave looked bootiful, but may I just explain 
That Crinnyleans is out of date, U should have worn a train. 
And ave U eard that aigne is wore higher on the ead, 
And dark air is more fashnable than either brown or red ? 
But tho some may say as Carrots isnt pleasing to the ey 
They *d better live content than stand the Azzard of the Dye. 
I’m glad as U were fortnit in obtaining of a view 
Of the Parncess Atexawpra when to Dablin she went through. 
Which if Hireland were more favored by the sunshine of her smile, 
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NOT MEETING HIS MATCH. THE NEW FOOTMAN. 


** No poust your CAPABILITIES AND HonEsty ARE ALL THAT COULD BE DESIRED, BUT THE FIRST CONSIDERATION 18, THAT JOHN 
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[James is disgusted, and quits his profession. 








ping wouldnt look so gloomy in that unenlightened ile. 

A Balmoral near Dublin might attract their fature king, — 

And as Paddies say, More power to his Elbow it would bring. 

So I reelly think the Guvermint they ort to make a grant 

For the Prince to unt in Ireland, which without it Y he can’t. 

For osses is Xpensive now, and as they say in France — 

When the Prince he goes out riding he must do the thing on Prance. 
But talking of Xpences, I may be aloud to say 

Its lucky as pore phootmen have no hincome-tax to pay. 

Else from each lb of our wages there ’d be took now tuppence more, 

To elp to pay for thrashing of that wile Kine Turopore. 

And tho I dont deny as he deserves to get a wacking, _ 

I think it costs us reether dear to polish off that Black king ! 

Which in whackswork when Xibited at Madam Tussoo’s Show 

To the Chamber of her Orrors he ort certingly to go. 
But the dinner-bell is ringing and altho it may be rude 

To break off thus abruptly [ must sudaly conclude. 

So oping as Kine Tuzopore will shortly cry Peccavy, 


Believe me, Yours affectionate Jouw Tommus, of Bellgravy. 








Barely Civil. 


Taz inhabitants of India are better treated than those of London. 
The last mail says,— 

** Srr Jomw Lawnence has by a notification settled the shoe question. All those 
who wear European shoes and stockings are not to be required to take them off at 
Durbars, or on entering courts of justice,” &c. 

Whereas all those who wear European shoes and stockin 
uired to take them off before entering the National Gallery, 
dene, where a stern notice orders them to WIPE THEIR Fzer. 


are re- 
afalgar 





Mepicat Inreciicence.—Surely if a Medical’Quack can be called 
a woman because he’s a Charlotte Anne, a Chemist might be called.a 
Ditto, as he is an 4nue Hliza (Analyser). 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, April 20. Easter holidays being over, Dr. Disrazii’s 
young friends re-assembled, to count the weeks until Whitsuntide 

idays. 

Yaue vacancies occur. Peers have been made, and the voices of 
Sirs Jouw WatsH. Broox Brinces, and Joun TROLLore will be heard 
no more in the Nether House, Lords Oxmatuwatte, Firzwatter, 
and Kzsteven walking into the Chamber of Peers. Sim Morton 
Peto, bankrupt, has resigned Bristol, for which Mirzs and Morey 
fight on the day Mr. Punch appears, and there be other changes. 

The work began with a severe attack by Mr. Smo.ierr on the 
Madras Irrigation Company and the conduct of the Government, which 
has guaranteeing interest for ever, without taking care that the 
waterworks shall last for ever, or even for any time at all, inasmuch as, 
according to Mz. Smoxzet7, the channels are so constructed as to be 
of no use. Next, the Company having collapsed, Government takes 
the ‘affair into its own s. Mr. SMOLLETT was very severe on 
everybody, and used lan e which does not seem out of place in 
Roderick Random, but which its author’s descendant might have made 
a little more decorous for the House of Commons. The Indian Minis- 
ter answered, of course, and, a ay of course, there was an empty 
house. Who cares about watering the provinces of India? 

Mz. Watkin moved for an inquiry into the affairs of Ceylon, but he 
was set upon by Mz. ADDERLEY, whose hymn was that 


“ Although the spicy breezes 
ian soft o’er 6 de Isle, 
every prospect pleases 
E. Waratn has thejbile.” 


Then we got on Estimates, and the debates were dull, until a select 
party man at upon Hampton Court Palace, and tried to reduce 
the vote for keeping up that place. Punch is happy to say that Lorp 
Jouw Mannexs utterly routed them. Hampton Court Palace is a 
place of which the poor are pertioalaniy fond. They can get there 
without much expense, there is no trouble in going in—(the artisan’s 

seldom being ted with a lace parasol which has to be taken 
away from her—fine ladies and cooks suffer heavily in this way), there 
is no trouble in seeing all the sights, the gardens are very pretty, and 
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“MR. PUNCH PAYS HIS YEARLY VISIT TO HIS BELOVED TENANTRY IN PUNCHESTOWN. 








the gold fish very tame and fat, and there is no altempt to bother the 
yeier by improving his mind when he only wants rest, and peace, and 
resh air. 


Tuesday. Me. Suaw Levevre brought in a Bill for giving a wife 
absolute control over her own property, or earnings, or deposits. He 
mentioned that there are 3,200, married women in this countr 


working for their living—800,000 of them in trades. The Law Amend- 
ment Society thinks that the law should be altered, that the wife should 
retain her property after marriage, instead of its becoming the husband’s, 
and that anything which she afterwards may obtain should be at her own 
disposal. The Sanctity of Marriage would, of course, be ap 
but as that was habitually violated by settlement under 
order, the objection was answered by anticipation. MILL seconded 
the motion. Mr, Punch, who never hesitates to express his opinion on 
anything, from a new pin to a new planet, says that there is much 
Philosophy in the view of Mzssns, Lerevaz and Miu. But he does 


not suppose that it will find much acceptance, because there is a sort | 


of notion, partly derived from the usage of several thousand years, 
partly from human nature, partly from theological teaching, that 
somehow marriage is a little more than a mere partnership between 
Epwin Jonzs and AncgLina Brows, and that in return for Epwin's 
name, strong arm, protection, support, maintenance, fidelity, and 
labour, ANGELINA is to become a complementary Epwix, rather than 
to remain an independent Ancgtina. Also, the marriage service says 
something about a mystical union, the conditions whereof may not 
seem exactly satisfied by rival ing accounts. There are a great 
many hard cases,'divers of which are the fault of le who are in such 
a hurry to be married that they don’t take the pains to inquire 
into the character of a spouse which they would give to that of a 
servant. But there are settlements for the rich, and protection orders 
for the poor; and so long as a married couple, neither rich nor poor 
lives together, it may be for the promotion of affection that there should 
be no separate interests. j peg 

After the Matrimonial Noose Question had been laid aside, we came 
to the Capital Punishment Bill—the measure for making executions 
private. Hereupon Mr. Griurrn rode a race upon his favourite hobby, 
and delivered a long speech to show that there ought to be no execu- 
tions at all. He finished with so a of the dying 
criminal, penitent and ready for glory, but unfit for earth, , 
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that Mz. Grecory sprang up and declared that the question was not 
ie of softening ot An A souls, but of preventing the QuzEn’s 
ee fam being m But the speech of the night was 


f 
Mr. Mitt, who approved of many of 










valuable 
tion teaches tis the cont 


list of evil. Rea ir 
one ver, taking 
8 
oreo Savi 
we had been in danger of reducing od, OM men : I a 
cri Scourge) wére.tidi- 
ht to be strengthened. 


It is not human life 
that should be held 
implies want of réspect for life than 
respect for property. In countries where e 
liked, there is no abhorrence of the 
and, théugh that disposition’ had stopped, 
imes (foe which he earnestly recommend 
culously light, and oug 
A speétch like that “ stints the at i, the House went 


and by 127 to 283—Majority 104—affirmed the 
Punishments. igbaation on the Bliiies follo Only 
proposal being Mz. Neate’s, who, because han Was dis 
would administer Carbonic Acid or allow the inal to 


himself. The latter suggestion made thé Committeé bs 


tainly, the idea of Catcrart coming ints the cell, afd, lit 

of Socnartes, respectf id iting Gorpoy, of Jamaica, or Pair. 
CHARD, of Glasgow wit alg of poi#én, was provocative. The Bill 
passed through its fast Stage but one. 


Wednesday. Theology, of conte tie ona Bill for allowing 
Roman Catholies to buried, r own féligious servivte, in 
Irish Churchyards, without obtaining léave 
bent, who, it was asserted, always refused this: : 
resisted by the Leraoy and Newprcats party for the usual afiti- 
Catholic feeling ; but Mn. LBY, who has his prejudices, but is not 
a bigot, suggested that the real objection to freé burial might be, that 
three sets of religionists might come at once, and the churchyard be a 
scene of unseemly strife. But 


** Gin a body meet abet. 
Need the mourners fight?” 


This is only a detail, and the London cemeteries never witness frays. 
The Second Reading was carried by 74 to 51. 

Thursday. The Ean. oF Densy, wal with a‘vigorous step, again 
took his place in the House of Lords. He will accept Mr. Punct’s 
congratulations. 

Ma. D'Arcy M‘Ges, an Irish gentleman whose antecedents were 
rebellious, bat who beeathe a loyal and valuable servant of the Cro 
bas been bratally murdered, at Ottawa, by a Fenian, who dhoadeinssod 
him on his way from doing his duty in the House of Commons. The 
Canadians are justly enraged to the utmost, and caught the murderer, 
and, a8 they believe, accomplices, for all of whom there will probably 
be “a short shrift and a long cord.” The Corona Secretary to- 
night spoke worthily of the slaughtered victim, who is assuredly & 
martyr to loyalty. 

Mr. Giapston®’s Bill for the mild extinction of the Church Rate 
was considered by the Lords. It was introduced by Earn Rvssei1. 
Mr. Punch ig sorry to say that some of the Peers showed small wisdom. 
The Bishops of Lowpon and Oxrorp spoke as men of the world, who 
saw that the time had come for a concession, and so they made it; but 
Lorp Denny assailed the measure with much fire, and Lonp Caines 
also assaulted it. Thesé friends of the Church bad better pass the 
Bill—or the next will be @ sbotter and less civil one, It was read « 
Second Time, but menaced with a Select Committee. 

In the Commons the new CaANCELLOR oF Tae Excuzquen btought 
in the Budget which it bad pleased Mr. Drsrazis and the Depart- 
ments to give bim. We shall say ae oe it, except that there 
is a deficiency of upwards of & Milli & Half, and of coufse the 
money is taken fiom the Middlé Class, which never defends itself. 
The Income.Taz is to be raised to Sixpence. 

There was something about India, at least Nortacors made a very 
long speech, but we were much too sulky to listen. capires Ieee 
ment, or something of the sort. Income-Tax, Sixpence. We'll save 
or evade it somehow, Mas. Gruwpy, ch? 





imap We dnt Wi bo inproved hare Bak tho poocpis mei bs 


ted sine The author, Mz. Giavstovg, publishes a letter, 





denying that he is a Payist, a confederate with the Pope, an enemy of 
Da. Wrwrer, a condemuer of public aid to the Clergy, & refuser t 
attend the Quaen to a Scotch Kir a receiver of ora 
member of a Ritualist Church, knows best wi 






and fools deserve ; but, while he was about it, we 
added, for the amusement of those who are - 
does not with his mouth full, 1 oke 
takes o his het in cherch, ts hot efeask at 8 
at whist, dislikes eating as 
oe ihe aaa cee Ahcseoa “4 
0 ‘are 
In thé Commons, a debaté ou of abuse of Turks 
and anotber on the case extruded, 


reprimanded 9 


ceo A 
ue 


| between 
July, 1867. Prily : 





THE BUDGET OF THE FUTURE, 


14, the THeditié-Tax ascenditig 
to defray, 


ar 
Ti ; 
“Its tole : ca wa 
en a a 
O Figen s " 
Voting ou ml yoy = 
it; ¥es, for not miach longer, 
hey oS : 
dal badens they ‘Il insu 


They ’!] insiét that edeh his fraction 
rh taxation shal fey 
no more, Oss Exaction, 
One sole class ua ot the strain. 
ii t eg mee Getat 
y eople, jus one 
And ie fights of all respected, 
yyimpesition forced on none. 
rong will ne’er be doné to any, 
When their will its way has got. 


Then, wars voted by the Many, 
Will the Few be taxed for, not. 








A CAPITAL PUBLIC DINNER. 


As a rule, a public dinner is a thing to be avoided and abhorred, like 
a bagpipe or a barrel-organ, or any other noisy nuisance. However, 
there is now a marked exception to this rule, and such a pleasant 
novelty demands a pleasant notice. : 

Mr. Jonn Panny, having given up his Merrymaking, tow thakés 
merry with the people who attend a public dinner. In half-an-hour of 
drollery he personates 4 dozen of the bores whom public diners meet 
wherever they may dine, and he makes them so amusing that ail who meet 
them with him wish to meet themall again. By mere facial expression 
and a slight change of the voice, Ma. Panny fills his stage with a host 
of public characters, without whom no public dinner conld be deemed 
to be complete. He is by turns a chairman, a stew: a treastrer, 
a todstmaster, 4 man who can’t speak without laughing, andther who 
can’t speak without crying, a band of masins # soprano, & ion of 
small children, and a tenor with a cold, bat most “ éntertainers ” 
fail to do by aid of wigs and whiskers, Ma. Panny does succeséfiilly by 
change of tone and look. When you see him as a lady sitting down 
to a piano, pulling off her gloves, arranging a stray curl, and smoothing 
down her dress, you believe yourself the victim of an optical delusion, 
when you find it is a gentleman on whom your eyes are fixed. Clever 
artists have the power by balf-a-dozen touches to present & life-like 
face; but Jou Panny by an attitude can represent a person, and por- 
tray a man, a child, a lady, or a japdog; by a gesturé ora glance: By 
just one touch of nature he makes the whole world grin; and, if we be 
pardoned for a further misquotation, we may say that, as an enter- 
taining “ entertainer,” none but himself can be his Parrylel. 








What says Sir Bernard Burke P 


Ix the Initallation Procegsion in St. Patrick's, there was a “ gentle- 
ae F, rhe Nd hws d oe be aa. oF fo Ls Some one 
m incarceration for ob promis 
to telat at nightfall ? Bat ins gentiemen hare tebe th? tho ibe 
bring ves into this prédicament. It teereligs is aed 
Oo thé “gentleman at ” was, atid RR 3 
Jeavé—a thousand pardons, admissionto the 
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A LIVELY LOOK-OUT. 


‘Way, Surru, you Loox DepressEp!” 

**So I am!—vuTTERLY WRETCHED !” 

‘An! You want A LITTLE CaeErFun Society !—Look HERE! 
AND SpenD THE EvENING WITH you!” 














THE ABYSSINIAN DIFFICULTY. 


(Concerning certain “ Know-nothings.”) 


Duxine the present expedition to Abruinis, I, as one of Mr. Punch’s 
Educational Committee, have been much interested in listening to the 
various opinions freely expressed on all hands as to the merits and 
demerits of our naval and military organisation. 

One pape fs perme held forth on the blunders committed by our 
chiefs : an elderly connected prospectively with the Librarian’s 
department of the New Courts of Law, gravely deplored the prevalence 
of red-tapeism at Head-quarters ; another individual, who brought the 
authority of a ly bald head to bear on the question, asse 
that all the A n travellers up to the present time had been 
wrong in their explorations, and that, in fact, no one knew anything at 
all about the country. The aunt of a cornet who had served in the 
Crimea (of course the cornet, not the aunt), and who, therefore (the 
aunt, not the cornet, this time), ought to know, expressed much con- 
tempt for the mule ements; and a lady of uncertain age, who 
had, it was commonly w: p heen cuganed, years ago to an 
Austrian Colonel (who was conquered at en-Baden, and obliged to 
beat a retreat from that dissipated camp), wished that our troops were 
managed after the Continental fashion, when they would be always 
pend for action, whereupon a fierce-looking gentleman, with pis 
whiskers joining his moustache, as if they all came off together if pull 
o> aie ep his acme the os frowned Pay —. 
and s ps, a8 much as to say, “ Here’s something nice for 
you in the way of a clincher,” observed, “They ought to have sent a 
flying column into the country.” 
tre was a deep silence. Everyone evidently was regretting the 
the expression on their faces, individually ang 


d, from 
the blame upon himself or herself for such an evident neglect. 8 





RODERICK VICH MURCHISON ! 


Hatt to the Chief in Johanna romances 
Belief from the first who had pluck to decline ! 
Long may such guesses as those he advances 
At Burlington House be confirmed ’neath the Line ! 
Baxzr confess them true, 
@ —— knock under, re ac 
ALTON Prrn’nick, Grant, OsBoRNE, 0., 
Own them mi 


m men, 
Shout till they’re hoarse again, 
“ RoDERICK VicH MuRcHISON—ho—ieroe !” 


His was no fancy as not worth account in 
Brains scientific aside to be laid : 
Though Movssa’s lie loomed as large as a mountain, 
To declare he saw cones it he wasn’t afraid. 
*Gainst F.G.S.’s shock 
Sole he ‘like a rock, 
All the louder cried “ Yes,” all the more they said “ No.” 
Ruston and Baker then 
. Echo bis praise i 
* RopERICK vicH Muxcuisoy, ho ! ieroe !” 


Proudly we talk over Livincstone’s doings, 
Slave-hunters and fevers and tsetse defied, 
Taganyika, Ny: and Nile’s central flowings, , 
Ta, mastered, and mapped, with the tribes at their 
side 
Though Afric tamed to trade 
Freed from slave-dealers’ raid, 
May be a dream of Utopian glow, 
Livrvestonz’s dreams, ye ken, 
Like him, turn up again! 
* RopERick vicH Muxzcuisoy, ho! ieroe !” 


Shout, fellows,” shout, for the pride of the Highlands— 
Muxcuison’s come of a high Gaelic line, 
Old as Silurian in these i 8, 
That bed, on which Ae may be proud to recline ! 
Buta hter gem, 
Twill be for him and them, 
Livivestons here in the autumn to show, 
While swells and learnéd men, 
Make the rooms ring again, 
** RopgERIcK vicH Muxcuison, ho! ieroe !” 





I’LL COME 
* Of the Geographical Society, of course. 








rted | here he brighten 








Everyone looked at me, then at the military man, who frowned 
a ever. 
to say, “ ! don’t you know that ; 

A smile of pity for =r ignorance was on all lips. 

Rendered ft fone Ay repeated the question, “‘ Yes, a flying column ; 
what is a flying column?” 

_ All eyes waited upon the military whiskers, who, having got himself 
into the hole, unassisted might now get himself out again. repu- 
tation was at this moment as nicely poised as a -stone. 

“A flying column,” he commenced slowly, and, upon my word, I 
felt for him—“ a flying column is a colamn which—or I should say” — 
up. “ But, first, do you know what a column is?” 

Now, here was a dilemma. said “ Yes,” then he’d ask me for the 
information. If I said“ No,” then he’d say that it was no use explain- 
ing a flying column to a man who didn’t understand the meaning of 
an ordinary Column that didn’t fly. But the ladies came to the rescue ; 
under cover of my assumed ignorance, they ventured to inquire the 
nature of a column and of a flying hiskers was in for it, 
and being in for it, it was at least a quarter of an hour before he got 
out of it, and then he only saved himself by flight under cover of an 
a at the Horse 4 . 

hen he had gone I asked the young man, who had been finding so 
much fault with our military and naval crquaietion, to describe the 
system and plan of our Army to me. I asked him, How many foot regi- 
ments are there? How many regiments of Guards ? How many Line ? 
How many Cavalry ? What cee nagneenes © Sota eee 

His answer was that a in the Line ranked as a Lieutenant 
and something else in the : that there was a Guards’ Club in 
Piccadilly : that a fellow he knew was often on guard at the and 
that everything in a general way was mis somehow, 
but he hadn’t time to go into details. To the prem y bald person 
who had set down all Abyssinian travellers as hitherto totally wrong 
regarding that country, 1 put one simple question, “‘ Where ss Abys- 
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column?” he retarned, raising his eyebrows, as much as | 
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syria it ben it off or treat it as a joke, “ Where 
8 
for him to sa: 


c t ¥ Oh pe ej I 

i Besides, 1 saw I was a 

takeing the ster tot ene of the momtens thy ben aking 
ushed into the enemy’s country, crying no quarter, no b 
” on Abyssinia? ” 

If the carpet pattern 


Gnje te dining-room) he 


could 
ell, he, rubbing his 
” sa) rubbing 
ive you the latitude and longitude 
of the latitude or longitude— 


have been thankful. 
“ Ab Smt 


boldly, “ Africa.” 
“North or south?” I asked, scarcely giving him time to breathe. 
“ About the middle,” he replied, cautiously ; “ perhaps a little more, 
south than north, if an: 


He was Sanesiestable : but I knew he would go home 


have opened and swallowed him up | s 


“What,” I asked, “did she see to prefer in their systems ? 
She murmured , “ Vivandidres!” and so i 
at pp that, d Aedes the to push the question farther. . 
rest were scattered, and at my mercy. 
ee sgh ey a ini 
n more our A 
therefore. in-fabare, the subject S anit ee questions 
nowsssmnemnong the party are to it ; 


yout 


n 
will 





and consulé| 
his map: so I left him (he sneaked off when my back was turned), and 
confronted the lady who had praised the Continental 


oe ee 


so 
many the convention ge, 


Dow. Quiexset. 
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ACROBATS IN PETTICOATS. 





ce 


g 


zg 
g 


: and in their feats of ledger- 
in they would beat the best of 
. Climbing up a bam- 
boo, and squatting cross-legged at 
the top, appears as natural to them 
as it would be toa monkey. To lie 


ao 
Bb 
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Acrobats in petticoats have been 
popular of late, and Mr, a by 
no means admires their popularity. 

It is bad taste ina woman to per- 
form on the trapeze, and tumble, 
and throw summersaults ; and it is 

“S worse taste in the — to applaud 
her exhibition. These Japanese, 
however, are men who wear a petti- 


SINS 


coat as Scotchmen wear a kilt, and their novelty of costume 8 
charm to their performance. 


Their children, too, look plump and pleasant, and not stunted and 


deformed, like those who move our pity in our pantomimes and circuses. 
One little chap climbs up a ladder, balanced by his father on the soles 
of his feet, and then creeps along another at right angles to the first, 
without a quiver in the balance. Another little fellow sits.upon a tub 
that is hoisted in the air upon half a score of others, all of which are 
kicked away by the feet whereon they rest, which catch the lad as 
deftly Sp catch a cricket-ball. Both these little fellows seem 
so perfi at ease that nobody feels nervous at seeing their perform- 
ance. Indeed the only fear that Mr. Puach pes ara was the dread 
lest Master Punch, who happened to be present, might be tempted to 
rform some Japanese feats in his nursery, such as ing the 
by on the spike of an umbrella, or spinning a big humming-top on 
the edge of the best carving-knife, or breaki rs. 's most 
ep Sa while attempting to perform the feat of flying paper 
nm 








Se 
A GENTS “ NO? FOR JOSEPH." 
In dancing-schooleamd: music. “alls I’m runnin’ 


A \ may career; 
Object to cultivate: " study too severe. 
| But, mind yer, I’m ; what’s est Emgitartnow ; 
But nothin’ ’eavy L that ’ere won’t defen. 


Glarus. Ob, ! nos netfee Jox, not if he knows: it—-not for 
Oh,, dear! um; nothin’ slow-—anot for Josern, oh, dear! no. 


The other night I meta-pal; he saysto me, I say, 
Old feller, come alon with me : I’m goin’ to the "4 
I’m goin’ to see ’Am/e¢ done to-night a& Drury Lane : 
A play of Saaxsrzane’s—So-and-So performs the Royal Dane. 
Spoken.— No, you don’t, my dear feller; you may go yourself, if 
you like, and sit two hours listenin’ to sleepy.old Saaxsreare, but you 
don’t get Joszeu— 

Oh, dear ! no, &c. 


Not long ago another pal. whose taste ain’t yours nor mine, 
Wot likes Mozart and ’AnpEt, and their music calls divine, 
He offered me a ticket, which ’ad cost no end of tin, 

To ’ear a horatorio and let me gra#is in. 


Spoken.—Hexeter ’All and Sus Reeves, Har! That’s your style of 
entertainment. Give me the Metropolitan Music ’All and Jouux Nasu. 
Thanks for kind intentions, but— 


Oh, dear ! no, &c. 


Just now in town there’s made a fuss about the pictures grand, 
That’s open in Trafalgar Square ; things I don’t. understand. 
In sportin’ prints about my room my sense of Hart appears, 
And fanny-coloured photographs, and cartes of pretty dears. 
Spoken—What a splendid painter Torner was! What.a wonder- | 
fal hartist is Mrutats! Ah, yes, [gh Hart may be all very well for 
them that likes that sort of thing; but as for this individual— 

Oh, dear! no, &e, 


And now, perhaps, youll wonder ’ow I manage to get through 

The livelong day on Sundays ; what a cove can find to do. 

A muff once to the Habbey recommended me to go, 

And hear Dean Sranuey preach. Says I, “ Don’t try that on with 


Jox.” 
Oh, dear! no, &c., 








A Dish for an Ogre. 


In the menu of a Court Banquet, given in the Galerie de Diane, on | 
the occasion of the marriage of Patnce Humpear with the Paincess | 
a ARGARET, one of the items is that of “‘filets d’inuocents la Princesse | 

larguérite.” 
What can filets d’innocents be? The nearest things that we can | 
fancy, even for banquets of people who were once believed to eat | 
frogs, and actually do eat horse, are slices of sucking-pig. 





NAY, A PEER HE SHOULD BB. 


Se Ropent Narren has been gazetted a G.C.B. Is this to be-all? 
No pension? No Barony? Is the Peerage reserved exclusively for 





Questrow.— Can a Process Server legally be said to be a Writualist ? 


Tory baronets who happen also to be County Members? 
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PUNGH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Punch did not care to comprehend. The Bill was probably a good 
ong, nn foe Dlnictry of the bantenersi sppeend it. 

Sin Cotman O’Locuizn had a a pontine, Ge, Coows 
from | a t as the Speaker seemed rather 


anything done if we waited i . 
LaxsovucsExe mentioned that some discounting fellow is secretly 


ere voted by both Houses of Parliament. math hen this Bill shall if a. lew HERE will send 
om Dunar gave notive to Hani Russxut to put his hands up, us the name, we will do our bygtGedidfeat the amiable purpose. 

The Education Bill of the Government was rather severely handled | , 7u7sday. The Church Rates, dls Bill was sent to a Select 
by an ae tle eipeslidatLapin et was ado Beniaa ims. Lorp eens lane Son Cerae een oreererd 
GeanviLie, who was suffering from gout, a gentlemanly disorder—| to, and that the amendments are ‘to vements only. Loxp 
Horace WaLromz no disorder, but a remedy—but uncommonly = opens ane recovered temper, was “ much 
Pelee Tht dbuae Weick perteck of the skarscter of magi Oa vine that Seeman meee Raniale, 

w aracter 0 
par his trouble ; if not, deserves the laudation due to a man of Hg daca diersier pe phy cement mie § 
fe on Begdsle, te eaiitves are fre) Gn. 
‘APIER are free : : 
and Kixe TunoDORs is dead. Naturally, therefore, the House chee Pet oy = nes jest ome ate Viesiged at aks 
the Indian Minister when he came in to-day. The Pamaammn, in answer|Mosrox Pato type, took bis seat ia time to be of no use in the 


) news, and likened our progress to 


struggle that was coming next. 


that of Cortzz in i the difference that Comte went to/ One 


to execute justice. 


“So, sink Pizanno’s daring name, 
And, Cortez, thine, in Narrer’s fame.” 


Rowe The cn amiaindemeel, Gat : - ted’ ton ab i. 
‘ are are quo w Br, 
Prsndl’s readiness im the dilation teas, vit " 

The Spzaxkzn left the chair, Mz. Dopson took his, and invited Mn. 
Guapstonz to move the First of his Three Resolutions, namely,— 
That the Established Church of Ireland should cease to exist as’an 


establishment. 

Mz. Guapstonz moved this in a neat nod, and there was 

Debate all night on the lrish Church. 

Tuesday. LonD Dersy squared up at Kant Russext, and let 
right and left, chaffing vay’ well, a charging the smaller Earl ‘ab 
inconsistency. He pagpened Lorp RussE11 might be still of the same 
mind about the Irish Church as he was when he spoke at St. James's 
Hall, on a meee with Bzauzs, Porter, and Mason Jonzs, though 
this was a fortnight ago, and therefore Lory Dexsy demanded What 
the Opposition was going to do, The third of Mz. GLapsTonn’s'teso- 
Jutions was a defiance of law, and would bring the Houses into eol- 
lision. He advised Governmen 
not to resign until the constituency should have elected a 
new Parliament. 

Lorp Russzis quoted Burks. “I vary my means to seoure the 
consistency of myends.” He had modified his views as to the best way 
of securing equality in Ireland. Lorp Dampy had 
ness to ask him questions, but the promoters of the Resolutions meant 
to found a Bill on them, when it ti Parliamen: 
to submit it to the Quesn, and if the Ministers chose to give advice 
that might bring on’a collision, they would come to grief. 

Lorp GRANVILLE remarked upon the novelty introduced by Lonp 
Dexsy. He was out of office, Lonp Russz11 was out of office, and 
he guatease Lonp Rwvssext as to what men in office were going 
to do. 

Loxp CuanceLiorn Catans was down upon that third Resolation. 
Tt asks the QuezEw to place her Irish patronage at the disposal of Par- 


liament, and the cue has been to the Conservatives to pretend to 
— that by Parliament Guapstonz meant the House of 
mmons. ‘ 


Lonp MatmEsBuRY was very angry because noble Lords went away 
without listening to him. Mr. Punch, with regret, must follow their 
example, 

In the Commons there was 

Debate all night on the Irish Church. 


Wednesday. 81% Wi111amM Hort has a Bill designed to promote 
ar honesty on the part of Railway and Joint Stock Com- 
panies, wants to compel them to make out truthful accounts, in a 
prescribed form, half-yearly. This cruel and persecuting measure was 
sent toa Committee which has a ministerial Bill, of similar character, 
before it. Where is this tyranny to cease? We shall have a Bill next 
for compelling railway clerks to give the right change in good money, 
and to answer civilly. mesays 
A Bill for making eee A Financial Boards was thrown out. 

they were to be by sawing, or by what other means, 


whatever might be the Provoeation, | i 


no busi-} 





Peet evel, accustomed te inal of tet vert 


lazy menials, think 

everything serious. We'would back ‘a ‘the spirited officials 
at the Museam to a staff that move,. and catalogue 
every book ina 

Then came a row because Mx. Suntumaya valiant Protestant, wanted 
an old Catholic read. Mn. Guaps¥onn oppose g as 
intended to annoy, and so did Mz. Dasmamu, 

Debate all night on the Irish Churth. 





He not only an- 
‘swered, very effectively, all his ouse, but, adverting 
to wai Lonp Darsy bad said on night, declared that as 
a representative of he would not receive the word of com- 


mand from the House of Lords. 

The Paemzer replied, as he said,in a condensed way, and spoke 
rather as one who must speak than ‘because he had either convinced 
himself or ht of convincing others. Indeed, he made some fun 
at the expense of the Irish Church, for he said that it ought no more 
to be disendowed because it did not fulfil the intention of its founder, 
than certain Companies should be for the same reason. The Fish- 
mongers no longer supplied good fish, and he had dined at the Merchant 
Taylors, but never, he ved, had met his own tailor. Whena gen- 
tleman drops into pleasant banter over the Crisis of land, and the 
Destruction of our Holy Religion, we may be assured he sees no 
more use in the nonsense he talked for the sake of the Stupid. And 
then, though the Conservatives have won some elections, the numbers, 
when division was taken, were— 


For Mr. Guapstonz . : “ z ; 330 
For Government . .. -; ig“ 265 
Provocation to resign . Sixty-Five. 


Last time, remember the majorities were 56, and 60. a 
Ma. Diszsz.i. “The relations between the House and the Ministers 
are altered. It is necessary for us to ider our position. I propose 
to adjourn until Monday. Z 
What Roman, would be dragged in triumph thus, 
Not Punch ; not he who bears one name with them 
Whose freedom cost the Egyptian host and king.” 





Lucazcivs—(varied). 
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“LETTING THE CAT OUT OF THE BAQ,.” 


Mrs. Twistlewarp (from the North, but who does not consider herself at all provincial). 
i hm I wise To Darve To Wksrsournnz Ternace. An! NOW WHICH Is TSE NEAREST 
ay —Do I~” 
Policeman, ‘‘Very Sorry, Mum, sur I’w A StRAnGER HERE IN LonDox, Mum—on.y 
JUST COME UP FROM THE COUNTRY, SAME 48 YOU, Mum!!” 





EXCOMMUNICATING AND EXCOMMUNICATED. 


Tux celebrated Bishop of Capetown, Dr. Gray, is reported to have preached a Sermon last 
week on Tuesday evening, at Holy Trinity Church, Colebester, when— . 


** After remarking on the troubles and trials of the Church in these latter days, and giving a sketch of the 
great work that was being carried on in Africa, his Lordship took occasion to allude to Bisuor Coxzwso, and 
after recounting the heresies him, said that Churchmen in Africa had done what they could to 
clear themselves of responsibility in the sight of God and man; they had declared that this false teacher was no 
Senge fe Bae commen Sat ae 8 eens Perera But it remained for the Mother Church 
to do the same ; for until this had been done they would not be clear in the sight of Christendom.” 


The attention of Bisnor Grar is respectfally called to the following extract from an article in 








hristendém; in his 

Porz. Now let Da. Gray be pleased to 
observe that the Porz’s own paper calls the 
Anglican Church a false Ch and its doc- 
trine heresy; aently Da, Gray him- 
self a heretic and a Bishop. poe ine 
the opinion respecting the Anglican Churc 
and all its Bishops, the Bisuor or Care- 
TOWN inclusive, in which Christendom for 
the most  ~ entirely it may be as 
well for Dr. Grar to consider whether, by 
affecting to excommunicate Dr. Co 

his Mother Church will put herself in any 
light clearer than that in which she stands 
at present in the sight of a majority which 
oor upon her as being herself excommuni- 








CHORUS OF MEMBERS. 


We won’t divide till morning, 

We won’t divide till morning, 

We al dayliett doth epee 

ylight doth appear, 

With a hear hear hear, hooray ! 
With a hear hear hear, hooray ! 

For he’s a long-winded fellow, 

For he’s a long-winded fellow, 

For he’s a long-winded fellow, 
And so say all of us, 








“ SCIENCE GOSSIP.” 


_ Tue proper thing to use with gun-cotton 
is shot silk. 

The Cuckoo has been heard on Bethnal 
Green, and the Nigh has commenced 
singing in Short’s s. The Swallows 
have returned to the Mansion House. 

A Patent has been taken out for manufac- 


trian pane with cocoa-nibs. 
ies will be pleased to hear that a pro- 
cess has been discovered by which they can 
Se vet age 
y ve y 

dabbling in Petroleum. 

A Scientific Ghost-story will shortly appear 
in fortnightly numbers, founded on Spectrum 
Analysis. 








Unreasonable Litigation. 

Tr appears that at a recent election, in 
Middlesex, many persons voted because they 
had a right to graves in the county, a —_ 
fication which, if the freeholders’ had 
choosing a sexton, ven not have been 
thought at all remarkable, and, as it is, should 
not excite so much opposition, seeing that 
the election was of—Coroner. 





Tae Drvisrow List.—Divorce Court Causes. 
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ANOTHER NAPIER?! 


* Gzwerat Purce. “SIR ROBERT NAPIER, YOUR ROYAL HIGHNESS—-WHO HAS FREED THE CAPTIVES! 
SETTLED THEODORE! AND CONQUERED ABYSSINIA!” 
Commanpzx-In-Cuzr. “NAPIER ?—ROBERT NAPIER? NOTHING,TO DO WITH US. KNEW CHARLES AND 
WILLIAM, THOUGH—TROUBLESOME FELLOWS! AND ABYSSINIA?. POOH! BOUNCE, SIR—BOUNCE! DON’T 
BELIEVE IN VICTORIES WE’7E HAD NOTHING TO DO WITH; BUT IF YOU _SAY.1T’S ALL, KRIGHT——” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








THE LAUREATE’S NEW POEM. 

Mz. Atrrep Tenwrsow has j blished, in Macmillan’s Magazine, 
a poem called Lucretius. Tell be noad ‘by body, because it is 
for that rood reson aed secondly cae phen tee Foe 

it isa 

beauty and power. Now, as Mr. Punch is ever Bast eye 
Diner-Out, that person is recommended to arm himself for inevitable 
cross-examination by young ladies, who desire or pretend to desire 
information upon the subject of and the allusions in this now 
the talk of Diner-Ont will do well to get the poem, and with 
the aid of Da. Wi1t14M Smrrn’s classical dictionary, and some con- 
sideration, enable himself to answer the following questions. 

Bes Sp ge. Lnemmnaeny enh in wld: gone mae SR at ae 

2 is the Hexameter ? 

3. Who was his Teacher, and what were the 300 scrolls left by 

Ericurus ? 

4. What is a love-philtre ? 

5. What is the Atomic ? 

6. Who was Syiia, who was EN, who was Venus ? 

7. Who waa Mavons, and had he anything to do with « speling 

8. Who was the great Sicilian 

Oe eT ee oo called ? 

10. What was the theory of Lucnzertivs about the gods? 

11. Should Hyrznron be pronounced as Hamlet pronounces it ? 

12. Who was Pato ? 

18. Who were Picus and Fauxvs, and were they related ? 

14. What is an Oread ? 

15. What is a Satyr ? 

RR pap lncerptar ad 

17. What is cosmic order 


be 


4 im, “ the Toe ban wheel,” and the “ Fury’s ringlet 
sn 

hy does Lucrertvs kill himself ? 

20. Is Lucrita to be pardoned or condemned ? 


Having mastered which points, Diner-Out may go out to dinner. 


8s 
- 





THRovex realms 


Cactiostao himself 


Gravitation 
But the fact to w 


Ne 


HOME, SWEET HOME! 


And not light on a work 






(4 Song of the Day.) 


rors oe the student may roam, 


s like Home ! 


And set our Dau there— 


it-hands he 
Teirag. he fos in the at onl 


Is his pore to Fie, nob hi - atten ke vinantt 
) 0 an Home, 
"Midium like Hones | 


He ie vouched for PRS’ 
Toop emcrmetgly Aaheny ot Roe took sory Zp 


Aad ta thw of for slings be eat hve grou "e 
So 











CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CHAPTER XX. 
TIME RUNS ON. 


' Graces Marcumowr had sunk in terror upon the ground, while an 
enormous turtle, more than six feet high, and broad in proportion, was 
standing upon its hinder fins of iron muscle, and was regarding her with 
a fixed sepabany Sak, week Nott at once interpreted as inthe last degree 
—_ dangerous. Poor Grace seemed utterly unable to 
, fascinated by the ye twinkling eye of the leering savage 
mone Ee which had | this hostile attitude a few feet from where 
she was.gathering sea- ln vain Nutt above tried to distract the 
attention of the ceptions reptile; then he descended quickly, and 
off one of his new boots, hurled it at the creature’s head. With 

a yell of disappointed love it turned from Miss Marncumont to 
its new “yy D who was standing on the defensive, hoping to draw 
any attack upon mem, when the turtle seemed to stagger in his 


purpose, and eo of am ees Nurr, commenced a slow unwieldy 
movement, somewhat a portion of these old minuet, swin; 
its head lazily from left to right, and accompanied by a low rei ah 


sound, like half soppressed laughter of an idiot, terrible 
while its eyes rolled wit! 
object. 

Nort saw at once what was the matter. 

“I have read of such cases,” he explained to Miss MarcuMont, 
who, pale and trembling, was now by his side. 

is either mad, or simply an idiot. The head you can 

see Pad here is very soft. With one blow from a switch,” here he 

cut one from a neighbouring tree by the aid of a blade of grass, which 

he had fitted to an handle, “ I can despatch the fellow. He will} ca 
be very good eating.” 

But at the sight of the switch the Turtle suddenly reeled and fell, 
dead. It was so eens and strange, that Nutt could scarcely credit | s 
the evidence of his se: 

“The Turtle saw P the stick and expired from fright,” said Graces ; 

* so much is evident.” 

” Dyan, Miss Marcumont,” answered Nutt, “ never acts without 
a feason, however distant the motive power may be from our present 
vision, however obscure the ¢ause of the visible result may be. In 
this case I think I have traced the effect to its proper cause. This | si 
huge Turtle has been doubtless the parent of a vast family, all destined 


vague inconstancy, dwelling tipon no fixed |("° 


spot. 
about it was the inden’ 


to have been a 
“Tt has = ae 


period.” 


rriage 
“ie looked at her. 


iS the _ 
solemnly, ‘ 








What was somariabla soe, and mesh 


convulsion of Nature, probably dating back as 


H,” replied 

This led to farther conseenaliga, uy Sa shen, is m if he 
thought anybody had ever been there before als, 
a considesallls time, but on her assuring yey that it 

a conundrum, he answered,— 
“ You asked me if I had any reason to i wanda: 
been here before. I have: here it is,” 

he showed her certain indications of a building ¢ 
of some sort having once stood on this very Ld cy 


(r° ae cae o nee, 


wings, — en snes 





“ What?) T lanato. know, what?” rexsaiaeliliees: — 


osoepnndts: 


* 


Oe neneeeereeces 


here,” observed N e. 


-ag the Dilnvian 


Grace was silent. Then she said slowly, “I know what it was. 
Trace its form. These which you think were wings, were 
“*A carriage!” exclaimed Nutt, inutter astonishment at the deduction. 


“No, +. answered Grace, gravely; “ has nothing wheels except a 


His ot was Ra J suggesting watches, manu- 


he Margate of the ancient world,'the Sear 


factories, o' a: and as busily rejecting them. m he 
aid that howunta give it w 

She answered slowly and ae “ A Bathing Machine.” 
They were silent awhile, both occupied with the many serious thoughts 
_ by this discovery. 


voice gaye utterance. ‘“‘ This be tt it said 


on the very 


or Brighton “a the ante-diluvian period. perhaps, 
; ates we now stand Ethiopia’s pocen Nonny oo their lays ; 
= more, may not the Original Bones lie even now oo our feet 
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Here the earliest have buried one another in the shingle, | 
or filling their little pails with wet sand, have to and fro with wooden spades upon its | 
ellow surface.” ot 
“ At last Grace broke the silence which followed these observations. “ Dinner!” she | 


ex 


iest ancestors of the human race 








A voice within him peapented to the call, and he put forth all his energies to secure the best 
repast the Island could afford. 
His bill of fare was turtle fins, turtle soup, whitebait, sompe a la Rain, boiled mutton and 
caper sauce, pommes de terre frites, omelet of turtle’s eggs, salad, cheese of the island, and 


To the first part of this banquet the deceased turtle contributed its share. The whitebait 
Nutr found in the creek near at hand, also the sardines; but these last were more difficult 
to secure, as upon the approach of man, with an instinctive cunning, they packed themselves 
away in their natural tin cases, and, but for their lying too closely to allow of action, would 
have in this manner eluded his grasp. The soup was of a light, thin, clear: nature, of which 
a little drop went a considerable way. The mutton was y obtained, for Nurr ascending 
the cliff found a fine fat long-haired sheep quietly browsing on the pasture land, which he 
immediately slaughtered, and gave to Grace to boil in the turtle-shell which he had inge-| 
waaey fashioned into a saucepan; then he went outside the house, cut some capers, an 
re urned. 


| hollow bam 


There was some difficulty about the fire at 
on he ‘yy ompresting ttwalar between 

ut how by co: sea- 
the hands until all the noxious gases have 
evaporated, the residue of carbonic can be at 
once applied to sticks for the purpose of 
anion. On the first opportunity he ex- 
plained to her further how the same process 
on a larger scale could be with equal success 
—_ to river water. 

“ Then,” said Grace, “it i i ible 
to set A 1 Be. fire p= Riese 
vided the water will burn. But there are 
many ees — might a an 
inexperien and from attaining its object. 
However, our present task is with or'din- 
ner. 

He had luckily caught one of the numerous 
corkscrew fish, with which the creeks a- 
bounded, and having fixed his proboscis 

ly into a corked bottle, Nutt showed 
Miss Mancumonrt how the fish by the lever- 
age of his tail could speedily open their modest 
bottle of St. Zmilion. Gaacz, who appeared 
to have unknown resources at her command— 


Femina multa facere scit, 


offered before and during the meal to give 
Nutr pepper ; but he declined it on account 
of the trouble it would have caused her. 
The turtle’s eggs were delicious. The salad 
made from the rare grasses of the island 


| excellent, and a whale pening to swim 
‘es island served 


within stone’s throw 0 

them od he was soon SS by Nutt) 
with oil enough, when gently strained through 
a cullender of dried grass, interwoven with 
twigs, for six weeks’ s a month’s 
lamps; but this latter was not required, as 
they found gas on the island in large quan- 
tities, the pipes being naturally formed by 
canes from tree to tree and 
rock to rock, which gave on a dark night the 
effecc of a thousand additional lamps lit in 
the well-wooded inclosure. 

During the meal Grace started up, and 
exclaimed that the last bottle of St. Zimilion 
been lost in the wreck of the house. 

“ Let us look about us,” said Nutr, “ per- 
haps we may find a substitute.” After a few 


| minutes’ search he came back, radiant with 


smiles, and bearing in his hand a flowering 
shrub of a most peculiar description. Its 
roots grew out above ground, deriving ap- 
parently its life from the various suckers 
which shot themselves out into the air whi 
its leaves and branches had spread and flou- 
rished underneath the earth, shelter 
to a variety of insects of a genus between 
avis and scarabeeus. 

** This will serve us, Miss Mancumont,” 
Nurr said, “for at all events one sort of 
beverage for this evening. From it I shall 
distil a swéet and potent spirit, dear to 
sailors on board ship. It is. at once invigo- 
rating, supporting, and refreshing.” 

‘Do sailors grow it in Benicia or Eng- 
land?” inquired Grace, 

“T am not aware,” he answered, “ that 
the plant itself has been much cultivated in 
either place, though the taste for the liquor 
obtains in most of our northern civilised 
countries. The beverage so decocted is en- 
titled Rum.” 

“ How strange!” exclaimed Miss Mancx- 
MONT, a8 she examined the stem and leaves 
of Nurtr’s prize, “ how little do we know of 
nature’s pete ! What an extraordinary 
sample of vegetation !” 

“Yes,” answered Nutt, “ you have now 
seen the— 

“ Rom Sarvs.” ; 

After this Nurr made a decoction, and, 
when they had finished dinner, they sat down 


By no means,” answered Nutz, “ pro- | 
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‘happily. with,» bottle. of the Yea liquor between them, Ah! 


aS or to hi his mouth for the fourth time, Grace 


(th lo sealed) 


Bditor.—Look in the last 
ciceh ore ce pene on ase 
tale (done by the other Authors) is to 

‘not a ticanaion coe curiosity. We have 


pede = I week in the imprint saeteing 
text) om the sand. T's goody nok, perbepe, high ary but sll Af we 
pictures as per agreement t we will draw them ourse 


” ‘Bditor to the Above.—Don't do anything in a 


onl do—: it well—but do fluster him. 
Bice hoe ee ets Ye ene a 
k m. ’ 
] do it all for you. en uined alt cae eee 


iy ain te a made use of the Corkscrew Fish this week. Draw Mr. Maa- 


agf 


Baien Quite so. 2 Foul get on uta and now, Gentlemen, the Editor | ) 


doce bag fam, 80 in previous num’ 





ANOTHER LETTER FROM OUR ARTIST. 
oon Hazard.” 


illustration will suit you ¢his time. In the first 


ms sua ta. te ‘a the text. In the second I have shown how!’ 


a wondrous change in the Boomerang’s features. Ip 

- mpaal or marked improvement in Miss MarcuMows, 
mjaal oe large quantities, upon an delicate 
the forest tree has of been evolved entirely r 

my consciousness or the teachings of my inne ; 





1 
i 


omen Reape tye 


oust to keep. ge awa snd ( pabothee 


caked tn easton and 
note be deepen ig an goed sap hor 





ee is from ae 1 myself made from nature lust Christmas. I do 
you will like it, Faithfully yours, 
Gaston pp MATATCttB, 

P.S. Tell the gentlemen. of the letterpress tBat if they pester me } to write 

with any more pen-and-ink sketches of subjects for illustration, be of 5 

banged 1 dent publish tha. jest: eat y are, with the <= 

JUST THE NAME FOR HIM, 
Awriquantaws and artists had better go at once and take a last fond 
SNOBS AT THE OPERA. look at Paris. Thanks to Banox Ha Epes see ct detrentive- 
saz se some pone |e, tere soo pl hardy be engl kone there. ae on 
Ww 0 apparen’ abou Asmodens, taking em on 
care ‘auch fo bet |i wai the areola havo ee ae . ‘aris Corre- 
: spondent— 
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One hardly would believe this in a civilised pes 
Court Circular is certainly a trustworthy authority. “i 
Mr. Punch iis own, tor: he 


“* What with expropriation and moving, ali the-world is unhoused.” 
Unhoused ; precisely so we not suggest that Hausmann 
ought to change hia nae now wr to Unbesenann 





‘*I do not Ask to Prese'that Cheek.” 
(Copyright, mind.) ~~ 
ar yom ee 
As t ep = 


And mild oun men, ashamed and meek, 

Should let young ladies’ cheeks alone. 
But if at : break het seat thee placed 

A pig’s cheek, nicely should be, 
And thou shouldst hesitate to taste, 

O! then'I’ll press that eheek on 


A “ Bird’s Bye” Thought. 
“ The district of St. pease | for th 
enching sent, a Drake and Duck, the mates of the geotlomen appa Being, 
Mr. Jonw Drake and Mr. Georce Duck.”—Liverpool Mercury. 








farther evidence demanded, Mr. might 
repeatedly has suffered from the nuisance here described. Certain 
snobbesses and snobs think it fine to be heard in the middle of |, For the sake of the parishioners, let us hope that these gentlemen 
an when the house is hus! oie ndlaneinr ot e singers on the will not make ducks and drakes of the money entrusted to their 
stage. like to make believe they know the music so by heart | charge. 
that it is hardly worth their while to pay the least attention to it. 
They —~ moo by making pepe iter co itighbours Mg are Turning a Type Inside Out. 
silent’ may credit of being 0 it of faith or Spiritual reliance, 
then aoek a tee, Boing pease © regardless of the unisance they Uaod Pe bo Danone fe the dee of fbus.” 
But since a certain case 


create. 
Foae is emall ase fe appealing to ¢ fhe good taste of 3 snot ; but it is 


to be regretted that, when to make himself offensi 
see he arn cr dat 
ex when i 
t a pay to hear the singing of Parrr, rel Manto, of LL ino 


‘cant held 


haat the prattie of Miss Jones or Mr. Sutra. 
their tongues until the Act-drop falls, they 





in Chancerié, 
-“ Lyons in Danre’s fs de,” it ought to be. 





 Manmtsonsare made in heaven” '—we once were taught : 
But now they "re Ma’d on earth, young Caasvs thinks, just canght. 





















Hien WaAtx oF Ant.—Biowpin across Niagara. 
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L’ENFANT CHARMANT. 


Litile Emily (who has just received her usual salute from Fred), ‘‘Oa, po Kiss Covstw Grace, Too, Mr, Lovet!” 
[Fred would only be too happy ; but, as it is, he and Grace have to explain the subject thoroughly. 


THE GREAT UNTAXED IN THEIR GLORY. 


NAPIER came, saw, and conquered ; the battle was o’er ; 
There ’s an end of the war and of Kinc THEopors. 
The prestige is recovered that land had lost, 

And the popular voice cries “‘ for the ccst ! ” 


Lo, the tyrant ’s abolished, the captives are free ! 
And there isn’t a fraction to pay on our tea, 

Or our sugar : how sweet so cheap glory to win ! 
No additional tax on tobacco or gin ! 


Let us drink, then, success to Disnazci and Hust, 
Who onus the many from finding the blunt ; 
And laid all the expense of the War on the Few— 
For the Income-Tax payer will pay all that’s due. 


Ab, tremble, ye tyrants, whom England can crush, 

At a price which her millions won’t care for one rush ; 
In the scale as a feather the money will weigh, 

For a national war when a part bas to pay. 





Self-Contemptuous Expressions. 


A GzntLzmaw has put an advertisement in the 7imes, announci 
that, in accordance with a wish expressed in a will, he has assum 
the name of Pues in addition to surname, one of his Christian 
names being Pues already. By thus adding Puen to Puan, he may 
almost be said to have pugh-pughed himself. 





IN THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 


d with his wife, always speaks of the golden 


Uxxonroven, 
on her left hand as a runaway ring. 


who el 
symbol which he then p 








A CARD. 


Benpizzy & Co. beg to offer their sincere and grateful thanks to the 
mg | and Gentry, and their customers in general, for the patronage 
with which they have been liberally entrusted, since they started their 
political co-operative store, No exertion shail be wanting to render 
their business a most popular coneern, and, w their chief aim is to 
make it advantageous to themselves, they will do their best to render 
it attractive to the public.. The principle of co-operation upon which 
their trade is based demands that all shall work together that they may 
keep their places, and put their shoulders cheerfully to their own 
common weal. : ; 

Buxpizzy & Co. can point with pride to their radical Reform Bill, 
as a specimen of Tory workmanship which has never e 
Such an article as this could only be produced by the co-operative 
system, which obliges men to sink their individual opinions, and work 
together heartily to gain one common end. Benpizzy & Co. will never 
hesitate to stoop to any sacrifice of interest or of principle, prejudicial 
to their scheme of sticking to their business and preventing it from 
slipping to some opposition firm. r 

ere Conntey orders promptly and carefully attended to. A liberal 
discount offered upon any Tory bill. No connection (just at present) 
with Guapstorg, Bricut & Co. t 
- A large number of Unredeemed Pledges to Constituents for 








True to their Principles. 


In the National Portrait Exhibition, Sm Arcursap Axtson (498) 
and Lorp Gzorcz Bentinck (540) are conspicuous by the splendour 
of their waistcoats. It has been suggested that the reason for their 
pre ob painted is, that they were both Tories; and Tories are par- 
ticularly attached te vested interests. 








A Quicx Sanp.—The Sand of Time. 


Q. Why is the Cam at once the dirtiest and the cleanest river in 
the world? .4. Because it is always going to the Wash. 
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VOX ET PRATEREA NIHIL. 


Sergeant (to Captain Tiffany, of the Volunteers, who has been drilling with the 
Guards). “You sHoULD Give THE WorD oF CoMMAND A LITTLE LoupER, Sim; 


THE Men can’t Heak you.” 


Captain Tiffany. * 
YOU KNOW, SERGEANT 


H, Bur I’m nor comna TO DamaGE my TENOR VOICE, 
! es 


ty. 


0 A OABMANS 





DIZZY AMONG THE PICTURES. 


(No offence to the Paumren.) 














Cuaunce anp Stats.—Beadle in Full Fig. 








——— 




















COSTUMES AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


THE ing of the Royal Academy Exhibition this year has, as a 
matter of ess, been interesting to artists of another class than the 
brotherhood of the brush and the chisel. It must have proved ve 
beneficial to those whose art consists in the confection, as the techni 
phrase is, of female costumes, namely, milliners and dress akers ; an 
moreover, the linendrapers and silk-mercers must have derived a con- 
siderable haul from it. The length of many of the trains worn by the 
ladies who visit the picture-show of the Royal Academy might suggest 
the supposition that their wearers regarded the Royalty of that Insti- 
tution as being of a nature so absolute as to necessitate the display of 
those flowing robes which etiquette demands at Court. 
ee — trains a> jenna =“ bag and Bp ense sine. 
y iormer you go tripping; by the you get tripped up. 
An excursion train taking the British Public to see a Volunteer 
Review is long, but the trains worn by some of the fair visitors to the 
above-named Exhibition may be said to have been longer; for the 
excursion train is usually not more than long enough, whereas the 
ladies’ trains are all too long, at least for any purpose other than the 
purposes of business aforesaid. For no fellow, wedged in a crowd 
and contemplating the works of our best artists, can be expected 
to look and see where he is treading. Hence ensue damage and 
destruction of skirts, to the loss of husbands and fathers, if to the 
good of trade. Now, not-only from a rational point of view, but with 
regard to ostentation, the worst place in the world for long skirts is 
a crowded room, where their presence is remarked in so far as it is 
sensible to a1 , and not to sight, being unperceived by the 
ere, and felt by soles. In a picture g crammed with. people 
there is at any rate not that objection to short dresses that may 
felt by some of the softer sex whom they might elsewhere expose to 
criticism such as the following, reported by the Paris Correspondent 
of the Post, as pronounced by a lady on a Ball given by “that famed 





d | have come to abound among 





queen of fashion,” Lapr 


Pourtatis, at which all the ladies had to | 
appear in “robes courtes :”— 


“O triste, trés triste, vue pénible et affligeante! Que de vilains pieds deux 
ou trois jolis! Que d’extrémités res et bourgeoises !| de plats 
portant a LS et que de eines lourdement aftichtos | 1” 


Is it possible that f corns, bunions, and thick ankles — 
‘met ren eet Eionnisie Pucanesetin f Then, doubt. 
less, a prevalent deformity has prevailed in dictating the fashion of long | 
crushers” are endemic, no wonder that trains 





dresses. If“ beetle are | 
the rage. 
CABINET CEMENT. 
Tuts usefal composition illustrates a remarkable of galition! 
substances—the attraction of cohesion. A house may be ved by 
immersion in hot water, but, forti cement, indis- 


pensable piece of furniture will remain to create astonishment for its — 
marvellous tenacity. Benches on which Ministers rely for support, are | 
prevented from coming to grief, in common with their occupants, by | 
aid of this consolidating agent. It is warranted not to soil the most _ 
delicate hands, and will retain its efficacy for any length of time if kept — 


d 
in the dark, Parties re uiring it for pecking; can be supplied with it | 
in sticks. Inquire for * PaEMIEn's atent Cabinet Cement.” The 
genuine article is distinguished by the Government stamp, to imitate 


which is felony.—[ADVERTISEMENT. } 





Ecclesiastical Lights. 
of the Commissioners on Ritualism contains the sus. 
difficulties should be referred to the decision of the 
urely, this sounds like a Camera 


Tue Report 
tion that any 


ishop in Camerdé, 
Obscura. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


So the bay ‘e om! the 
jesty the vocation (as LorpD 
a to the Ministry to resign. He came back, and on 
Monday, May 4th, he expounded his doings and his intentions unto | 
| the Provokers and his own men. 





The exposition occupies two columns | 
| and a half, and though in no sense what Bottom calls an exposition of 
sleep, it shall, as Hamlet says, to the barber’s. 


We, the Derby Ministry, did not dissolve, though we might have so | 
| treated a Palmerston Parliament. , 
We have governed the country beautifully. 
We have made England influential everywhere, 
| Intermeddling. iit f 
We decided on liberating the Abyssinian Captives, we chose the 
victorious General, whom we supplied with all means of war. Therefore | 
We are not afraid to appeal to the Nation. 
Suddenly there uprose the Irish Church Question. 
We have four reasons against Destroying the Irish Church : 


1. It is a retrograde policy. 

2. It endangers property. ; 

3. It disunifes Religion from Authority. 
4. It menaces the Church of England. 


We have three reasons for Dissolution : 


1. This Parliament cannot legislate conclusively. 7 

2. The Irish Church question had never been hinted at when this 
Parliament was elected. 7 ‘abedl 

3. The opinion of the Nation on this question is opposed to the 
opinion of this Parliament. 


. 
| Ido not care for the taunts about wanting to retain office. I have 
never shown an undue desire to do so. ; 

We rule by a Minority, do we? Then that is an Imputation, not on 
us, but on the House. But it is false. We govern by general con- 
sent. Joun Russeut governed by a minority, if you like. 

| I saw the Queen, who acted with all her accustomed frankness, | 
kindness, and wisdom. -. 

I said that I should advise a dissolution. But that there were times 
when the Sovereign should not be embarrassed by 1 claims, and 
if the Queen thought we had better retire, out we would instantly go, 
with every grateful feeling towards Her Majesty, for her warm support, 

‘and for the aid which the Queen gives to any ter by her now 
vast pee with foreign affairs. In fact é 
I tendered my resignation. The Queen took a day to consider, and 
| then Refused to accept my resignation, and Declared her readiness to 
Dissolve as soon as public business would permit. : 
I then advised that the appeal should be to the New Constituency 
_ to elect under my Reform Act. , : 

I stated that I was advised that this might be managed in the 
autumn. 

I shall oppose the two remaining Resolutions, but without debate. 

We must pass the Scotch and Irish Reform Bills, and the Boundary 
oy and a short Act, hastening the operation of the English Reform 

i 


but not by Bustling 





Such was the Premrer’s explanation. He was at once followed by 


| Mr. Guapstowe. Never did- a Minister dissolve when he had had 
60 and 65 against him. There is no reason for a dissolution, and no 
hope of reversing the decision of the Commons. I do not altogether 
object to your compliments to some of your colleagues, but the conduct 
of the Spending Departments I do greatly condemn. You gave the 
QueEEN bad advice—— : 

[For, brethren, in spite of the exceeding care with which Mr. DisRAzLI 
spoke, he left a muddle in the minds of some of his hearers, who thought 
he meant that he had advised an appeal to the present electors. This 

| was cleared up in his reply.] 

| And I am glad She did not take it. 

The only question was of your own Ministerial existence. _ 

; Autumn be hanged—you will make it the Winter, and meantime you 
| are to govern, and carry important measures ! 

However, your fate is your own business. I mean to carry my 
Resolutions and a Bill for suspending Irish Church Appointments, ani 
I make no Covenant with you. 

| Mr. Lows. So we are to keep in office a Ministry that neither 
trusts the House, nor is trusted by it. 

| Mr. Newpeeate. Nice talk. You treat us as a Warming Pan, do 
you? [He was too polite to add, “‘ We’ll warm you.”’] 
_ Mr. Curtpers. Autumn ends on the 21st December. Tell me the 

| time at which you mean to dissolve. 

| Mr. Bricur. You got into office by unworthy arts, you have held 

| office (I mean you, the Paemrer) by adopting a policy opposed to all | 

| you had professed, and why are we to depart from Parliamentary and 


Quer. and to mention to Her 
eRBY calls it) which had been | who think that they must have Innings, beca' 


newspaper, which has a constant small /iaison with you. Are you to 
sit there like the —_ in Lorp Dersy’s Homer, eating Ambrosial 
Provender? If we keep you in, the question can’t be settled till 1870, 
and the Irish will distrust us. Are Governments a set of Cricketers 
: t use others have had 
theirs? I advise the House to watch you, for you will stick to office 
until turned out by an Offensive vote. [It may be remarked that the 
future Chancellor of Exchequer, or Indian Minister, or Trade Secre- 
tary, or whatever it is to be, was not tormented to-night with any return 
of the affability with which he has lately been afflicted. ] 

The Premier. The Queen gave her assent toa dissolution without 
any reference to old or new constituencies. believe we can 
disselve in November, but I will let you know. Newspaper, bother! 
Mn. Buieut is always thinking of newspapers, but they are not public 
opinion, nor is the 7 coocend them [of course, with the 
exception of Punch), and I wish at least he would not charge us with 
being in communication with opveten journals. Mr. Lowe is full 
of the amenity and suavity which make him such a favourite, but if you 
want a vote of No Confidence, pass one, but let it be a straightforward | 
vote. (Zoud cheers.) There is no eandour or justice in transferring | 
recent votes into those of Want of Genfidence. 

There the Ministerial Crisis question dropped for the time, and we | 
went into Ways and Means and voted 

he increase of Two Pence on the Income-Taz. 

Mr. Giapstone pitched into Government extravagance, and Str | 
Joun Paxtnetow denied that was ang, as, of course did Cray. | 
cELLOR Warp Hunt. “ There is a form m these things, Madan, | 





| there is a form,” as Lapy Bianney or Miss Cagowina says. 


Tueeday. Jolly row in the House to-night, based on the way the | 
Duxe or Ricumonp had spoken of the mterview with the Queen. | 
The Dake, in fact, not — the fear of the fiery Provokers before | 
his eyes, frankly let out that the appeal would be to the old or new con- | 
stituencies, as might please the Minister. Mr. Disra&ii showed very | 
good fence, but at last said that the permission to dissolve at present | 
referred only to the Irish Church question. It were not profitable or | 
amusing to uce the Westminster Assembly’s Catechism for the 
Premzer, but he managed to provoke the Provokers beyond bearing. 

Max. Miut b ht in two Bills, for making Municipal Corporations, 
and for making a Corporation of London. They are not to be pro- 
ceeded with, but are to set folks a-thinking. 


Wednesday. Do you know that Mines (except Coal-Mines) are not | 
taxed P—that is, the Lord of the Mine is rated, but the property, some 
six millions and a half, escapes. Mr. WriypHam’s Bill for making this 
rateable, was read a Second Time. Thus far into the bowels of the | 
land he hath marched on without impediment. 


Thursday. The Lords approved and read a Second Time thé Bill for | 
Private Executions. A coroner’s inquest is to be held on the body of | 
the criminal, so that there may be no room for insensate stories of the | 
escape of rich felons. 

In the Commons there was simply the most appalling Shine that has | 
marked the debates for years. 
Mr. Grapstone’s Resolutions were put, and Mr. Disraxz.t did not 
divide against them. So, brethren, the Palmerston Parliament Has 
ng THE Doom or THE CHURCH or St. PaTRICK AND THE 

TuDoRs. 

Then did two Scotch Members (Mr. Arytouw and Mr. Lamont) go 
in for mischief like men. They proposed that the grant to Maynooth 
(Catholic) and the Regium Donum (Presbyterian) should be discon- 
tinued, and that no secularised money should be given in any way to 
the Papists of Ireland. Then began the fray, and it waxed furious. 
Divisions were taken, and all the Ministers went out of the House 
into “‘a little room,” sarcastically referred to by Mr. GuapsTone, 
though it was not the room’s fault that it was little. Two forms of the 
Scotch Resolution were rejected, but at last it was agreed to; and so, 
brethren, the Palmerston Parliament HaS DECREED THe Doom oF 
tHe Maynoota Grant AND THE Roya. Girt. 

But of what bitter things were said by everybody who could think 
of any, Mr. Punch can give but a slight notion. <Acribus excivit sli- 
mulis furialis ERLNays. Mr. Disrax xt scoffed at the Provokers, who 
were Quarrelling over the Plunder: Mr. Baicut accused the Pre- 
MER of Pompousness and Servility: and, according to the Séar, “ina 
magnificent burst of eloquence, denounced him as a Traitor to his 
Sovereign and his country;” Lorp Jonn Mawners derided Mr. 
Bricut for constantly praising his own virtue; Mr. GLapsTONE 
charged Mr. Disrazct with language such as had never been heard 
from a Prime Minister; and Mr. Drsrazwt declared that his lan- 

uage Was appropriate ; and, in spite of Mr. Bricut’s Stale Lavective, 
defied him to make a specific charge, and was willing to be judged by 
the “‘Gentlemen” (marked emphasis on the word) who sat on the 
Opposition side. : 

Then the Lrish Reform Bill was quietly read a Second Time. 


Friday. To Australia is a colony called Victoria. It is the mostsouthern 








constitutional usage to keep in place Ministers who have hooted all | colony of the Australian Continent. It is just above Tasmania, which 
| their own principles out of the House? 1 am not convinced by a certain ' is an island, now named after ABEL TasMAN, its discoverer, in 1642, but 
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formerly called Van Demons’ Land, from being haunted by evil Dutch 
spirits. Victoria has a capital, which is called Melbourne, named 
after the jovial Prime Minister. The colony used to be united to New 
South Wales, but now poops Separation Day as a jubilee, when the 
jolly colonists go to Mordialloc, Yan Yean Reservoir, Fern Tree 
Gully, and even Schnapper Point (or let’s be genteel, and say Morn- 
ington), and have roysterings. A Governor, called Dar.ine, became 
the darling of the mass of colonists for favouring protective views, and 
carrying bis patronage of these views two far, he was recalled. The 
Victorian House of Commons voted him 20,000/., to make up for the 
loss of his place, and it is against rule for Governors to take provincial 





rewards. ' So the vote was changed to one for Lapy Daruinc. This 
is held equally objectionable. The Lords debated the subject, and 
the Colonial ter does not seem to know what to tell the present 
Governor to do. New Lozp Saxispugy was for enforcing the autho- 
rity of the Crown. 

Reaction and calm in the Commons. A very able speech by Mz. 
O’Bergyz, on our absurd Fortifications, produced an infefesting 
debate, and Mz. Torrens had the satisfaction of passing his‘ Bill for 
Improving the Dwellings of Artisans. We compliment both: Irish 
gentlemen on having benefacted England. There was no such word 
as benefacted, but we invent it. 














if 


“As 


TOO BAD! 


Emily. ‘‘ War po I Tank oF THE Firower, Mr. Rosson? Wy, MORE | 


THAN I DO oF THE Por, By FAR!” 


j " ; 
ot N | age 2 


| SLEEP OFF THY BEER. 
4 Song of Sunshiny Weather. 


He sleeps below 
The hawthorn’s shade. 
Where daisies grow 
laid. 


On bed of green 

With cat’s-eyes sprent, 
Of sapphire sheen 

With silver blent, 
Where stitchworts white, 

Red cranebills peer, 
Unconscious quite, 

Sleep off thy beer ! 


The blackbird sings; 
The sun shines warm : 
On tiny wings 
The hovering swarm 
Around thy nose, 
Thou dost not hear. 
What blest repose! 
Sleep off thy beer ! 





O sweet perfume, 
Exhaled in air 
From much May bloom ! 
Thou dost not care. 
To thy dull sense 
That toadstool, near, 
Gives no offence. 
Sleep off thy beer ! 


Athwart thy brow 
A snail doth creep 
Unfelt, for thou 
Art fast asleep: 
And ants explore 





PICKED UP IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE 


Thy features queer. 
Snore on, oh, snore! 


Looxixe at No. 10, Penwieern, critic and reformer, expressed his pleasure at | 
finding the Zeys element at last introduced into the Academy. : 

* Mrs. Gordon, of Cluny” (No. 375) wearing a lace shawl. The lace, on fair 
authority, taken to be Cluny. } 

Grace in a dwarf bonnet with forget-me-nots, and the newest disposition of back | 
hair, standing before “ deme and Septimius” (No. 449) with Lionz1 thoroughly 
up } CaruLLus—Gaxacg, rather neatly, pronounced the picture to be the acme of | 
perfection. 

The coloured moonlight on Mapz1ivz’s bed (No. 585) voted “very pretty” by 
an immense majority. 








Farming without Land. 


Punic attention has lately been directed to the somewhat prevalent practice of | 
baby-farming. The persons called baby-farmers may, in these euphemistic days, | 
perhaps prefer to themselves infanticulturists. Certainly, they are not with- 
out reason to be ashamed of their name. There is one remarkable difference 
between baby-farmers and other farmers. The British Farmer is often a Protec- 
tionist at heart; but the baby-farmers are utterly heartless, and by no means 
desirous of any legislative enactment for the protection of the live stock which 
they live by disposing of. 


Sleep off thy beer ! 


*Tis Sunday morn. 
The bells ring out, 
Not thee to warn: 

A tempest’s shout 
Would have no strength 
To pierce thine ear. 
Stretched out at length, 
Sleep off thy beer ! 


Thou art a sight 
That tells a tale. 
Thou didst, last night, 
Have too much ale. 
On moss for down, 
Soft pillow, here, 
Thou drunken clown, 
Sleep off thy beer ! 














Ir is said that should Mr. Home be allowed to retain 


We perceive a musical advertisement, ‘“ Benzpict’s Ea.” All right, no| Mrs. Lyon’s money, he means to bestow it in charity. 


doubt, but we should prefer ’earin’ BenEDIcrT. 





The charity that begins at Hom ? 























MODEST 


Lady (to big drum). ‘‘ Pray, My GOOD MAN, DON’T MAKE THAT HORRID NoIsE! 


THE ROD, AND HOW TO USE IT. 


Tsar Dizzy is a schoolmaster— 
The proof you have before you : 
The rod, the rod, you naughty boys— 
The rod he keeps hung o’er you! 


Venture to vote as you think right, 
On Bricut’s or GLaADsTONE’s grounds, 
And good or bad, he ’ll fine you round, 
Each, say, a thousand pounds. 


For that’s the ticket for a seat, 
Taking the lot together ; 

Though some may manage for a song 
Election storms to weather— 





And dissolution is the rod, 
Your Master keeps in pickle, 

The tobies of rebellious boys 
At Westminster to tickle. 


Then shut up your abusive throats, 
And méderate your cliolers, 

And sing small, as becomes a lot 
Of Dizzy’s and QuzEn’s scholars. 








A Warning. 

As soon as Srr Ropert Napier arrives in England, he will, of 
course, be served with a summons, at the instance of Mr. Peter Taylor 
& Co., to attend at Bow Street, and answer for having killed Kine 
Tuzopore. We advise Srr Rosert to go back to India, unless he 
wishes to suffer for having vindicated the honour of the Quezn or 
ENneLanD, and preserved the lives of her white subjects. 
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APPEAL. 


I CAN'T HEAR MYSELF SPEAK!” 


PROGRESS AS TO PERSONS. 


HERE amy out of a paper, are nuts for Mz, Jon Srvazr 
Mut, MP. :— 


‘*Femate Parisa Orricers.—On Saturday the Aylesbury Bench of Magistrates 


at their Annual Session for the appointment of Parish Officers for the several 
parishes in their division, appointed Mrs. Saran Wooster to the offices of overseer 
of the poor and surveyor of highways for the parish of Illmire, there being no other 
* person’ resident there so well qualified to perform the duties. Last year the same 
magistrates appointed not fewer than four females to similar posts, in parishes 
within the Aylesbury petty sessional division.” 


It is no disparagement to the honourable Member for Westminster, 
at any rate, to say that he is a respecter of persons. The same remark, 
with as little offence, may be made of Magistrates who evince the kind 
of respect for persons that has been shown by the Aylesbury Bench in 
electing persons of the feminine gender to the office of surveyor of 
highways, and overseer of the poor. Experience very likely will justify 
their worships in extending woman’s parochial sphere of usefulness. 
The person who is fit to be overseer is fit to be churchwarden, and 
also, if physically strong enough for the place, and not unfitted by 
station in life, fit also to be beadle. The paupers and the parish-boys 
would rejoice under the rule of a beadle of the softer sex, and perhaps, 
if persons thereof were eligible for the post of relieving officer, and 
could be Poor Law as well as overseers of the poor, the poor 
would be less hardly treated. Mr. Miu of course not fail to 
argue, with the conclusiveness of Mrut’s Logic, that the person who is 
eae to act as overseer, is competent to exercise the elective 

chise. 








Nothing Like Leather. 


THE success of the Abyssinian Expedition will probably suggest 4 
happy thought to some ingenious disciple of St. Crispin. Completely 
to render to the Conqueror of Tazoporvs all the honours which by 
precedent are the due of a victorious Generalissimo, we may expect 
wel the name of Naprer will shortly be given to a new sort of 

oots. 
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A CRISIS! 


Frast Porter. “NOW, THEN, BILL GLADSTONE, WHERE ARE YOU A-SHOVIN’ TO?” 
Seconp Porter. “ WELL, THEN, STAND O° ONE SIDE, CAN’T YER?” 


Fmst Porter. “OH, AH, MR. STAND-O’-ONE-SIDE! AND MAKE WAY FOR YOU, I SUPPOSE? THANKEE— 
NOT IF I KNOW IT!” [And there they are at this moment. 
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* Th he i “ But if they do it would be pleasant 
CHIKKIN HAZARD. to.get waoaeely fs panies ps male pag or gle ara 
wee i 
a of her mouth, that the 
OP yyloaere epee wis skind oe, "She Maced hex Tanda hy a ox 
} - simply, “ 
( tts » Then he bog duty plainly, and set hi very ap eae do it. 


—Sar in a gentle but firm tone, “ You have exceeded the allow-| His duty was to let anyone and pen know that he was with a 
ance you made me by three. Let us be upon an equality,” so saying | young lady alone on an island. 
she took the bottle from him, and poured the remainder of the liqui He was puzzled, and looked at her inquirin 
into her own we Then he made a fresh decoction of the Kum No cards,” she murmured sadly, and nd she" ought to herself “are 
Shrub. This = ns ona. gazing meantime out upon the not ode. words in the ice P? 
distant sea. hey dlagoureed intervals upon all their hairbreadth| “ Friends at a distance il ploges accept this notice,” he said, as if 
but bin hinted at ‘the possibility of their return to the | in reply to her thinking aloud. 
shores they had quitted. A sharp crisp note from a bird struck on their ears. 
At last A gah said, thoughtfally, more as if considering a problem! Norr turned, and looki r upwards saw a bright pes nt ped breasted puffy 


yes heel t han adc an observation to her companion, | jittle bird, not unlike a a, bullfinch per 

’t intelligence be diffused ?’ e citedly. ‘ is solved,” cried. “This is the 

He stared at her. She repeated her question. Then he made another me Pe pg The salt! ppt for rier sind the salt!” 
quart of the beverage they had been , and while she sat there; She brought it to him, and they both l the bird eT: 

"comm with herself, drank it. His object was to climb the tree without the pretty lit 

Then he to talk. warbler. It was a dificult eee, | J he to admiration. 

“ Th’ Lectry Trelgrar wufful ’vention,” he began in a voice so little} Grace Marcumonr stood fixed to the spot im breathless mus- 
resembling his own, that it was now Aer turn to stare at him in mute | pense, Another ania and P ec wiind grains were sharply 
—- . upon his tail, and as she had seen the mader the 

continued. “If we'd ety ay Teele here we send say where | same influence at 
bus sno Leckstrelgrar, whe bird i atunned, not dead,” explained Mame, Satumibe wakes 


is what?’ she in SIL « lock cfimnaniie seproseh. will be our messen er. He has served n 
He slowly closed his right Te a —— was turned towards her, and 2 time, and, even in the most civilised countries, tion 
shook his head as he repeated, hings spossil.” “4 of the Electric Telegraph has in a measure supersed iting, 
cit, The thing is impossible,’ do oe the that, Mz. Nutr?” She bird iss still the vehicle of commnnication between various i 
means most sui or their purpose.” 
Me hed, and then became suddenly grave. He attempted ‘to ” t t 
rise Poms ae which seemed to slip away om under him, and in Ue. —y ice : ag lies its peculiatity. 


another ponent he was prostrate beneath the table. It is——” 
He told her afte: that he _ experienced a sweet deliriam,| “ What?” 
which seemed to him like the poetry of motion going the wrong way. “A Rounp Rosin!” 


She knelt by his side, being nigh heartbroken. What, after all their ee na itt tie Walls i tte tn prunes 


Whst washetodof pole fey php only 
Had 4e been in er place, she ons. what would 4e have done? sive. We won't change our plot for aie: Reames must change his, we we mean her, face. 
Certainly not have sat there idle, uselessly bemoaning the past, regard- No ae pee tema pot Ayer seen yee TA as he has depicted in the last 
less alike of present and future. es Se aA hc ar iven aan admi 
He slept for three hours, and she sat by him, keeping watch. "Twas | such’s representation think Its far fromm good fate om Bitor do it with the other, 
the Pret Donrxton part of the Ts He daren’t. Bir (to the Bditor), drop this 


she could 
At last he woke confused, giddy, with a splitting headache and a dry {#vouritism and timerous policy, and all may T So ncnaiel Solon, Thirteen ston. 





distasteful tongue. is n alluded to 
“ Why am I not walking about ?” he inquired. | above, but unfortunately had falslald his spectacles without which all objeots pro. 
Bas | her ready woman’s wit, she replied, “‘ Because you are lying | sent to his vision much the same appearance. The gontlemen engaged on this Novel 
are far too Gua n> wees © = 5 Se SaaS Se 

“es I will take that for an answer,” “she said, sadly. penne mF Se Seay Factories or anc _ A. oa ov pomp 

« “You are under my orders, now,” she said, playfully, “‘ and as your | will be heard the petulant complaints of gentlemen who up tothis time have t shown 
vi very worthy reputation which are 

doctor, h forbid ea to rise.” ot a tn intense, by my and Tike the Editor cmpenle, aut, 


He wished to hear what ion this young physician would ited. Inthe pena 
recommend, and finding ee none to suggest, he asked her | olding cut See ST caaaaht caus of oi ecnserecl Cl eee ae cele 
with some curiosity what was that leaf with which she was playing at | occurring just when the work is progressing so admirably. 

that moment. She did not know, but was able to tell him that she 

had hered it from a tall tree on the Island. 


e are indeed fortunate, Miss Marcumont,” said Nurr. “ This CHAPTER XXI. 
tree is one of the rare productions of the tropics, and is Nature’s own THE BEGINNING OF THE END: 
prateien for the parched and weary tavabier. it was doubtless over- 
neing a clear running stream of no great depth.” Tx Boomerang (whom we indeed need no longer distinguish by this 
* It was,” she answered, unable to ae her evident admiration | name) next proceeded to dry some leaves in the Sun, and having in the 
of hie apparently unlimited. resources. |course of his rambles found a cedar tree and a vein of lead,-he at 


I thought so,” he returned, “ It is the Soda-water tree; squeeze once constructed a couple of pees marked respectively H and B 
one of those lemons, which you will find growing. in large quantities with which, however, he was not satisfied, and so waited patiently until 
close at hand, into a tumbler, with a spoonful of this powdered sugar, the evening, when he observed to Gracz, she would see what she 

jamal I there: ———_ in my pocket-book, and it will, I know should then and there behold. 
uced the desired effect. As she implored him to let her be of some use, he asked her to 
complied sled ‘with his request, bgt ~y saw, though he whistled and | gather for him a number of white ferns resembling feathers, while he 

ae whenever she approached, that the pain in his head was not | was engaged in fashioning a kind of awkward boot out of the turtle-fins. 
—e overcome. When she returned laden she saw to her surprise that he had fitted 
= drank the soda-water and took the lemons, and though still | these fins on to his feet, and was a a sort of step which he had 
he was —S ime asleats to give his mind to the | often seen the soldiers ‘at home doing | in the barrack-yard or on the 
pee problem which he been engaged upon when he fell ill. common at drill. 

In the afternoon she left him for awhile, and returned joyfully with, Without a question, for she had implicit trust in his wisdom, she 
two large dressed crabs which she had found ap pperently I just about to | gave him the ferns, and me him to tie them, and otherwise fasten 
undress themselves (as is their wont, Nutr exp to her in these them all Rang oD his ay until he was agg ig ag covered. Then he 


hot climates, and therefore she was to pat mod. fortunate in | stooped vated his neck, and in this guise, and this 
arriving so opportunely) in motel cave upon the sea-shore. otto, pode Foy the step she had already seen him practising. 
The sun shone upon them brightly and burningly hot. With a} “Oh you old oooh she exclaimed, with an amused air, 
— of Nurtr’s ingenuity she plucked thse, while of the large| Nutr was delighted. “TI have deceived you,” he said, « with this 
dep mushrooms to serve her as a sunshade, the next size to | disguige, and if | can deceive the birds who have no reason to -_ 
* DR pow th ary over her patient’s aching he 'them to a conclusion, my object will be gained. The step 





presently, “ that your ee will ever | ey! when ~ saw me was 
EP.” 


come in search of ’ you?” 




















216 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. (Mar 16, 1868. 


Then he departed and hid himself like a goose by the side of the | seizing three of them by their necks dragged them from th d. 
small pond where all such fowl used to come down on an evening to | These supplied him with quills. ubernertn,: 
drink. . _ ..| Ink was wanting, and, strange to say, once again he returned to the 

Pi Oe etree, ban char chdie Miter acd Aeute ot | han Winak coee ssesetcd Dis cllocia, whose bleed farniohed hin 
not liking hi ‘ormance, bu' aw e friends wi e swan rew: is efforts, w i i 
him, an m4 indeed he took an unfair advantage of their amiability, and | with a rich, clear, indelible ink. satay . 








“Ta Ni 


WAY 



































Then they sat down to a delicious supper of stewed eels, fried eels, | attention to a dusky speck upon the horizon. He gazed anxiously, at 
eels in pies, and eels in every form, which the care and forethought of last he cried in an crated — on P 
Gnace her provided. After this he wrote these words on the white (To be continued.) 
paper, which he had made of leaves :— 0 snNOG, 


ot Hon World ead be Wipe and nl be kappa to on'thom at No. 43 

a rs. Wor ife, ‘io see them at No. 

Longitude and No. 20 Latitude, first turning to the right in the Pacific| ANOTHER LETTER FROM OUR ARTIST. 

Ocean, day during this or the next year. Dinners always ready : | To the Editor of “ Chikkin Hazard.” 

Supper at Ships to set down at Turtle Point, and take up at Cork-| Dear Sr, 

screw-jish Corner, pi pany of an Setetion ¢ 4 om. I send = ie tee 

7 " . P a design by one of the gentlemen of the letter-press, an whic 

h —_ they tied to the Round Robin, with which, and his own notes, | have made but very few additions. I am told it represents Nutr and 
_— ow. ten 4 te Mure peace rushing into each other’s arms after di a, while Pret | 
Hat Swern tf ak he made tng put. hia | PRRPPOR ung ate rom sy on al ey Aare 

he set up in the middle of the island. He then told Miss MARCHMONT | mention. I have merely added a slight structure (AAA) to the distant 

to write letters to her various friends, which she ag he he took | horse, in order to give more solidity—the brushwood in the foreground 

them fou. Fox ny Py always a it, letters in ad. he — and the sherubbery just behind the principal figures are also mine. | 

ee : ) on his return tell her that “her letters had gone ly” | Tne figures, steamboat, river, sea, table, chairs, &c., are from the hand 

post. of Mz. ; and I sincerely trust that he will get all the credit | 








It gave her occupation while Nutr was engaged in his grander 
effort. The eels for supper had suggested to him a d, a colossal for them. Ever yours, 
idea—if it could be only carried out. He procured four black boards Gaston DE MALALele. 
and a piece of chalk. These boards he erected in various corners of the 








| 
| 
' 
island, visible from the ocean. On each of them was written in legible | 
characters, Dean Stanley in the Wrong Box. 

| 


Ee. Pie Isxanp. Ee. Pres atways Reapy. me DEAN SraLET rose to move a eatin, aE?) said, ‘ That what he valued in | 
tablishment was the check it im on ¢ tyranny, by ig laymen a 

Tortie IN EveRY Fors. large share in the Government of the Church.’ He was received ith hisses, inar- 

Green Far. ticulate shouts, and cries of ‘ sit down.’”—Report of the Church and State Meeting, at 


St. Jawes’s Hall, on Wednesday, May 6th. 
*.° Parties attended. Turtle sent to any quarter of the Globe. Apply WaeEn Sranzey ventured trath’s’ heed pooast upon, 
; Mr And to plain fact his shovel-hat doff, 
here, on the premises to Miss MaRcuxont or Nort. Church on State champions, for ‘‘ On, STaNLEY, on!”, 


Icep Puxcu anpd Cxorce O_p Mapzra. 





Oi. 2s ive hin ho kh ia . . 


oh 








Upon the third day after these had been up Grace drew Noutt’s Shrieked unmistakeably, “ Off, SranEy, off! ” 
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LITERARY FUND TOASTS 
AND PUNCH’S SENTIMENTS. 


Hat Mr, Disrazxt was the 
right man in the right place 
in the Chair at the Literary 
Fund Dinner, all will admit. 

Whatever men’s estimate of 

the political Drsrag.t, they 

can y contest the claims 
of the author of Vivian 
Grey, Contarini Fleming, and 
Coningsby, to sit asthe offi- 
cial representative of let- 
ters. Where shall we find 
another author who has 
worked out in life, at sixty- 
three, the.very conception 
of a political leader,—as 
the unscrupulous 8, 
§ tongue, and swordof a stu- 
pid, dumb, and dispirited 
party,—which he shad put 
forward in his first novel at 
twenty? The worst that can 
be said of hin—thbat he habi- 
tually confuses the limits of 
romance and reality in his 
speeches, and leaves us un- 
certain whether what we 

Sea : : are listening to is faet or 
fiction—involves a compliment to his powers of invention and imagi- 

| nation. But, while we feel that the Committee of the Literany Band 

| had got hold of the right Chairman for the last dinner, we find dt 
difficult to explain their choice of proposers and acknowledgers <of 

Toasts? That Hart Stannopz, by virtue of his literary performances, 

rank, and character, should respond for the Literary Fund was quite 

proper. A popular nobleman, and a creditable writer, benevolent and 
wealthy, with the means to relieve the wants of needy authorcraft, | 
and the will to help the lame dogs of literature over the stile, it would 
| be hard to find a better representative than Lorp Stannope of the! 
good work the Literary Fund is established to do, and the spirit in| 
which it does it. But when we read that the Toast of “‘ Poetry and | 

Imaginative Literature ” was as pein by Sim Starrorp NortTHcorE, | 

and acknowledged by Mr. Venasies, Q.C., Mr. Punch must really | 

ask the Why and Wherefore of the selection. What is the connection | 
between one of the dryest of Ex-Chancellors of the Exchequer and 

Poetry ? What has the most matter-of-fact Indian Secretaries to do, 

with “Imaginative Literature?” Is it a piece of sly fun poked at | 

| Northeotean Budgets, Home or Indian ?—or a slap at the flights of 

| Indian Estimates, and the fancy shown in building up the income of | 
| India a year in advance, out of such shaky and questionable sources of | 
| gain as Opium Duties? Has Mr. Disrazt’s influence so spread, that | 

Revenue Returns are henceforth to be raised to the dignity of Epic, | 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVART. 





THE LAST NEW BALLAD. 
Ma. Ponca, 


_. I opsgrve by your last Number that there is a Song just 
published with the title “* Z will not Ask to Press that Cheek.” 1 know 
no more of it than the title, and therefore trust I am infringing no 
copyright, interfering with no right of translation reserved, in offering 
you my notion of what a Ballad with such a title should be. 


Yours harmoniously, 
Arne BisHor PuRcELL. 


P.S. The Song is a tenor. The statement of this fact will also serve 
to indicate to you the sum I shall be contented to receive as an ac- 
knowledgment, however inadequate, of the time and labour I have 
bestowed on the composition. 


* T will not ask to press that cheek,” 
Without a guarantee 

That Nature spread the pearl and red 
Which there [ always see; 

Those lustrous lips [ will not touch, 
Unless you promptly say 

That their bright hue is fast and true, 
And will not wash away. 


Those brilliant eyes may owe their charm 
To belladonna’s use, 

Complexion tints, I’ve heard dark hints, 
Are changed by walnut juice; 

And if [ ask the dearest girl, 
For whom alone I live, 

For one oy bag to kiss and bless, 
It mayn’t be hers to give. 


The pencilled brow, the raven lash, 
Are open to a doubt, 
And some mistrust, but they ’re:unjust, 
The shape I rave about : 
So in this dubious state of things, 
And as the weather’s warm, 
I will not seek to press that cheek, 
Or ask to clasp that form. 





= = 


“IGNORAMUS” ON “THE ONE HUNDREDTH.” 


I wisnep to have sent you my impressions of the Centenary 
Exhibition of the Royal Academy of Arts, but it is a hundred to one 
whether [ shall be able to do so before it closes in August, as a some- 
what disheartening examination of the Catalogue convinces me that, 
before [ can visit Trafalgar Square, possessed of the knowledge without 
which an intelligent examination of the collection is impossible, I must 

rfect myself (infer alia) in the History of England; the French, 

talian, Spanish, and Latin languages; the geography and topography 
of the British Isles, France, Italy, Spain, Holland, Belgium, the States 











and India to be governed, like the Carabas party, in the fine imaginative | of the Church, Switzerland, Egypt, Prussia, Mexico. Algeria, Borneo, 
spirit of Vivian Grey ? d why should Mr. Venazes, one of the | and Palestine; the works of Scort, SHaKsPzaRe, Homer, Dickens, 
exactest and most hard-headed of leading Parliamentary Counsel, be Bosweit, Bunyan, Gray, Moors, Sterne, Cuaucer, Byron, Hoop, 
charged to respond on such a theme ?—unless on the ground that, Cervantes, James, GoLDsmiTH, CANNING, Pore, Kivastey, Keats, 
having found the most unsuitable man in the world to propose the toast, | Aputerus, VirciL, BrowNING, Seneca, Butwer-Lyrroy, Worps- 
the Committee was bound to find one still more unsuitable to return | wort, Catrunius, Minton, Tennyson, THoMmson, and the Ballad 
thanks for it. And shy Lorp Hovexton, who might, with some con-| Minstrelsy of Scotland ; Greek, Roman, and Jewish customs; Heathen 
gruity, have been asked either to propose or respond to Sin StaFrFoRD | Mythology ; the Sports and Armaments of the Middle Ages ; and such 
Nortscote’s toast, was set to propose “the Judges, and Legal! miscellaneous subjects as Fleet Marriages, Kine ARTHUR, the Crimean 
Literature,” except that he once sat as Judge of the Burns-Centenary | campaign, Ornithology, the Apodyterium, the Peerage, Paul and Vir- 
Prize Contest, and pronounced sentence on the most prominent offender | ginia, Mammoth tusks, Records of Quarter Sessions, and, as a matter 
in that outrage, we are as much at a loss to imagine, as we are to | of course, CoLumsus, the Commonwealth, the Girondins, Lapy Janz 
understand why Curer Justice Bovitt, who never, as far as we | Grey, and the unfortunate Mary Queen oF Scors. 
know, was guilty of anything more literary than a Charge or aJudg-| As I also wish to give you a terse epitome of the history of the 
ment, and never found his way into print except in the Law Journal | Royal Academy, from Somerset House to Burlington House, I have 
and the Authorised Reports, was chosen to respond to the toast. | made arrangements for perusing Leste and Taywor’s Life of Rey- 
It is not asif Literature had been gui¢e unrepresented at the Dinner. | nolds, RepGRAvES’ Century of Painters, the Blue-books issued by count- 
There were at least two authors present—Mr. THzoporz Martin \less Commissions and Committees, the Pamphlets in the British 
and Mr. E. Dicey. ava oe 4 _ | Museum, and a mass of other works which will, 1 hope, leave me 
Altogether, we have seen few queerer things in its way than the list | master of the subject. 
of names attached to the toast-and-butter business of the Literary! [ have also ‘carefully to examine my annotated Catalogues for the 
hy a 2 ET ey er a last quarter of Regge that aw gran ey 4 — 
n y ilterature may be said to have been toasted; 11 | bition is above the aver or below the ave or about the ave- 
such hands she was, certainly, cut and done brown. 7 ith Gorn,’and Statistics, 


rage,—a word which I once only associated with Corn 
and the Weekly State of the Public Health, but which I have now 
for many years past heard used at this particular season, with refer- 
ence to the Academy, in all places, under all circumstances, and by all 
sorts of reasoning beings. : 

Thus occupied, full particulars of the 1206 Items in the Catalogue 








Kissing v. Scratching. 
Tuey say Mr. Home, the Spiritualist, is an excellent actor. He 


has lately been within an ace of ai ing in th bor 
in the drama of the Lady of Lyons, pearing in the character of Cla 





cannot for months to come be looked for from Jenoramus. 
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IN JEOPARDY. 


THe NEw Boy WAS ENJOINED TO BE VERY CAREFUL HOW HE CARRIED THE FippLE-CasE—‘‘By THE HANDLE, AND TO MIND NOT 
TO KNooK.IT AGAINST ANYTHING!” ImaGine THE Horror oF Mr. Pirszy CARTER, HIS MASTER, WHO WAS FOLLOWING, TO COME 
UPON THE Rascal, WITH THE INVALUABLE “‘ JOSEPH” ON HIS HEAD, EXECUTING A Pas-SEUL OVER A SKIPPING-RorE!! 








UGLY FOR EVER! 


| Aw enameller and painter of women’s faces, and cosmetic vender, 
who advertises herself as “ the Beautifier to the Royal Courts of 
Europe,” and whom'we may MapamMe JEzEBEL, winds up one of 
her horrid puffs by declaring that— 
“ All other persons endeavouring to th tiful art of 
—_ professor, and My tre yeuding dangerous and ‘destructive compounds under 
name of enam: imitati i 
Ske eee ee oe Soe ante 


And ladies, when Oy snaiee Mapame Jezeseu’s Royal Arabian 
8 


Preparations to colour t. kin and falsify their faces, commit a gross 
fraud upon gentlemen. That is to say they commit a gross fraud upon 
gentlemen in so far as-they can deceive any, but there are very few 
| men so dull of eye as to be unable at a glance to detect a fraudulent 
| complexion. The ladies who attempt to practise this se must 
| all be purblind, or colour-blind. erwise they would need only a 
moment’s view in their looking-glasses to see what an unnatural repul- 
sive appearance their visages present. All mankind, possessing ordi- 
nary acuteness of’ visioa, can tell paint, when they see it, from skin; 
and, if they could see through it, they would see the skin under it in a 
most unwholesome and disgusting state, produced by the operation of 
irritating substances and the obstruction of the pores. The continued 
application of any sort of plaster to a lady’s face for the purpose of 
beautifying it can only result in rendering the poor simpleton ugly for 
ever. 





Tricksy Spirits. 


SrreirvaL communications, we are told, are sometimes grotesque, 
and take the form of practical jokes. If this is so, spirits are more 
conversant with séances than with the dienséances. Their tricks, it may 
be argued, rather tend to prove the trath of spiritualism, as for in- 


stance, suppose ‘a spirit pulls your nose. The spirit is probably a | 


familiar spirit-and familiarity doth breed contempt. 








A GOOD CUT WITH A WHARNCLIFFE KNIFE. 


To Lonp Wuarncuiirre who, in a speech at the Cutlers’ Hall, 
Sheflicld, very justly described Witt1am Broapueap, the Trades’ | 
unionist and murderer, as a cowardly scoundrel, the fellow has written 
an insolent, yet whining letter. This Lop ‘WHaRNcLirFe notices | 
thus, addressing the editor of a Sheffi-ld paper :— 

“ Sir,—I enclose for publication a letter from the man whom I designated in my 
speech last Tuesday as a cowardly scoundrel—viz., BRoaDHEAD. It appears to be 
even impossible to mention pitch without being defiled—for the receipt of a com- 
munication from a sneaking assassin is abhorred by any honest man. I trust, 
therefore, to your kindness for the insertion of that man’s letter and this one in 
your next impression. Your obedient Servant, WHARNCLIFFE.” 


We are glad to republish this outbreak of manly indignation. And 
whereas BRoaDHEAD complains that he is attacked now that he is | 
** down,” we assure him that all honest men sincerely regret his posi- 
tion, and would gladly see him up—say from 8 to 9 a.M., any morning: 











A Song for Mr. Whalley. 


You won’t rouse, Ben, 

Out of his den, q 
The British Lion. Blow it ! 

How could you cry 

iii No Pope ! a 
Proposing to endow it ? 





Ireland’s Debt to Oxford. 


Wuar would the country parsons who ousted Mz. Giapstonz from 
his seat for Oxford give if they could recall an act which will cost them 
the introduction of the voluntary principle in Ireland? Doubtless, | 
their ears ; of which they must now be painfully aware that it would | 
not take very many in a line to reach to the moon. 





Co., Lombard 
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aH HH 


“ COME INTO THE GARDENS, MAUD.” 
i 1 il 4 Come into the Gardens, Mavp, 
NI WV IAAAN | ae eK . Now the bleak east wind has flown, 
\ Mh} Hi | il il il NASA : Come into the Gardens, Maun, 
MITE nt 
a, ou, 


| 


! I shall wait at the gate alone ; 
| For my uncle and aunt are going abroad, 
And the day will all be my own. 
| WAN Md | Four !—a crowd of muslin moves, 
Wy Hl | And the glasses are stuck in the eye ; 
i \,\e aR Beginning I am to fear that my love’s 
HH \ L 
Afraid of a showery sky, 





Wii ny RAN There ’s a sound of a Hansom near— 
It has stopped at the entrance gate ; 
She is coming, my duck, my dear, 
She is coming, though rather late ; 
The brown bear dances like mad, like mad, 
S Sys ' | And the kangaroo lengthens his jump, 
ati f Wo ' The parrots scream out “ so glad, so glad,” 
4 Ti / SY, And the camel distinctly says “ Hump(h) 
She is coming (from Harley Street), 
With her juvenile brother, Fre, 
if \ A belle who is hard to beat, 
Ny ! , As the men in the Gardens said ; 
y } \ A girl who is hard to beat, 
I!) 7 


1 \) i 7 rn To fear for the feast of the monkey she loves 
| Hy On the bun I’ve just been to buy. 
} | 
\ uN ith i | 
ANH ' itt 
NT II 
| | Mh i 
ANNI WW M\ > \ From the little excuse on her head 
| | WZ \ A 7 To the little dottines on her feet— 
HAN it Mile 4 fi \ And I know that I’m turning red. 
| 1 ae =a 
| y : i \\ A Mighty Lively Concern. 
! , Sc —- 


il | 
| } \ \ | | | 
f | | iy H = <= | Tux Irish bishops and archbishops, in the address which 


i ; | 








il : 
{ ii 
i} ii 
I | \|\ 
il 
) c ie OS ee ay they presented the other day to the QuzEx, say ‘‘ we have 
A é rr wa, SY. the strongest confidence that nothing which affects the 
* ; well-being of the Irish branch of our United Chureh can 
be other than of liveliest concern to your Masesry,” | 
A HALF TRUTH. Now, on the contrary, is it not likely that the Queen | 
; ; regards the Irish Church question as a matter of the 
Guard (of the Fatuous Railway Company, that still forbids tobacco), ‘* STRONG gravest concern? With the exception of the persona- | 
SMELL OF SMOKE, Sin!” lities interchanged between Mx. Dismarti and Mr. | 
Passenger (his cigar covered by his newspaper). “‘ Ya—as ; THE Party wo HAS | Bricut, which were extremely diverting, the debate on | 
JUST GOT OUT HAS BEEN SMOKING FURIOUSLY !!” | that subject at least has been anything but lively. 











. 1 already fitted with such things will not, therefore, be dismantled. The 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | larger the population using a line, the more chance of meeting ruffians 
Moxpay, May 11th. We forget how many times we have had to | °F /unatics. - , : 
wate the lowing record, pub bees agi and we hope the Con |, M3, Gosny and Navy Estimate the Nether Hous, atime 
eee Sey ee og fg tig yt, yo Pi pone od La | Mr. Cuitpers, but not a halfpenny taken off, beloved Mus. Gruwpr. | 
CELLOR Carns. What are the interests of ten thousand traders and| yesday. The Guardians of Guildford have imbibed an idea in the | 
five hundred thousand creditors compared to the question whether | interest of virtue. They think that no one is entitled to poor-law | 
DisRaLI or GLapsToNs shall lead the House of Commons ? ‘relief, if he or she happens to be an unvirtuous character. Of course, | 
e... pos Public a mg : b+ 7 = neue both Houses. | if we could carry - ie — - oe © all folks who 
ORD AVENSWORTH—wWahat reminds us Of LORD DYRON ! are at once poor and evil, it wo very charming ; but as the law 
“ : inde bi | ordains that, virtuous or not, a pauper shall not be starved to death 
To and fro, as the nightwinds blow, we fear that the sun of Guildford charity will have to shine on the evil 
The carcase of the assassin swings, ‘and on the good. The question was raised in the Lords, and the 
Aree Raven Bape his dusky wings.” | Guardians were pee Se Ly Lorps REpEsDALE and 
; OvERSTONE warn us against the increase of vagrous men. 
2 : : : Same 3 i i lection of 
Because it has nothing to do with the matter—there is no hanging in | Architecture gives our magnates a deal of trouble. The se 
chains, no raven, ye RavenswortH isa very amiable gentle- | Law Courts ong oe _ got, into. a dreadful — and Se 
man—this inveterate habit of quotation will get us into a scrape some Aveeeunnsasanes, ~ oN ti val G alle ~~ 4 18 oe for 
day. Lorp RavenswoxktTH proposed that all prisoners in a gaol where awaited. As regards the new Na +s a a q —- Largs hitect to 
execution is done should be obliged to see it. The Duxe or Ricn-| LORD JoHN Seman cones Pu *h ¥ pew fn a hed aie | 
MOND thought that it would be unfair, as there were prisoners of | employ. ge .* r. hitect - i : urnishe : opt 
various degrees of guilt. We suspect that nine-tenths of them will not dozen designs, an 4 that the arc ‘hi ond tae th i A out 0 that | 
thank him for depriving them of a sight, but he was logically right. them, Lorp Joun had better say which, an e the irst name that | 
And there is an end of the Executiou Mob, and the arrangements will | Comes out of a hat. : h t th 
in future be Academic—a hanging committee, a private view, and press| In the Lords this day and in the Commons on the next, there was 
notices, joe on oe —— - Vinewte —e em, 2 
Lonp Sauispuny protested against the severity of the Bill for| adopted by nearly aj! other civilised nations, but which 1 ye p- | 
sending Railway antherities to prison, if the accoun's should be frau-| trap to resist, call un-English, and otherwise abuse, o— ose = 
dulent, and'|Lorp Carn cniien. softened the clause, and made a| seek the admiration of the stupid bid for it highly in this case. But 
guilty knowledge essential. Moreover, it was enacted that a railway | the Commons voted in Mr. Kwanr’s Bill, by 217 to 66, which has 
running twenty miles without stopping should be compelled to have| rather raised the Commons in Mr. Punch’s esteem. F 
communication between Passengers and Guards. This relieves all the) Hem Maszsry, addressed on the Irish Church, has been advised to 
short London trains from any such necessity, but we hope that those make the very gracious and very wise reply, that The QusgzN desires 
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that her interest in the temporalities shall not stand in the way of the con- | 

sideration by Parliament of any measure that may be introduced in the | 
esent Session. 

ol hanaead Gebihne taxed too much, and Mr. Mitt admitted 

that for some of the ing, but not all, there might be reason, but 

then the value of had increased hugely. 


Wed. . Mz. Corentper, in an eloquent speech, moved the 
Universities. Mn. Watrore made the plea on behalf of what 
he, honestly enough, considers selieson anew Member, Mr. Wrx- 
TERBOTHAM, Stroud, made an speech, and, as a dissenter, 
begged that the exclusive rules might be done away, for though dis- 
—_ clergymen were very pious and all that, they really were not 
learned, they wanted ie advantages. The hours of adjourn- 
ment came while some champion of the Church was talking. 


Thursday. The weather was so splendidly hot that the Lords steeped 
their senses in cool Sea fisheries, and spake of splashing waves and 
deep waters. Happy for them that legislation and luxury could be so 
pleasantly pom Lord Punch pulled his coronet over his eyes, and 
thought of Mz. Hoox’s pictures until he smelt the refreshing spray. 
Then he fell ase, and dreamed that he had got into a refrigerator 
and was utterly refusing to come out to dinner. When he woke, he 
heard the words “ Irish Education,” and the double idea was too much 
for him—so he made tracks. ) 

Mr. Mitt presented to the Commons a petition signed by 21,757 
women, who asked for the Franchise. The first signature was that of 
Mrs. SomsRVILLE, Mechanist of the Heavens, the second that of | 
Miss Fronence Nicutmeate, Healer on Earth. Right or wrong, the 
request ought to have been granted to such petitioners. 

Complaint was made against the 200 to 300 Iron Gates which close 
divers streetsin London. We actually pay forrepairing these contrivances 
for hindering our drives. There are too many vested interests to be 
got through without the aid of Rebecca and her Daughters, whom we 
shall be happy to hear of in town. After the ihe Park railings, 
there can be no railings against those ladies. The block in Park Lane, 

selected to be shut up during the time that 


a thoroughfare judicio L d 
it is most wanted, was declaimed against, and early redress was 





second reading of his Bill for doing away with religious tests at the | q, 


in 1845, no, 1835, and partly from your work published in 1841. You 
wae aes a boy then, on haew. 

} LAaDSTONE. No, but I want a reference. I don’t believe I ever 
said anything of the kind. That’s right, Lonp Ciavpe Hamizroy, 
do help him to find out the pa , 

After some discussion, a Friend of Mz. Grapstone’s helped him to 
the passage lastly quoted, and he read it and the context with mis. 
chievous emphasis, the Conservatives loudly cheering the sentiments, | 

en GLaDsToNe said, | 
“ The speech was made ‘by Mr. Wurresipr.” { 

1 





The Honovrasie Major Sruart Kwox, amid the roars ofthe H 
thanked Ma. aq ~ — i ” him, hee ay ale 
several efforts to speak, an ing been put SPEAKE 
promised else have it oat another om Bi fei 7" 

; scene put the House into extreme good humour, and the | 
Be egg 

r. 1 this a ) revi d to join | 
the Pauwoe and Prrxcess or Wane at » Royal talian Sosra, ta | 
toenjoy Mapemoiseite Lucca’s adorable ion of the heroine | 

Fra wo Seger roe seemed = ad me sparkling | 

, ar’s edition pvent Garden. He portunit 
rte icecey ois Seartarenat eas, 
unis t | 
fabaiewdnl soe eee 
iday. “ Ri Sauispvnr” has not been long in making his | 
presence felt in the Lords. He has stood up to the terrible Suarrzs- 
BURY, and rebuked that eminent and pious person for not being more | 
cautious and serious in his manner of dealing with the Ritualistic | 
question. He told the Earl that he talked as if there were a Bare- 
aoae Parliament at his back. Exeter Hall has, we believe, been | 
shored up. 

Mr. Sznseant ARMsTRONG gave notice that he should on the 25th | 
ae ie had No nee in Ministers, This Armstrong will 
pro . 


Among the miscellamea of the Friday Conversazione was a debate 
on a Motion by Sm ©. O’LocHusn for an Address, requesting the 
QuzEN occasionally to reside in Ireland. The Leaders of the House 
and of the Opposition were exceedingly gracious in their replies, and 





promised. All is for the best, there is nothing like showing the in- | all sorts of proper things were said, after which the Motion was with- 
fluential classes the brainlessness of those to whom at present we drawn. The Zimes points out that Srxk Water Scort invented Scot- | 
confide our local government. : . | land, and induced Parnce AtBgRt, and through him, the QuezEy, to go 
The HonovuraBie Mason Sruart Knox began to be bumptious | thither, and suggests that Ireland should get some genius to invent 
about the Suspensory Bill, and gave sweet promise of the fun he was| that country. But let it be noted that, whereas Scorr lauded his 
to cause later. : ; : _ | country, and nearly all the dwellers therein, Irish writers tell us of 
We were then asked to go into Committee on the Boundaries Bill, | nothing but gloomy scenery, murdered gaugers, profligate landlords, 
and Mx. GLapsTone pointed out a good many reasons for dissatisfaction 


with divers recommendations of the Commissioners, but would not 
hinder the Bill if the Government would be reasonably elastic. = = | 

The Premier thought that with patience and temper the Bill might | 
be made satisfactory, as no question of party policy was involved. 
Mr. Punch apologises for having winked at this moment—his wink only | 
meant that sundry of the proposed arrangements might not be found to | 
| be exactly hostile to the supposed interests of the Conservative party. 

Mr. Bricut was for referring the principal objections to a Com-| 
mittee of Seven. 2 

Mr. Russeit Gurvey, one of the Commissioners, said that they had 
looked on the Bill as an Enfranchising measure, and therefore had 
looked outside boroughs for voters to be brought into them. 

The Premrer consented to a Committee of Five, who should con- 
sider petitions against the proposals, and should take documentary 
evidence only. : 
| Ma. Bernat Ossonye wanted to know a little more about what was 
| to be done, but he asked it humbly, recognising the terrible power 

which Mr. Disraext had to deal with a refractory House. 
Finally the suggested arrangement was accepted, and the House re- 
sumed and got upon the Estimates. A great quantity of miscellaneous | 
| wisdom was poured forth about the new law courts, Aberdeen theology, | 
Regent’s Park lake, the statues in Westminster Hall, the ladies’ | 
gallery, the Members’ grotto under Westminster Bridge, the unjust 
way in which Dantet Mac iss has been treated (whereof more another 
time), O.rver Cromwet, and other interesting topics, and Mr. | 
OsBorne was beaten by 234 to 76 on the question of refusing the vote | 
for the pedestals of the above-mentioned statues. 

Mx. Guapstonz moved for leave to bring in a Bill for Suspending | 

Appointments in the Irish Church. 
he HonovraBLe Masor Stuart Knox in opposition began to read 
a quotation from a speech which asserted that the Irish Church could 
never be overthrown but by a recreant Senate and an apostate nation. 


Mr. Guapstons. Whom are you quoting ? 





cunning and savage peasants, haughty parsons, and vulgar priests. 
That’s not the way to bring people into Gireland. 








FREEDOM IN THE FREE KIRK. 


_ Accorpine to the Scotsman, one Mr. Peter Crarx, of North Knapdale, 
in Argyle, has incurred the censure of the local Free Kirk Sessicn for 
“the sin of dancing.” The Rev. Mr. Fercusoy, Mr. Cuark’s pastor, 
is going to bring his case before the general assembly of the Free Kirk, 
with a view to obtain a decision on the question whether dancing is 
sinful. The meaning of the word “ Free,” in connection with “ Kirk,” 
is peculiar. The Free Kirk does not mean a Kirk or Church of which 
the members are in any sense free, but one whereof the clerical body | 
is free to impose decrees on all the rest. In this respect the Free 
Kirk of Scotland resembles the Church of Rome as closely as an 
anthropoid ape does a human being. Only, according to the Darwinian | 
theory of development, the ape was the original animal, whereas the 
Free Kirk is not the prior institution. Should it decide that dancing 
is a sin, it will play a sort of monkey’s trick, imitating the papal decla- | 
ration of a new dogma. 
The Free Kirk is notoriously ultra-Sabbatarian. Its Sabbatarianism 
is based wholly on its own authority, which if any of those who belong | 
to it wish to dispute, they will have a capital opportunity of doing so 
should it condemn dancing. Instead of sitting and stupefying them- 
selves with whiskey in-doors on a Sunday, they could come out, lads | 
and lasses, and have a dance on the green, or any other open space | 
they may find suitable, and thus assert their Christian liberty against | 
the dictation of the Free Kirk in two particulars at once. 





The Right Position. 
A scientiric friend, visiting the National Portrait Exhibition, was 


The HonounaBLe Masor Stuant Knox. You. | disappointed at finding James Grecory (704) high up on the wall. 
Mr. Giapstonz. Where ? | His companion consoled him by remarking, that as GREGORY invented 
The HonovraBte Mason Stuart Knox moved that the debate be | the reflecting telescope, it was only proper to place him as near the 
adjourned for six months. | sky as possible. 
rn. Guapstong. But what are you quoting from ? 
The HonovnaBLe Mason Stuart Knox. Partly from your speech | 








Tue Suspensory Act.—Hanging the Academy Exhibition. 
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* All this I doubt, ——* hee he stayed, 
d in complacent style 
Stroked his round chin, while o’er him played 








SIR JOSHUA’S GHOST IN TRAFALGAR SQUARE. 
. mone the pictures! Hushed the 


AB 








* 
Ss 
NY \ 


\ A strife The moonbeam of a smile. 


ay NN 





.% ** But in my ewn domain of Art 
' Masters like these—ahem !— 


Can scarcely ask the world to start 


AK Of tongues, and feet that fall : 
TW All silent, as the painted life 


Ss That hangs upon the wall. ; 
Midnight’s last stroke had ceased estion *twixt me and them. 
to thrill aS . arg for Forteaieare 
i un years have done, 
Wall woot a = — vi- Heaven help the men who must endure 
brant still Next ce *s risks to run! 
With Big Ben’s hollow boom, From me to West must be confest 
When into form from space What few advance can 
began But thence to Lawrzence and to Sazz, 
To gather and te grow, Sm Cuanyes, Sin Fran, to fall! 
The misty likeness of a man, Has Portrait risen, to life again 
A man of stature low— ; my hand hade it start, 
Of ory roan face, yet bright Till now the Art does for the men 
and bland, 


What I did for the Art ? 
Dark, square-eut velvet clothes, 
With an ear-trumpet 





Not always truth my eanvas graced, 
in hia I own it now with ruth ; 
aa teat, oa in ea seam I placed 
9 in pene as still more than ‘ 
A wg O neath his * | ee here, or down-stairs stacked 
From keness into moonlig o wait the framer’s a 
round _ Most of it’s neither true to fact 
; Nor beautiful im Art. 
In all besides I own a growth, 
If other than I dream’d : 


New smiles of Nature, nothing loath, 
Have on the painter beam’d : 


Upon ; 
And then a pinch, and then a sigh, 
And t clapped to ear, 
As there had beem more ghosts hard by 
That he was fain to hear. 
eyes had known, 
eyes to see, 
Sir Josuva’s spirit all alone 


In the 
A century of its life has flown, 
He comes its state to see ! 


Dian obliged him with a light, 
Her brightest, best, May-moon, 
And canvasses stood clear to sight, 
That well had spared the boon— 
Now a huge pinch of snuff he took, 
Then “ pshawed” with right good-will, 
And with impatient fillip shook 
The Hardham from his frill— 
Now wagged his head in dubious style ; 
Now dropped a loud “‘ won’t do,” 





Fired by Inveation’s noble rage, 

Art is creative still; 
Historians’ and poets 
The ‘Academy I Ss a 

reared , 
All has thriven ; 
. re 
, given, 

A hundred painters thrive, for one 

A century ago; 
Into their pockets thousands run, 

here pounds were used to flow. 

Painting finds place on every wall, 

If not in every heart : 
And Mammon that is Lord of All, 

Is also Lord of Art. 
His priests to connoisseurs have grown ; 

At R.A.’s annual board, 
The Millionnaire as buyer known 

Rubs shoulders with my Lord. 
Yes—I may look all ways but one, 

And Progress greets my ken ; 


Anon, with an es smile, But—bitter blank—the art that’s gone, 
His spectacles beamed through. Is that of painting men.” 

But when he had gone round one room, 
And found more rooms to see, 

His eyes for wonder seemed to loom, 
Each eye as big as t 








SPIRIT FACE PAINTING. 


- an ig a In a column of advertisements, addressed to fashionable idiots, occurs, 
pS ' | with a nominal variation only, the announcement following :— 


Set what I’ve seen ’gainst what I see, N ADAME JEZEBEL begs leave. » inform her lady patronesses that 
j j her S#ances of Youth and Beauty will be held at her private residence—Taree | 
wen ae uke ‘odio pa caf my advice Times A WaeEk during the Season. Tickets one guinea am, to be had at ——” 
On students used to charge ? | What, has Spiritualism got to the length of procuring cosmetics 
The general truth, the sacrifice from the invisible world? Can ladies get themselves enamelled by 
Of little things to large ? disembodied impostors at a séance, and made beautiful for ever? The 
Where’s the heroic, which I hoped ‘only effect heretofore supposed to be usually produced by spirits on 
In abstract to express ? \the human ‘countenance was one of an eruptive kind, vulgarly called 
The history, after which I groped, grog-blossoms. Nobody but a simpleton could expect any better from 
Without historic dress ? | séances at MADAME JEZEBEL’S. 
Was [I in error, or are those 
That have so outward grown, 
They seem to paint less men than clothes, 
Of old times or their own : 
ber cade a y rendered life VERY well “hung;” very ill “drawn”; a great deal better “quar- 
Or this, with square-inch study rife, tered” than it deserves. 
What landscape-art should be? _ | 
Should history seek the largest traits 
Of man and of event, 
Or in the alleys and bye-ways 
Of anecdote be spent ? 








‘¢ Hung, Drawn, and Quartered.” 
(Mr. Punch’s sentence on three-fourths of the Academicians’ work “‘ on the line.”) 





A LADY IN THE CHAIR, 
Wuex, in the good time coming, the ladies are admifted to our 
Universities, there will be one post, their right to which no one will 
dispute—that of Margaret Professor of Divinity. 
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A NATURAL QUERY. 


Conductor. ** Wu. ANY GENTLEMAN Ripe OvTsimpE To OsLicr A LAapy?” 


BAD FOOD FOR THE MIND. 
Art Bow Street, one day last week, Mr. Punch, two boys, cousins, 
Joun Bagrett, aged 14 Epwarp BakreTT?, aged 13, were com- 


, and 
mitted for trial by Sx Taomas Henry on a charge of burglary. The 
father of the former of these yo' thieves “said the prisoners had 
been led astray in consequence of their minds being perverted by 
reading novels, published in my numbers, in which the heroes are 
highwaymen, burglars, and other thieves and criminals.” Every now 
and then, Sir, you read in the Police Reports of so much putrid or 
diseased meat, fish, or other provision, seized and ordered to be 
destroyed, as unfit for human food, the person guilty of eupsting it for 
sale being sometimes also fined and sent to prison. Could not a law 
in like manner prevent or punish the publication and sale of pernicious 
literature as unfit to be food for the mind ? 

Look into almost any news-shop window in the poorer neighbour- 
hoods, and there you will see the romance of ruffianism inviting pur- 
c in profusion. Its nature is indicated by illustrations; ten or a 
dozen, perhaps, adorning so many tales of villanous fiction or actual 
crime. In each of these some one, evidently meant for a hero, or 
interesting personage, is represented committing some sort of depreda- 
tion or outrage—piracy, burglary, highway rob uy, garotting, assault 
with intent to marder, or murder, in fact. Somebody in almost every 
print you see, striking an attitude, is discharging a pistol at, or 
plunging a dagger into, somebody else, or cutting somebody else’s 
t or hewing down, jumping and stamping upon somebody else, or 
battering his or her brains out. Was it not a Saint who said that 
pictures were the books of idiots apy by the illiterate. 
The pictures in low news-shop windows are books that even a born 
idiot may understand; he who runs may read them: and they consti- 
tute the education of our street Arabs. 

Lorp Campsetu’s Act prohibits the exposure for sale of literature 
and art specifically poisonous. Could not its provisions be extended 
to the market of publications and i i 


ns 8 rints as poisonous in another way ? 
Suppose, Mr. Punch, you invite 


vernment to offer a prize for the 


Obliging Gentleman. ‘‘ WitH PLEasvRE! Bur—a—wuicu Lapy Is 1T THAT I’m GoING TO OBLIGE?” 





device of a statute whose operation shall repress the romance of crime 
| without invading the liberty of the Press, by checking the issue of the 
| sensation novels which circulate amongst the superior classes. Get 

our literary PREMIER to try and solve this ProsBiex 








THE POLITICAL AND THE DAVENPORT BROTHERS. 


:, o Mr. DisRaeti’s political opponents the Zimes remarks in a 
eader :— 


‘*They have allowed themselves to be tied, and cannot extricate themselves from 
the knots so easily as some performers are known to do.” 


If Messrs. Bricut and GLapstowe were equal to the political 
Davenport Brothers, what gentleman of their party might be regarded 
as corresponding to Mr. Fay? Between the Davenport Brothers 
and the leaders of Her Majesty’s Opposition there is this difference, 
that the former perform within a Cabinet and the latter without. The 
Brothers Davenport are said to exhibit ‘a show of hands at their 
Cabinet door, but the Brothers Gtapstong and Baieut will doubtless 
command a larger show of hands on the hustings. 








A Great Disappointment. 


Care should be taken by newspaper editors not to mislead the 
public by the employment of equivocal titles. A paragraph, headed 
‘Spirit Movements,” lately appeared in the Times, and attracted a 
great number of readers, who expected to find in it some information 
about the doings of Mr. Home and his followers. They came upon 
nothing more exciting than dry statistics of gin, rum and brandy. 





A Sensitive Piant.—Pincor has so taken to heart the unfayour- 
able remarks of the papers on his picture, that he is seriously indis- 
posed. His friends say his condition is—criti 
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STEERING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


Suir’s Cartas. “GIVE. UP THE HELM ?—RESIGN THE COMMAND ?—NEVER! COME ONE, COME ALL, 
I STICK TO MY CRAFT. BACK, I SAY!—ONE STEP IN-BOARD, AND I BLOW UP THE SHIP. HA, HA!!” 
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THE PARAGRAPH-PUFF NUISANCE. 


(N.B, Advertisers may be supplied with any amount of the most splendid Puffs, in the following style, on application, with cheque, 
at 85, Fleet Street.) 





Bo et eet 
wor 
pire See: yey ag Por Say a ay ee who 


believ ind wn from her, and wished to 
eee 


“The wicked broth 
the chemic labour of the blood, 
And tickling the brute brain within the man’s 
Made havoc among those cells.” 


A ena ea aan | jan Ry 


Poetry and polecorte es were 
there are other than and other than love-philtres, and if 
the public knew how poisonous is the water they drink, and how 
wholesome it can be rendered by Messrs. re ert they would 
at once apply at No. 50, Fountain Street, Pond Road, E.C i 


GARE DR. LIVINGSTONE’S return to his native country 
is now expected with the utmost eave and in the words of 
his faithful friend, Sir Roderiek Vich Murchison, 
the minutes ” until we hail the 
who desire to count the 

= watch — by Messrs. 


Turnip Square. 





ho, i ieroe, “ we count 


of the noble adventurer. Those 
accurately, should ag the new 
Messra Clicker & § pring, Ticker’s 








[Har I DISTINGUISHED MINISTER OF THE GOSPEL, the 
C. H. Spurgeon, at the meeting of the Liberation Society, 

to testinony to the of the Right Hon. a el Gladstone, a 
per which, considering vi is regar ‘Spur. 
tas quite as good as ean be exp cgay ew 
oe pester would have borne a still warmer tribute to the temper 
| of Grinder & Pivott’s knives and scissors, had he paid a visit to their 

world-famous manufactory, Steel Yard, Cutler’s Street. 


HE IS MARRIED.—Who ? Why, Za Diva Patri, who made her 
first aj ane this season as Hosina, in Rossini’s delightful 
| Barbiere. t is, the secular mornege has taken place, but the vows 
| at the altar will not be exchanged oe sonestrese shall 
_ have delivered her last lyric vow over the orch Happy Marquis 
| de Caux! Let his wedding-ring at Toushstone r "Glitterby" 8, 
| Silver Street, Golden Square. 


MRS i DICKENS has retutned from America, but an 
before making generous acknowledgment of the cordial treatment 
| which the great novelist has received from the warm-hearted Trans- 
atlanticans. May the excellent feeling which has been created long 
endure, and never may the = of discord be thrown between cousins. 
We take opportunity of adding tha’ 








t we have received a fine 
assortment of American Pane in admirable condition. Pippin & 
Ribston, Pudding Lane, E. 


Se oe CANDLES AND INCENSE be permitted in Chureh ! ? 

Such is the pee now agitating the Anglican communion. 
While it is to be deplored that such a cause of quarrel should inflame 
religious minds to worldly ire, it must be allowed that in many cases 
the second article ought to be permitted where the first is sanctioned, 
for the smell of most modern candles requires to be neutralised by 
a more odour. Not so with the patent Planet Candles of 
Messrs. Splutter & Ropu, which can be obtained only at 15, Tallow 
Terrace, Snufferton W: 


NALFABETI.—This mellifluous word is probably unknowa to the 
majority of the public, yet those whom it describes are unfortunately 
to be counted by the million among us. It indicates the Italians who 
are without ae il education. To those who for political, theo- 
logical, or phianthro ic reasons are desirous to extinguish’ the race of 
the British Unal ee no better work can be recommended for 
distribution than the Primer for the Poor, edited by the Society of 
St. Cadmus, and sold at all the offices of the A.B.C, Railway Guide. 
R. BUCKSTONE AS IAGO, for the farewell benefit of Mr. Paul | - 
‘ord, on Saturday, the 16th May, isa very suggestive persona- 
tion. We. Seder whether estimable manager’s practical mind will 
lead him to the conclusion that if he has stolen a lady’s handkerchief, 
boom is done if he present her with couter and a better. If 
oe vie eres eT urchased read mode Mave ed, washed, and 
& Fogle’s, danna 


perfumed with asmine, at Wipe House, 
N.B. Paironised by BRE. the < ing of Cambrick. 














never married with a finer result. But |-0d ' 





HIS IS THE JEW whose teeth John drew was 
‘ quetomelion: si ipa vou athe - ortunate my 
sraelite who s' perso! 0 ignorance 
oven | -y aid of the forceps. a ears ae 

0 is 
of years have come the lessons 
ins' of enduring royal dctistey, io now Li 
of the world, and aah the sorrows “ carious to 
ry Mephibosbeth, Sheshbazzar, & Zathnathpaaneah. between 10 
4, Saturdays excepted, at 11, Soloman Puente, Old Jewry, E.C. 
the Em- 


peror of the French, for thoug observed, 
words say No, facts say Yes. Fearful will om the responsibility of a 
potentate who without any just cause or im plunges two vast 
nations into the vortex of combat, w the financial 
burdens of his country diminishes the number ee persons who bear them. 
But it is the duty of all to be prepared for the vicissitudes of ——— 
and at this moment Berlin hag is at a prive which enco 
ment. Apply to Messrs. Kettle, Holder, & Slippers, 15, 5, Woolpack Ee 


wre SHALL Lyme when doctors disagree? Great Punch’s 
answer is, refer to Me, and the advice is marked by his usual 
boldness and wisdom. But there are titmes when even the supreme 
skill of the Philosopher of Fleet ge a to: relieve the 

TE een hine maaan 

quacks, basely fum in 

know little, into a body of ae aap 

the Balsam of Timbuctoo, =. only by in lawful wives of the 
Emperor of that region, = the Tog gg d it may be procured 
in large or small bottles at Far & 's, Swindleton Road, 
Knavesmire. 


W HAT THE QUEEN SAID to Mr. Disraeli, when he asked her 
leave to dissolve, is the subject of f eo but will probably 
Curiosities of 
to all to venti- 
may have re- 





AR WITH PRUSSIA is apparently the the intention a 








never be known until that versatile author 

Politics. While all are equally in the ——_ tht ‘Her 
late suggestion, and it is quite possible 

commended the Premier to call at No. 2 ti Row, Yorkshire 
Stingo, and take a ham or beef sandwich & glass of prime old 
stunning ale, for fourpence. the hint was not given by the 
Sovereign, it is now given by her loyal servants, the proprietors, to 
the Premier, and also to the People. 





GHOULD THE WORD implying excess of joy be spelt Eestany or 
Ecstacy ? There has been much debate on this subject, and a very 
heavy bet has been laid at one of the leading clubs. Some persons rely 
upon classic argament, and stand up for the s, while others are content 
- | stare super vias antiguas, to stare at the old streets, and use the old and 
masculine spelling, foo ood enough for him who never saw any other 
spelling of his noble line than 


** Or waked to ecstacy the living liar.” 


But the spelling is of little consequence, provided the sentiment be 
felt, and those who would cause either bn! extasy, or I Bonbon, 
the hearts of their little ones, Lt y buy them es 

warranted harmless, pleasant, and m Id only at Rock & 
Toffey’ s, Sweetman’ s Alley, Syrup Road. 


thee? RITE FAL LARAL WHACK, or, in other words, the right- 
ful heir ’ll win in the great Tichborne case. But who is the — 
heir? Mr. i. L. Kenney, inventor of the above mo?, will hardly 

on himself to decide. or will we. But what we will venture to mt 
and to say in the most decisive manner too, is that even should O 
Father Antic the Law enact his old. and devour the oyster, giving 
each party a shell, that bivalve will not gon the oysters to be 
every day in the season at the low price of three-and-sixpence a dozen, 
at Spat’ 8 Oyster Room, Vinegar Yard. 


INO, BEEO, BOBBLETY BUMPS.” This exquisite song, in 
the ‘sparkling burlesque of Zake a ’ Poon, pig, now performing at 
the Earlswood Theatre, is nightly encored sevenicen times by intel- 
lectual audiences, Without presuming to speculate —— the meaning 
of the words, we will observe that bumps, as also 8 
consumpticn, corns, and hams may be instan’ taneously oured aA 


use of Blarney’s Patent Alleviator, to be had of all low 
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| for as sure as the Eyrie’s eggs are nothing other than the eggs of the 


CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CHAPTER XXII. 
AN OLD FRIEND. 


Taz hand which ‘had griped Piet Dorxton round the ancle was 
not to be shaken’ off easily. . . 

Bgss failed to take advantage of his helpless position, and was only 
too glad to welcome JosEru, as the young man sprang up, through the 
hole in the earth, from the cavern where he had been secreted. He 
had been climbing the cliffs, in the pursuit of his usual occupation, 
when his attention had been arrested by the girl’s cry for assistance, 
and he had at once dashed into the recess and so gained the entrance. 

“* Pizt Dornton,” said the young sailor, “ is my betrothed. 
You have riches, no matter how you came by them, you have houses 
and lands, but dare to injure so much as a hair of the head of this 
trembling girl, and your sacred calling shall prove no protection to you, 











Pret Dornton grasped his pistol. 
_ Inanother moment a gaunt spectral form partly appeared from the 
inner chamber, and rising from the low pallet--—— 

The Authors engaged on this part of the Novel to the Riditor.—So at last we're going | 
to have an innings. Time for our turn, after all the Shipwrecked House business, | 
which is read by a few perhaps, though we admit the interest of the tale is not | 
diminished by the interve: Boomerang & Co., simply because the ay is | 
waiting for our contribution. But we would ask (on seeing the proofs) why don't | 

ou put a good heading to this chapter, referring to the one before with which this | 
i connected ? . | 

Biitor to Above.—It shall bedone. (Subsequently it was found to be impracticable. ) 
The Editor must confess that he is by no means satisfied with the style of the above 
letter. However, he is sure no harm is meant, and he does hope, dc. &c., as before. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 
BROKEN TIES. 


Tue old man cried feebly, 

“The papers! the papers!” 

Pret Dornron held Joszra by the arm for a moment. 

“* What papers?” he inqui t 

JoszPH answered him with a low laugh and an extension motion of 
peculiar import which he had learnt when in the Benician militia. 

Pret Dornton was a bold bad man, but even bold bad men must 
sometimes shudder. He shuddered. 





Kyrie, so surely will that moment be your last, and by my hand, Pre. 


Dornton !” 
an’s eyes dilated, and his cheek flushed as he gave 


The young. 
utterance to hi —s eines. 
oiled. He did not at once see his plan of action. 


The Me eg was 

“The old boy,” he said, coarsely, “ will soon pop off.” 

Bess was hardened to most things, but this allusion to her father 
came so sharply and rudely upon her ear, that for a moment she could 
only attempt to gather his meaning. 

** Do you wish to see him ?” asked JosErH. 

“T do,” replied Pret Doryton, savagely. “ You shall have his last 
word, ay, if it be the last he should speak on this earth, for the 
solemn promise he made me. Your triumph will be short, young 
man. Come, come!” 

They descended the hill. 

Still following in his track came the Child of Destiny. 

“* He is mine ! mine!” he whispered to himself. 

A light shone from the cottage window, as they tapped at the door. 


Taking the advantage thus offered him, Jostrn# shook him off and 

descended the staircase. 
in his way out he passed a crouching form ina dark corner. That 
form was Ais good genius; it was Dornrton’s evil genius. The infant. 

At was a rugged and perilous descent down the steepest part of the 
cliff to where the papers were hiddeninaholeinthe rock. _ 

He looked over the edge, and saw a white strip fluttering in the 
breeze. In an instant he had decided. 

While Joszrx was thus eng Pret Dornton was alone with old 
Mastin, for Bess, seeing that her father was unable any longer to 
out fishing for a livelihood (he had always caught one Logs 5 in the 
neighbourhood) had taken his boat, and nets, and bait carefully pre- 
served in moss, and had gone out to win the support which was needed 
for their evening meal and the next day’s dinner. 

Pret Doxnton was alone with old Martin. 

“The papers!” shouted Prec Dornton in the dying man’s ear. 

“Don’t! Don’t!” said old Manrty, who was sinking fast, getting 
under the bed clothes and kicking feebly. 

Seeing this muscular demonstration, Pre. Dorwrow, who, as has 
already been shown, was something of a physician, at once saw that 
he was near his last. A bucket was in the room, used probably for 
the preservation of the fish after they ’d been caught : this he carefully 


| removed from within reach of the old man’s feet. 
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| “Now then!” he exclaimed, lugging him from underneath the; Boomerane. Nurr’s inexhaustible intelligence has provided for 
blanket by the hair of his head. : . Grace a costume embroidered with pearls and wings of birds, and for 
| “ Don’t hurt a poor old man,” urged Marri, cowering again from | himself a lounging suit of forest leaf and fern: she, in her gratitude, 
the expected blow. k presents him with a waistcoat she has made out of a warm and costly 
| Pre !” returned Pret, “but tell me what was in those papers, pute. impervious to wet, and promises him a pair of trowsers of 
| or "ll choke you.” e same. 

In vain poor Marrrn tried to turn it off as a jest; in vain hetried to} The scene is the bay; at their feet 
eke out the few hours intervening before his child’s return. Pre. various orders (of merit); they have Ga wae ae on pick 
DorwnTon knew his own game too well: he was inexorable. them up. 

“ The papers,” whimpered the venerable invalid, “* were left here by| I have effected a radical change in Grace’s form and features, to 
my 8 family solicitor, who ran away and was never heard of Please the gentlemen connected with the Boomerang portion of the 
more, They attest the right of my daughter to a baronetcy of fifty Letter-press; you will find the original of this new type in those Books 

millions = annum. That is what is the matter.” | of Beauty and Fashion published a few years ago, and illustrated with 

“You lie!” roared DoRNnToN. | E | steel engravings of the portraits of our female aristocracy. 

“T don’t! indeed I don’t,” cried the unfortunate old man, disap- | E G 
pearing beneath the counterpane just in time to avoid the blow with | ver yours, Gaston DE Matarets. 
fire-shovel — Pre. — —- eae. Then he fired | seats 

is pistols about room and strode from the cottage. | 
Dogsred by his evil genius at a distance. SCIENCE APPLIED TO THE POLITICAL ARTS. 
ie came edge and looked over. 

JoserH was below, with his head in the hole, getting something. I. $0 DADOLVE FARLILEES 

Tn another moment the watcher above saw what it was. Tere are two descriptions of Parliament, one perfectly transparent 

The | in Ais hand! | and insipid, the other dark and full of impurities. Aeording to the 

a Gite thew up!” he shouted. qualitative analysis of someeminent chemists, common Patliament, that 

“ Never!” returned Joszru, clinging to the white strip which hung | is the Parliament of commeree, is composed of 
between him and destruction. inisteri 

The sea beneath roared for its prey. Soft Soap, 

“ Oae more chance I give you,” said Pret, quietly opening a clasp Gom Benjamin, and 


knife, Colouring Matter. 

« T will accept no chanoes at your hands,” replied the brave youth. ee 
Prat Doawrow se the R ig ve tee a From gum Benjamin Parliament is supposed to derive its adhesive 
| The sea roared and bounded against the yellow rocks with joy. It Properties. This substance, though not possessing any peculiar con- 
had reveived its prey. sistency, is wonderfully plastic, and may be moulded into any form by 
| patient manipulation. It is, however, capable of resisting considerable 

CHAPTER XXIV ‘ ces 
. | pressure, and while it is itself with difficulty displaced, is said to have 
NETT PROFIT. ; ee ee Loge — with Queen’s metal, of 
Tew miles ont at sea sat Bess Marin laboriously toiling. No fish, |“ “yy F. les to which it is opposed. | . 

except a few of those hybrids between bird of the night and flying-fish, Who has not observed with admiring interest how the sensitive 











exe ‘ atoms of Parliathent are held in s' sometimes for by an 
poet n had > to rag She thought of her father, she occult influence which when i econ - eee y - 
Then she felt a jerk at Ay p= hg y violent irritation and intolerable dizziness ? 


The net bobbed, it was as much | 
as she — do to hold it. At last, after much struggling,+ she hauled | II. ELECTORAL AFFINITIES. 
poy on _ a —— ponden <8 oo on on od Gold is an universal political solvent, specially remarkable for its 
At last as the clouds cleared off, and the moon again shone forth, the | Ghetord Cinitics. Administered by an expert hand, tamid, indegen, 
sgh topcosion soe senator fa ng Bag ee 
| s. auriferou 
R... ae clasped her hands above her head. In the Net was a man owerful club battery are brought in contact with the Poll, which, 
z= po £1 dee enstetnet | ne purpose, 7 a 4 an by ee he 
+* # 5 ' | Po comes positively electrified with venal avidity, the whole body 
ee ie Mey ond. tolling her of Pret | oumeantiog the Poll, being charged with a subtle fluid technically 
“Saved ! Saved!” she exclaimed. ; oe . : : 
‘ ’ Decomposed electoral tissue is always yery offensive, and causes 
Pony pent tae Fpene = Cg Spt teehee A Bite od = faintness among young practitioners if exhibited in the House. 
neither of them having those extra advantages of education 
| which include a towel, spoon, and fork, and the alphabet, in at all 
events its ordinary form, exclusive of capital letters. A New Song to an Old Tune. 
ey wept; tears of joy. : 
Then on she, “ You must not return; he will kill you.” eae 4 eee 
“Tf he will do that, I will of return,” he said, boldly. & Genames tata 
** But where is a place of safety?” he asked. Of Guard H 
She shook her head. SS taaeeh dhe. 
A light streamed across the ocean But, of all efficient Generals, 
“Hal” she exclaimed. “1 see it” ‘ There ’s none for to compare, 
“ So do L” euid Josuen. Tis without doubt a verity found out, 
In a second it strack them both. Sethe DS ages 
To the Lighthouse ! 
Tue LIGHTHOUSE. 














(To be continued.) A CLERICAL TONE. 


cn aien piven ty cutting ent Soames efunentet Segnete and peyeho- | Tue AncusisHor or CANTERBURY, the other day, told the deputa- 
thought it, as he really does want > to get to the action. They won't be angry, as he tion whi ch waited _~, hi m with a memorial 45a me him to oppo 
does everything for the best, and therefore he is sure that they will not allow any the Universities Tests Bill, that “ he should do all in his power to 
peltsy seathostoal feeling to interfere and cause a breach of that harmony which bas | maintain the religious tone of the clergy and ministers.” In this 
dia throughout the distinguishing mark of the co-workers on this delightful | determination his Grace is to be commended — with om eeettins. 
; ‘ There is a tone which, being adopted by some of the clergy in 

wm : bene by = description of struggles omitted, for reason above- reading -desk and in the pulpit, but especially in the ulpit, may be 
called religious, but which the Archbishop should do all in his power 
not to maintain sande | terminate. = —— of ——_ : tle- 
men, thinking to prayers, or to preach, impressively as the re- 
ANOTHER LETTER FROM OUR ARTIST. porters say, and, from natural vulgarity, uncorrected by drill in 
To the Editor of “ Chikkin Hazard,” elocution, not knowing how, are accustomed to recite the service, or 
Deak Sir, deliver their discourses, in a moaning tone of voice, which instead of 
Tux drawing I send requires some explanation. being impressive is ridiculous. A preacher had better intone his sermon 
It struck me that a long sojourn on a tropical island would make | than hold forth in such a tone as that. The ARcuBisHor or CaNTER- 

a regular new fit-out of clothes desirable both for Grace and the | BuRy will do well to deprecate this canting sort of utterance. | 
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Artist. ‘‘Murmio! He means Murino!” 








POLITICAL PARLANCE 


Daz Ma. Puncu, ' = 
How delightful it is to be able to converse with Politicians ! 
I often wish I were, not a butterfly nor a bird—nothing so ridiculous— 
but an Electress! That’s a new, word, Mr. Punch; but it will be 
| required soon, youll see, if things go on merrily with our dear little 
| Mint. “When the wind blows, then——” you know the rest; and 
every little puff is of service in keeping it in motion. But, dear Mr. 
Punch, sometimes I tremble at the very thought of my impending 
responsibility, for I am so dreadfully ignorant of Parliamentary chat. 
Of course, I know perfectly well what is going on in the “ Deliberative 
ge! ” (as it is sometimes pleasantly designated) near Westminster 
| Hall. How can it be otherwise, when every week you so kindly set 
before your grateful guests that “Essence of Parliament” which is 
80 ue adapted to please every lady’s taste, however ezigeant it 
ut what I cannot comprehend are the technical terms with which 
you, Mr. Punch, are so ¢ ingly conversant. For instance, how 
| funny it seems for people to resolve to read something “this day six 
}-months.” If it be worth reading at all, why not read it at once, and 
have done with it? Idoubt whether a novel would be allowed to 

“lie on the table” so long uncut. 

Then, again, some honourable Member, at his wit’s end to bother a 
| pertinacious opponent, moves a curious obstacle in his way, which he 
| calls “‘the previous question,” but never dreams of telling any one 
| what the question is. Before Epmunp (not the Confessor, but my 

EpMunD) popped the momentous question to me, the previous question 
| he put to my little brother Peter was—a most ridiculous one, to be 
| sure, but it shows what importance men attach to anything that grati- 

fies their senses—“ Did Cicesy ever make a custard pudding?” That 
| was Ais “ previous question ;” but Epmunp is a little bit of an artist, 
_ and I have heard if you wish to impress a painter’s heart, you must 
show a lively interest in his palate. : 

__I half suspect the “ | a goon question ” is, “ Would Mr. SrzakER 

| like to recline on the sofa?” an inquiry which would naturally precede 
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BAD ORTHOEPY. 


Swell, ‘“‘A—vucH! A—pw’RABLE! Ba—y Jove, ’PeRFEcT M’rItLtan, I prcLarE!” 


Pert Model, “GorItLa YounrsELF !!” 
Pert Model. ‘* THEN way DON’T HE Say s0?” 


the ordinary proposal that “Ma. Speaker do leave the Chair ;” a 
position which however uncomfortable, I suppose he can only occupy 
during the suspension of the “ Standing Orders.” : 

_ As the essence of female curiosity is a laudable desire for mental 
improvement, perhaps, Mr. Pusch, you will some day introduce into 
your celebrated Parliamentary Essence a little explanation of political 
parlance, which will so much oblige, 


The Priory. Yours, very sincerely, Crckty CaaTswoRtTH. 








NEW BOOKS. 


Some writers seem to fancy there is something in a name, at any 
rate as far as regards a work of fiction. Perhaps they think that 
readers are attracted by a title, like — millionnaires. We shall 
not be surprised if, before the year be over, the following new works 
are announced as being “ nearly ready ” for the public :— 


Corks or Bladders. By the Author of Sink or Swim. ' 

The Harvest of a Busy B. . By the Author of The Harvest of a Quiet I. 

Big Bores. By the Authoress of Little Fores. 

Crack it Up. A Sequel to Live it Down. : 

Sweets to the Suite. A Tale of the Court; being a Companion work 
to Tonic Bitters. 

As Much Again as Half. By the Author of One Too Many. 

Cap and Scissors. By the Author of Sword and Gown. 

wae | through a Window, A Sensation Sequel to Lights through a 

ttice, 

Goodtempered Greengages. A Romantic Novel, written by the Author 

of Cross Currents. 








Paternal Solicitude. 
Oxsection has been taken to Ca1er Justicgs Boviit converting his 
son, who was a Lieutenant of Lancers, into a Clerk of Assize. Has it 
occurred to the cavillers that the Chief Justice wishes to give his son 
the opportunity of seeing what a real action is ? 
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HINTS FOR DERBY TALKERS. 


ov inform me, my dear 
GERALD, in a letter which 
you omitted to prepay, 
that you are going to for- 
sake the study of the law 
on Wednesday, the 27th, 
to accompany We fel- 
low-student, ARKHAM 
Curton, his sister and 
cousin, an amper, in 
the family barouche, to 
Epsom Downs; and you 
ask me to supply you 
with some materials for 
conversation on the way, 
telling me, as one of your 
trustees, that you are de- 
sirous to secure the good 
opinion of your friend’s 
sister (photograph enclo- 
sed), who is two-and- 
twenty, of prepossessing 
exterior — your expres- 
sion, not mine—and the 
favourite niece of an aunt 
with funded property, in delicate health and Dorsetshire. 

Having known you from your perambulator, and being anxious to 
see you settled in life, and a roomy house, [ am ready to comply with 
your wishes, and be your “ Guide to the Turf,” and will do for you 
what [have done for millions in previous years in these pages—a testi- 
monial, I am told, is in contemplation, ‘the minimum subscription 
five guineas, and the substantial acknowledgment an épergne and an oil 
portrait—run through the names of the principal competitors for the 
great stakes, and prime you with some stable talk, avoiding technicali- 
ties, imparting useful information, and abstaining from any attempt to 
vaticinate the Winner of the Derby of 1868, which the newspapers are 
sure to say Was more numerously attended than on any previous occa- 
sion,’although I have it on the tip of my tongue to put you up to some- 
thing which my man told me he heard from his cousin, who is engaged 
to the sister of the brother of one of the helpers in the —— stable. 

Place aux Dames! Lady Elizabeth. (No indirect cpinion is meant to 
be conveyed that. the filly issure to get a place.) A safe Bet, her 
hackers say—a good Bet, all will say who have money on the mare 
from a flurin to a rent-roll, happy as the Day is long, when the Battle 
of Hastings is over, and the Klizabethan style has thousands of hoarse 
admirers, provided she passes the Judge’s chair first, if only by an 
eyebrow. I halt a moment to express my conviction that of all duties, 
a Government Whip’s alone excepted, those of aracing Judge must be 
the most delicate and difficult. 

Rosicrucian. Buiancue and ber cousin Isazet will be sure to ply 
you with searching questions, which your University education may 
fail to enable you to answer. Who was Rosicrucian? What was 
Rosicrucian ? hy is a horse called Rosicrucian? I will therefore 
deal you out a little of my encyclopedic information, that you may 
pass your examination creditably. The Rosicrucians, then, were a sect 
of philosophers (according to their admirers), of impostors (according 
to their enemies) who filled the daily papers, and got involved in Jaw- 
suits about five-and-a-half hundred years ago, pretending, amongst 
other things (see bills of the day in the British Museum), that they 
possessed the secret of the philosopher’s stone, a contrivance for 
changing the inferior metals—tin, copper, electro-plate, &c.—into gold. 
If you, my dear GeRALD, have money on the horse, and he wins, you 
will be a sincere believer in the power of a Rosicrucian to produce 
sovereigns such as the Master of the Mint cannot beat; but if he 
loses, you will, with the satiric literature of the time in which the sect 
flourished, show him up as an impostor. 

Blue Gown. You will fiad your fair travelling companions (by the 
way, I cannot be certain, from the photograph, whether she is light or 
dark : if the former, 1 shall use the freedom of calling her likeness a 
carte Blane 
millinery and dress-making observations, which, if you wish to have 
rational conversation, you must instantly suppress. May Sir JosePa 
Hawzxey’s lot in life and Surrey be bappy! Yet there are sceptics 
Who insist that the Derby is “not for Joszrpa”—a quotation from a 
classical author cone Macmillan for May—Article, “ Lucretius”) irre- 
sistible, but indefensible. 

Paul Jones. Whoishe? Is he insociety? Buiancue the blonde, 


and JsaBex the brunette, will test your academical knowledge with a 


Co-operative curiosity which you may embarrassing. Narrate, 
therefore, when the lobster blushes and the Moselle sparkles with 
delight, and the glove business is uncommonly brisk, as follows :— 
Distinguished political economist ; founder of the Utilitarian school in 
the Forest ; in favour of marriage with a deceased wife’s sister ; 


he) very much interested in this steed, its name suggesting | 


invented the corkscrew and the Shoeblack Brigade; Knight of the 
Hare and Tortoise; died at sea; monument in Westminster Abbey. 

Speculux, Have you backed this horse? ‘Then, if he lands his 
ducal owner’s colours first—you will observe by my phraseology that I 
have been reading sporting papers lately, night and day—he will prove 
a good Spec.; if he is in the ruck, wherever that may be, you will 
denounce him as a bad Specul(um)ation. Another glass of Moselle, if 
you please, after that. 

Yom Bowline Colt. How can a horse expect to run away with 
stakes of the value of £5,678, or something of the sort, when he has 
not even taken the trouble to provide himself with a name of his own P 
If you are pecuniarily interested, retain some spiritualist to cross- 
examine the late Mr. Cuartes Drepiw as to his estimate of T. B. 
Junior’s chance, and get Ma. Sims Rexves to sing bis praises, and 
tell you whether “ Bowline” ought not to be “ Bowling.” 

Green Sleeve. See observations on Biue Gown. 

Orion. Read up astronomy, mythology, and quote from Mr. 
Horne’s poem; also compose a parody on “ Beautiful Star.” and 
recite it in the barouche coming home, if this constellation, or Sign of 
the Zodiac, or galaxy, or whatever the Astronomer Royal would call 
it, is in the ascendant, and shoots a-head of all terrestrial competitors, 
carrying off the prize to the skies where he will be received with a 
“ perfeet ovation,” and have addresses presented to him. 

Pace, think I understood that you had drawn him in a sweep- 
stakes : if so, let us hope he will go the pace. 

St. Ronan. The title of one of Scort’s novels (you have jeard of 
Sre Waxrer Scort, I believe P) will rise to the lips of the backers of 
this the last’ horse I shall embalm for posterity, if he wins——St. 
Ronan ’s well ! 

_I shall find the barouehe out. Don’t forget the truffles in the 
ie. You will know me by the ruffles on my shirt. If any one of the 
rses puts money into your pocket, show your gratitude to the noble 
animal by vowing never to eat him, or any other courser. 
Yours, Emily Faithfully, 


Drinking Fountain Court. TemeLe CHAMBERS, 





MEMORANDUM ON MILITARY ECONOMY. 


Tue only serious argument against the abolition of purchase in the 
Army, proposed in Parliament by Mr. TREVELYAN, is that the country 
will have to pay handsomely for that reform. In connection with the 
increase of payment which will be thereby entailed, your economists 
| nay consider another department of warlike expenditure. They have 
| been informed by the 7imes that :— 

“A charge of powder and shot rarely cost above 15s.; now every shot from a | 
9-inch gun costs at least £4 5s., and from the '2-inch gun about £7 12s. Many 
vaneties of projectiles cost « great deal more. The ammunition alone required to 
test a 9-inch gun costs £1,300. In 1860 it cost only £150. We are now making | 
12-inch guns, and if it costs £1,300 to test a 9-inch gun, it will cost £2,000 to test 

| @ 12-inch.” | 
| From the same authority economical legislators may learn that shells | 
cost £7 12s. each ; from £7 12s. perhaps we should rather say. Now 
only fancy firing our modern artillery on these terms—blazing away at 
this rate in vain! The expense of military projectiles aud ordnance 
may be less than that of naval, but is more than heavy enough to make 
|its prevention, or diminution to the smallest possible amount, 7 
| desirable. Howbeit no such expense, if necessary, can be spared, 
| The object, therefore, to be accomplished in warfare is that of baving | 
|the greatest possible number of enemies, or amount of mischief, tu 
|show for the money which goes in every shot, and still more in eve., 
shell. To this end the shooting must. be got over by victory as 8) «1 
as possible. That requires the most efficient officers we can procure. 
Let promotion, then, go not by purchase, but by merit, which will cost 
you much less than you will otherwise throw away in powder and 
shot. 








Women’s Rights with a Vengeance ! 

A Brrr laid before Parliament by a number of gentlemen, including 
Mr. Mixt, the Puilosopher, for legalising female rights, provides, 
amongst other things, that wives shall be capable “of contracting, 
suing, and vane sued, as if they were unmarried women.” Suing and 
ro | sued ! ives to have suitors as though they were spinsters 
still P 

Ob, Mr. Mit! 





SIXES AND SEVENS,. 


Tx present state of affairs in the House of Commons is one of 
manifest derangement, Is it the delirium which precedes dissolution ? 





AS SHYLOCK SAID. 


Railway Shareholder, with Shares at a Discount,—“ Give me wy prin- 
cipal, and let me go.” 

















VOL. LIV, 


Z 

















WO 


YEU DUM 


Vvityyy, Yhiyy, 


Aunt (slightly shocked). ‘‘Way, CHILD, ALL YouR CLOTHES ARE FaL.ine OFF!” 


Laura. “‘On, DEAR, No, AUNTY; IT’s THE FasuHIon !” 





Ar the approaching Handel Festival, some that have ears will hear 
that wonderful Chorus in Israel in Egypt, “ They Ioathed to Drink of 
the River.’ So, the hearers may think, might the British public. Ina 
aumeny of the Registrar-General’s report for 1866, thus says the 

‘imes :— 

“Dr. Fane has te state that there is no apparent evidence of decline in the rate 
ot death from fever. He considers it exceedingly probable that typhoid fever is 

stained by i ing contamination of the waters, and typhus by the increased 
density of the population.” 

No doubt the increased density of the population is what chiefly 
sustains both typhus and typhoid fever. The increasing contamination 
of the waters is caused by the increased density of the population 
whose towns are drained into them. That density is double ; not only 
physical but moral; and it is moral density that pollutes the streams 
of England, making them flow with slops, and sewage, and the slush 
of chemical works. Owing to this density the fish are perishing in the 
rivers and the flowers on their banks. It is a density worse than 
Peter Bex1’s in effect ; for the primrose on the river's brim had at 
least an existence for Peter, and he saw that it was yellow, whereas, 
from our population of iner density, that primrose mostly 
disappeared ; and, where it does here and there occur, it looks whity- 
brown. But if the increasing density of the population causes des- 
tructive fevers, the moral density must in a considerable measure 
operate in diminishing the physical. That is to say, it must thin the 
population. Were this density rarefied by needful culture, would not 
its rarefaction bring the death-rate down ? 

_ This is a question that may be deemed worthy of attention by prac- 
tical gentlemen accustomed to stigmatise solicitude for the conservation 
of pure streams, pretty flowers, and the beauties of nature at large, in 
any degree of contrariety to material progress as “ sentiment ” Call 
it sentiment, Gentlemen, if you will; this sentiment is a difference 
between you and some of our humble servants: it distinguishes 
them from the lower animals. It is a weakness which you are exempt 
from, eh P So is the ass. 
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THE POWER OF STREET-MUSIC, 


O INCENSE-BREATHING Spring! 
What lord of Music’s art 

Of thee shall heip me sing, 
Bextuoven, or Mozart? 

As nightingales in May, 
As blackbirds sing in June, 

Ah! so would I, but all astray 
Am led by that street-tune— 


Sing, in June, 
Not that tune, 
Not that music, not that music ; 
Not that tune, 
Not in June, 
Not that music, not that tune! 


Cerciita, sainted maid, 

Do thou my song inspire ; 
Ovige me with the aid 

Of thy celestial quire. 
Inport a hallowed strain 

uggesting hope and joy— 

O horror, there he goes again, 

That grinding-organ boy ! 





And Champagne Charlie is his air, 

Low, vile execrable air ! 

Tune unsuitable for song of flowers, 

Cuckoo crying in the woodland bowers. 
Airy carol of the lark. 


The golden sunlight glows 
With love, whose season ’s this ; 
The west wind woos the rose : 
My soul is faint with bliss. 
To power of sweetest sound 
I fain would wed my verse. 
Once more that organ-boy confound ! 
I copy, while I curse, 


The sing-song that is fit to drive one crazy, 
And can’t help warbling. Oh! 
Of all thy flowers that blow, 

Thou lovely Spring, I wish I were a daisy. 


Lapzres, look at this description of how one of you was dressed at a 
late ball in Paris, a ball which probably did not begin till midnight, 
and may therefore very fitly be referred to as a late one :— 


“* Instead of a necklace of precious stones, she wore a garland of flowers a la 
Parabére. Her blond hair was relieved behind, straight from the roots: with 
neither chignon nor nattes ; the hair attached at the summit of the head, and ter- 
minating in bows. Soveral roses were fastened in the hair in a very graceful 
manner.” | 


A punster might protest that a lady without sa¢¢es hardly could look | 
natty ; but wiser persons will reflect upon the wisdom of a woman who | 
wears neither za¢ées nor chignon which in any way may hide the beauty | 
of her neck. They will rejoice, moreover, to learn that in these days | 
of over-dressing and extravagance, there is still living a lady who, | 
“instead of a necklace,” has the taste to wear a simple garland of | 
flowers. Surely, they will say, a jewel of a woman needs no jewellery | 
for ornament. Good looks require no diamonds, as good wine needs | 
no bush. A bright eye far outshines the sparkle of a ruby; a white 
skin has a beauty far more brilliant than a pearl. 

Pearls however are still worn by the swellesses of Paris, and worn 
in great profusion, as the following will prove :— 


oe lady had a very peculiar kind of headdress ; she was literally covered 


A lady covered with pearls must be really a dear creature, in respect 
of the enormous lot of money she must cost. We pity the poor man, 
unless he be as rich as Croesus, whose wife goes out to dances with her 
head covered with pearls. We wonder how many she loses on an 
average each evening, and whether she drops more in a gallop or a 
waltz. To dance with such a woman must really, to our thinking, be 
a dangerous adventure ; for if a handful of her pearls were to fall into 
se pocket, her husband might suspect one of intending to pearl-oin 

em. 








Axiom FoR THE Apmrratty.—A Rolling Ship plants no Shot. 














Von bid 


saa>eer)es 





D te emcee ob Gb OED aree i me @ tase 








—" 


Fore 


ow es or 


eo aes 


~ 














—_———— 


Mar 30, 1868.) 


PUNCH, OR THE 














KNOCKING OVER AN OLD BUCK. 


‘* WHAT, YOU HERE, MY DEAR Mr. BrumMM.eE! 





MAGNETISM OF THE HORSE, 

Wuatever, Mr. Punch, may be your opinion about Mesmerism, 
you will doubtless admit that, in a certain sense, there is some reality 
in a species of animal magnetism; a magnetic force which attracts 
some people to some animals. Not to mention mere pets, dogs and 
horses may, for example, be said to be animal magnets, or magnetic 
animals. The magnetic properties of the horse, especially, are wonder- 
ful in the extreme. What attraction the creature has for the multi- 
tude, what fascination for most, and how it possesses some people 
with downright infatuation! Permit me, this racing week, to quote a 
few lines from your friend ‘‘ Arcus ” :— 

“ Still, faulty and ruinous as the conduct of the Marquis or HasTines must be 
admitted to have been, and for which, as I have said before, | am no apologist, it is 
only right the public should know, before they condemn him so severely as they 
have done, the sacrifices he has made for the maintenance of his credit. In the first 

be has disposed of his Racehorses, his Hunters, his Hounds, his Haeks, the 
version to Do , and his London estate. In addition, he was absolutely 


nnington. 
forcing into the market the other securities he had to offer to meet his difficulties 
when they had come to a crisis, as he felt them at the time very keenly.” 


The liabilities which have necessitated these sacrifices on the part of 
the Marquis or Hastines are estimated by “Arcus” at about 
£50,000, to meet which the Marquis was prepared to raise £20,000—a 
sum whereof one-half would ec a philosopher (without wife and 
children) happy. That noble lord the Quis oF HastTinGs, you see, 
Sir, has lost all his property, ap tly, if not more besides, in bets 
made upon that noble animal, the horse. A noble animal it is, truly; 
chivalry and the equestrian order derive their very names from it; yet 
in these days, anyhow, it is one thing to be chivalrous and another to 
be horsey. as an animal magnet, the horse does not appear 
to emit exactly a noble animal magnetism—does it? On the contrary, 
it attracts blackguards about it in far greater numbers than gentlemen, 
and it is apt to exert a very demoralising influence even on gentle- 
men; stultifying most of those whom it does not demoralise. Under 
the influence of that noble animal men win money like rogues, or lose 
it like fools. But what I want to call your attention to is the evidently 
magnetic nature of this influence. 





IF WE HAD ONLY KNOWN! 
PAPA MIGHT HAVE SrayepD aT Home!” 











Wuy, YOU MIGHT HAVE CHAPERONED ME, AND POOR 





In the first place, Sir, consider the polarity of the horsey influence. 
The roguery on the one hand, and the folly on the other, in which it 
becomes visible, curiously correspond to the north and south poles of 
terrestrial or ferro-magnetism, or to itive and negative electricity. 
In the next, think of the property which horses thus apparently pos- 
sess, of imparting the aptitude to cheat or to be cheated. Is there not 
something in this similar, at least, to magnetic and electric induction ? 
The horse appears to affect the maiority of those about it either with 
positive dishonesty, or with a negation of intellect. In the latter case, 
that is to say, when its magnetic induction is an inducement to lose 
money, may not that noble animal the horse be said to induce upon a 
man the condition and quality of that ignoble animal the donkey ? 
Strange that the horse should make asses of men; but so it does. 

In the particular case to which this communication refers, let us 
rejoice, Mr, Punch, that the negative effect of horsey animal magnetism 
was the only one induced. Let us hope that it was transient, and no 
longer exists. 

Allow me to conclude with a remark on a few peculiar words in the 
foregoing quotation. I wonder how many sporting gents would like 
to bet that they could correctly recite the statement of “‘ Arcos” that 
the Maxguis or Hasrines had disposed of his Hunters, his Hounds, 
and his Hacks. Horsey magnetic influence does not seem always to 
confer the ability to pronounce the word “horse” aright, or to talk 
horse with any utterance of that word’s initial letter, unless where it 
ought not to be sounded. Of the betting men congregated at Epsom, 
for instance, a no small proportion, perhaps, would tell you that they 
don’t believe in ’Ossy Hanimal Magnetism. They demonstrate, how- 
ever, what they mean to deny to Paracetsus Mrvor. 





P.S. Horse-shoes are still nailed to doors by bumpkins for a defence 
against witchcraft. The most usual form of magnetised iron or steel 
is that of the horse-shoe magnet. These are facts—valeant quantum. 








Latest Inwrettiennce.— Stuart Kwnox’s Comprehension of the 
meaning of “ Corroboration.” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monpay, May 18¢4. The Education Bill was scratched. No great 
loss, for it was a three-legged brute, and very weak. “‘ All Mr. Giap- 
sToNe’s fault that the scratching ! 
Mak.LsoxouedH, plaintively. Whieh, in a sense it is, no doubt, as if 
he had not brought out the Irish horse, the Government screws might 
have had achaace. Excuse rating slang on the Derby Day. _ 

Next came the Regulation of Railways Bill. One good thing was 
stuck into it. The nuisanee of a smoky chimney, reeking before you 
for hours, and filling the with sulphureous odours, ought to 
be abated. The Companies lay the fault on the engine-drivers, and the 
engine-drivers on the pce ceo The Bill imposes a heavyish penalty 
on both. Some have been said of the cheek of a Company 
that inflicts huge of foul smoke on a passenger, afd fines him 
for lighting a ten-pénny cigar. 

About three years ago a fellow called O'Leary was sent to gaol in 
Treland, and to the usual question, “ What’s your religion ?” impu- 
dently replied, “that he had none, and that he called himself ‘Pagan’ 
ene ‘ Whereat (por gee 

ave a religion immediately. He refused, and was 
and this process was repeated until he declared 
Le vay = being popes be plan bye D 
where they have power, adopt for the purpose ing conversions, 
they can say uothi inet it, but Mz. Peter Tartor, the Leicester 
grievance-monger, ht the matter before the House, which roared 
a good deal during Lorp Mayo’s explanation. Of & con- 
scientious atheist is entitled to all consideration and eom 

but as this O’Leany merely meant to be and defiant, we do 
not know that any pertioular harm was done. When Con#arpes, at 
school, avowed himself f tepublican, his master flogged him, “ wisely, 
as | think, soundly, as I know.” 

We referred the Botindaries Bill to a Committee of Five, chosen by 
Mr. Disraz.t, who selected a majority of Liberals. Actually, none 
of the Cegection attaéked him for this, or aeeased him of hypocrisy 
or trickery. 

Then we prepared to go into Committee on the Scottish Reform Bill. 
It was proposed to give sevem additional Members to Caledonia (stera 
and wild), and thereby to raise the nunibers of the House of Commons. 
Mr. Baxter asked, instead, that all English boroughs with fewer thaa 
5000 inbabitants should be disfranchised, and the Scotch Members 
obtained in that way. Sia Ratnaup Kyicut ey, an old Tory, preferred 
that places having two Members, and fewer than 12, , shold | 
lose one seat. The Pxemrer found that he must give way, so he sup- 
ported the second proposition, but the House carried the first, and | 
Government was again defeated; numbers 217 to 196, majority 21. | 
The Scotchmen thus pulled a piece out of the English Retorm Act, 
and obtained their demands at Eoglish expense. We suppose it is| 
revenge for Flodden, but they must not carry their vengeance too far, 
or Haglish indignation will carry an Act forbidding a Scotchman to 
quote Buxns more than six times in any one speech or article. 

We went into Committee, and the irrepressible Scotch, led by Ma. 
Bovvears, an Euglishman, wopped the Gavaranded again, by 118 to 

The clause enacting a Rate-paying qualification was kriocked out. 

Mr. Dissaeut then cried “halt,” as this was an important 
altera'ion. 

There was remonstrance, when out spoke Sin Cuantes Russet, of 
the Victoria Cross, and advised the PRemieR to appeal te the country 
against his antagonists. The vatioa understood the situation, added 
Sie Cuakues, and that the business was merely a struggle for power 
between two men of eloquence and ability. _ 

Mz. Disrae.i took until Thursday to consider. 

It is convenient to add here, that having considered, he announced that 
this Amendment had been arrived at precipitately, and that he should 
give the House an opportunity for reconsideration. He should on the 
ollowing Monday move that no one should vote in Scotland who had 
not been Rated, and paid his Rates. 

Another scene of abuse was added to the Cabinet Drama. A few of 
the epigrams may amuse theatrical ers. 

Hon. Percy Wyndham (a Conservatice). Government pull out what 
they call their p#inciples, as a showman draws his puppets from a bag, 
to be dangled awhile, and put away when they have served their turn. 
Some of us refuse to be dragged through the mud. 

John Bright (a Quaker). Tne Minister ought not to menace us. A 
crisis twice a week is father too mach for my nerves. If the picks a 
quarrel now, it is for love of the quarrel. 

Mr. Bouverie (a Whig). Tne Minister is like Ancient Pistol, also 


the Governor, ilit ordered him to 
rnor, a military man, mi diet 
a Roman 





Mr. Toots. I could wish my enemy nothing more huniiliating than his 8 


position. 

Mr. J. Hardy (brother of Mr. G. Hardy). 1 Mx. Bouvente likes to 
go into the country, nobody will regret it. Why give the narrow- 
minded Scotch more Members? I won’t say with CHaRLES THE 
SEconD that Presbyterianism is not a-religion fora gentidman; but it 
18 not conservative, and bands with Papists, 





had to be done,” said the Duke or | be 


Sir R. Knightley (the old Tory). I only want the two other Reform 
Bills passed ; then turn the Ministry out next day, if you like. 
_ Str George Bowyer (Catholic). The \a used is the true humi- 
liation. Ministers desire to keep office, theie ; ts are hungry 
for place. He had heard no Ministerial meaace, which would, indeed, 


a crime. 
Col. Loyd Lindsay (Conservative Son-in-Law of Lord Overstone). Mean 
and paltry motives ought not to be attribated to the Ministerialists ; 


os & Se iiorning, when Me. Wrxpuam's ball 
R. "s So here in the Adelaide Road, 


t 








as for Ma. Wrnpuaw, let him remember Anpisow on Stn Rocer 
pe Covsauer's hounds. An old ome is listened to, but a raw dog may 
Pay course, they met at Chalk 
effect in Primrose Hill, and 
hands ] 
Mr. G. Hardy (Home Seéretarg), 1 say nothing in the way of retalia- 
tion for offensive remarks, but why dow the Opposition try to put an 
a dngrace For that proceeding 
Llong. I defy you. Make a distinct 
Mr. Bernal Osborne (“a nondescript 
Minister is delightful, but it may be carried too far. Let us pass the 
My. Monoriof (ate ions are rather to a discount. 
tT. oncrieff 
into Seoteh 
Then that matter was left until the Monday. 
Tuesday. The important Friendly Societies Bill was scratched in the 
Suspensory Act. , 

x. Disnasit As it is the first step towards the disestablishment 
The whole sitting was given to a debate on the Purchase System in 
the Army. It was originated by Ma. Taevetyay, who would abolish | 
Pes. estimated would cost between ten and twelve millions. The 
discussion was too technical to be interesting, but the subject itself | 

in the Army, which is composed only of the highest and lowest. 
Wednesday. The day sitting was given to Sin Couman O'Locuien’s | 
sible for them instead of the newspaper whieh y téeourds them. | 
lt is a small and reasonable relief, yet it was opposed; but when we | 
add that the measure commends itself to every sensible man. 1t made | 
progress. 


yelp his heart out. 
alter which they shook 
end to an exhibition which they say is 
Country gentleman”). Baiting a 
Bills. Representative 
). is not right to throw 
Government crises into 
Ma. Giapstow® demanded the intentions of Mz. Disnax1i as to the 
of the Church, | intend to give it all possible opposition. 
the system and buy up the vested interests, a process which GENERAL | 
demands attention. The middle classes complain that they are nothing 
Libel Bul, the object of which is to make the speakers of libels respon. | 
say that among the opponents was MR. WHALLEY, we need scarcely | 
Thursday. In addition to the Reform epigrams above, we made some | 


| progress with the Bribery Bull, which Mx. Miuu declared to be, though | 


incomplete, very creditable to the Government, as a bold attempt to 
grapple with a great evil. A Biil for the “comprehending all vagrom 
men” went through Committee, and a Member feared that it would 
punish two of the Commons who might toss for a cab, and also would | 
interfere with games at marbles and buttons. Was not the elephantie | 
trunk illustrated ? 


Friday. Mr. Dents Josern Rearpow signalised himself in the 
House of Commons by asking, or rather by trying to ask, whether, as 
the Queen has gone to Scotland, Ministers did not intend, for her 
own comfort, and the good of the Nation, to advise Her Masesry to 
Abdicate! From all sides of the House descended a storm of indig- 
nation, which the Sr£axkeR crystallised into an intimation that such a 
question must not be put. ‘The casé is not one for the use of hard 
language about poor Ma. Rearpon, whose own Abdication is desirable. 

Captain ARCHDALL put into a Question Mr. Punch's suggestion last 
week, that Negromania might induce a prosecution of Sik RoBeat 
Napisk, for the same reason that it has induced a prosecution of Mz. 
Kruse. Two military gentlemen also adverted to the subject; but on 
the whole, we think their advocacy of Mz. Eyre had better be con- 
fiued to an imitation, according to their means, of Loxp OveksrTone, 
the typical dispassionate man, who has come forward with a subscrip- 
tion of £200 to the Kyre Defence Fund, and a dignified intimation that 
the pecuniary ruin of that brave and good officer “can never be 
permitted.” 

Now, does anybody, this Derby week, want to know more about the 
Irish Church cam paign than that Mr. GLapstone to-night carried the 
Second Reading of the Suspensory Bill by 312 to 258, majority against 
Government, 54, after a long debate, in which Ma. Hanpy was 
* mighty valiant in speech,” and Mx. Disraeui ingenious and ortho- 
dox. If anybody does, he may go to the Exchange, in Catherine 
treet, and make the best bargain he can with a néws-boy for a cop 
of a Saturday morning’s paper. Now, then, is that champagne packed, 
and where is the Wenttatn Lake ice put ? 


= mo ee 





Tax Latest Srrirvauist StyiB-or Onoan.—A-Wrap-rascal. 
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Henry Brougham. 


Boan at Epinsurcs, Sepremper 19, 1778. 
Drep at Cannes, May 7, 1868. 


A Granp old tree has fallen! Can it be, 
That with so little stir it has come down? 
That in the forest scarce a gap we see 
For loss of that great trunk and reverend crown? 


Gaunt, grey, with vice-like roots and gnarled knees, 
A green leaf here and there on some tough limb, 

That once had growth and girth for many trees, 
He stood : no passer-by but noted him, 


Wond’ring to gauge his wreck, and learn his age, 
And hear how broad was once the shade he cast; 
With what defiant port he faced the rage 
Of storms, when weaker growths gave to the blast. 


He lived and lived . . . from hot youth to hoar eld, 
From flash of leaf to bareness of green bough : 

A giant in decay, that still up-held 
A shrunken strength, and weight of furrowed brow. 


Until at last we heard he was laid low ; 
Not by the stroke of storm or levin sped, 

In still Provengal night, and May moon’s glow, 
When none was by, he bowed his ancient head. 


The peaceful death to close the restless life, 
The quiet eve to crown the stormy day! _ 
Such should be the surcease from noble strife, 

So should a well-spent being ebb away. 


As he lies thus, . . . ere earth to earth is given, 
We trace back his long life, and find it knit 

With all wherein our century has striven, " 
Stirred, spoken, reared, o’erthrown, fought, wrought, or writ. 


The ninety-year-old man was part of all, 
Great part of most that’s worthiest and best : 
Through that long race the oar he scarce let fall, 
Scarce through that long day’s work paused once to rest. 


It was a time of tempest and of toil, 
An age of battle with all forms of il, s 
Ill that brought strength to crush, and fraud to foil, 
Delay to sicken, and contempt to chill. 


Bias of honour, place, wealth, worldly good, 
Drew all away ; he would not so be drawn. 

Truth and Right’s soldier from the first he stood, 
And in the thickest darkness looked for dawn. 


Count all the triumphs in these fifty years 

By Right and Truth o’er Wrong and Falsehood won ; 
Of the Good Cause’s Paladins and Peers, 

A faithfuller than Henny BroveHam is none, 


He lived through all those fights, and seemed to grow 
Tenser and tougher with their wear and tear ; 
d when the strife was done, and the sun low, 
And “ age brought honour and the silver hair,” 


He could look o’er his life, and say, at last,— 

* No cause for which I fought now counts a foe : 
No goal I made for but is reached and past ; 

No ill I aimed a blow at but lies low.” 


A fighter born, with fighter’s work in hand, 
He had the fighter’s weak points with the strong ; 
ot, vehement to ess, never bland, 

In hates, as loves, too sudden oft and wrong ; 


Vain, quick of temper, proud of all he knew, 
As who, that knew so much, but might be proud, 
By all he had done, and all he hoped to do— 
Lifted, his great head’s height, above the crowd ? 


Why note what flaws may be in such a fame ? 
Freer of flaws than his the fames are few ; 

Sum up the to which he linked his name ;— 
What nobler work did ever statesman do ? 


The senate purged; charity’s stream strained pure ; 
ves freed’; chicane and bigotry put down ; 
Knowledge on ignorance gaining, slow but sure ; 
This was his life’s work, is his memory’s crown! 





COMFORT FOR CAMPAIGNERS. 

Ma. Puncu, kas ; 

I am an old Soldier, Sir, and I must protest against 'the milk 
and water tenderness which, in my belief, is ruining the Army. Only 
look at this, Sir. I quote it from the Lancet, which is pleased to make 
some comments on our infantry equipment :— 

“The equipment, as now perfected, is extremely simple; so much so, indeed, 
that it seems wonderful it was not sooner adopted. The old framed kna k is 
entirely discarded, and a soft. valise is substituted. The weights are ributed 
round the body, and are brought low down, with a view of gaining the great me- 
chanical advan‘ of keeping the centre of gravity of the body as near as can be in 
the ition in which it is ‘n the unweighted person, and of wing free action of 
the chest and of the great les of the should sacrum and the tops of 
the scapuls, which are the two strongest parts of the body, bear the chief weights ; 
and advantage is taken of the principle of bal The equip t is most easily 
adjusted, and is put on and off in a moment.” 


These “ ipetremnente, as some call them, are all owing to the 
hints of a War Office Committee, appointed to investigate the health 
of the Army, and ascertain how far the ancient knapsack was affecting 
it. 1 suppose that pipeclay will shortly be discarded, lest soldiers get 
sore throats from wearing a damp crossbelt. Perhaps ere long the 
troops will all be stethescoped before they are allowed to undertake a 
march, and if they get their feet wet they will not-be allowed to go to 
bed without warm bottles. “Tallow your noses” will be the final 
bugle call at night, and, for fear of the raw atmosphere, no soldier will 
be suffered to appear upon e before ten in the morning. 

Sir, in my belief the service is going to the dogs, and our abolishing 
the Cat is but a further proof of it. It sickens me to think that there 
should be such care to keep our Army in ealth, and I am 
horrified to find that it is actually thought proper now to make our 
soldiers comfortable. Clumsy knapsacks, Sir, were worn when Waterloo 
was won, and it is my belief, Sir, men only grow effeminate by being 


molly-coddled. Yours, in indignation, 
Ong or THE OLD ScHooL. 








POISONOUS PLANTS. 


Messrs. BayLey and RawstTHogneg, of the Patent Wheel Works, 
42, Newington Causeway, in a letter to the Zimes, headed “ The 
Lambeth Smoke Nuisance,” attest the praiseworthy activity of Mx. 
Sanpison, the Government inspector. They state that on the previous 
day they were fined at the Southwark Police Court for “unlawfully 
using @ furnace not constructed so as to consume its own smoke.” Of 
this mulct they say :— 


**Wedo not complain. We have a burning desire to consume our own smoke.” 


Very well said. They have no right to complain. Their burning 
desire to consume their own smoke is commendable as far as it goes; 
but a burning desire, how hot soever, has not the heat that will con- 
sume smoke. What they want is a furnace which will burn the smoke 
up. This, indeed, they go on to urge, sensibly enough. But they 
remark :— 

“ We submit that, if the Government insist on all manufacturers using a smoke- 
consuming apparatus to their satisfaction, they should be prepared to adopt what 
they consider the best invention, and fine all manufacturers who do not use it.” 


_ Nay, gentlemen manufacturers all and sundry, the Government does 
its part, and has enough to do, in taking care that you shall not defile 
your neighbourhood with soot, and poison the atmosphere, It is for 
you to discover how not to establish nuisances, whether works which, 
in towns, offend the eyes and the nose, or, in the country, plants that 
sear and blacken all surrounding vegetation. You must live by your 
plants and works, must gl There is no necessity for that; and 
your right to live must conditional on your managing to let live, 
and so not killing herbage and trees, nor stifling people to death. 








Common Cause in the County Court. 


SuBsorep is the conclusion, sneending $0 the Glole, of a County 

Court case, wherein Trrmens was sued by a perruquier to recover 

= 17s. for a wig which she had ordered to wear as Marguerite in 
‘aust :-— 

“Mix. Tafrise Titiens, defendant, said the wig produced was not of the 
colour she had selected ; it did not fit her, and was not the natural hair she had 
stipulated for, and therefore she declined to pay for it. The jury found a verdict 
for the plaintiff.” 

Of course. At this time for betting it would be as safe as seasonable 
to lay any wager that the jury was composed of small shopkeepers. 





AN OLD QUOTATION WITH A NEW APPLICATION. 


Txose who think that the proceedings against Paesipent Joanson 
are not over wise, will be glad to see that so far the American Senate 
is not disposed to “own the soft impeachment.” 
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OUR ANNUAL HOLIDAY. 


Mr. Poxcn. “AH, DEAR BOYS! THIS IS BETTER FUN THAN ABUSING ONE ANOTHER AT WESTMINSTER.” 
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DR. JOHNSON AT THE DERBY. 


(Hitherto unpublished in Boswell.) 
1780. Acs 71.) 


Taw next day I carried my revered friend to the Hesop Raoes 
which a new Prize was to be contended for, the struggle being pa 
the Derby. I took care to drive thither early, so that Da. Jounsow 
migss compe te 2 ed Fags Aol and I also took pains to 
— a good place our vehicle, whie h was drawn up between two 

arriages of persons of quality, as appeared by the heraldic insignia. 
Pointing this out to him, he was not ple , and said, “Sir, you are 
afool. That my carriage should be in juxtaposition with dukes, con- 
fers upon me neither personal Larhengll | joe | nor the right to address them. 
We came hither for Shah mica gon Thad rather have been went nearer 
to those agreeable proposed to move. “ Nay, Sir,” he 
“that were greater folly than t’other.” Perceiving me "dese he 
added, with accustomed kindness, “ Never mind, Sir, we do not 
expect pe Fe or knowledge of the world from a Scotchman.” The 
usual fry of gipsies, mendicants, and miserable instrumentalists 
gathered round us, and I ordered them away with more severity in my 
voice than was but I was anxious ae he should not be dis- 
turbed. “Tut, let the creatures ‘alone,” he said; “they exist, and 
therefore it is for us to tolerate them. They were created for some 
purpose or other.” I ventured to urge that it was Reg’ his oh ge | 
custom to favour the worthless. He replied, rolling his head, 
laughing loudly, ‘“‘I favour you, Sir.” It was impossible to be 
offended, so prompt was my revered friend’s wit. But he would 
allow me to be assaulted by no one else, for on one of our companions, 
a gentleman of merit, say saying, “You have handicapped Bozzy, Sir,” he 
replied, “* Sir, although in the open air I stickle not for the rule of 
the saloon, I admire ngiter a cont of the ho jockey, nor the fami- 
liarity of clown.” ously he watched over the interests of 
those whom he loved. re lered the servants to produce refreshments 
of which I had ploy tnt, ombeseund gh pope posed pepeey og] 
had cong ob we j vet Lt, umorous nature and vast power of illus- 
tration immediatel him into satire. “ What would one of 
your bungry eae Genes al say, Sir, could he see a on “ppm ie - a 
pie of France, and washing it down with » wine of Ger rary Ay I said 

hoped my ancestors had better food in Elysium, but he instantly 

bored oe my levity, and bade me not talk like a heathen. Then, his 
gooduature snd him to add, “‘ But you are a small poet in your 
small way, Sir, and we must permit licence to such folk.” 1 repre- 

sented that Daypen had written of Elysium. eZ he said; et if 
- liken yourself to Daypem, 1 have done with you.” 1 thought he 
did me injustice, but 1 would not say so, and turned the conversation 
with a harmless but natural remark upon the greatness of the crowd, 
and the thought that, 1 in a hundred years, all those persons would be 
dead. “I think, Sir,” said my venerable friend, “that you are one of 
the greatest asses in the world. Whether these : ys eee ae on Epsom 
Downs, or scattered at their ordinary ayocations, amy will equally be 
dead in a hundred years. i Why these trite apes Het then did 
me the honour to bid me fill glass, and hummed aloud gaily his 
own immortal line— 


“Come, my lad, and drink some beer.” 


A kind of lottery being proposed by one of my companions, Da. JouN- 
8ON said, “ With all my heart, you gambling do ops, Vit have a frisk 
with you;” and he allowed me to pay his half-crown for him, and 
seemed pleased when sang that a favourite animal had been allotted to 
him by fortune, quoting from I know not what Greek writer, to the 
effect that “fate bad Be for him the Treble Six.” I did not at 
first see the entire felicitousness of this; but when | discovered that 
my revered friend’s horse was Number 18, which I need scarcely 
remark is the treble of six, tears of admiration came:into my eyes. 
“ You are so dreadfully ignorant and slow,” he said, when I explained 
the cause of my emotion, “that a small thing produces an undue effect 
on you.” Thus did the great Dr. Jonnsow undervalue his vast 
merits. The bell then resounded for clearing the course, and he was 
pleased at seeing the ease with which a few constables divided that 
mob, and ranged it in order. “ Were this Scotland, Sir,” he said, 

“we should have had every Sawney wrangling and arguing with the 
constables, and thus defeating his own pléasute ; but we are a civilised 
nation.” I said, “that perhaps we Scots carried our pertinacity too 
far, but that it had helped us oO civil and saligions freedom.” “‘ There 
is neither a civil nor a religious man in Scotland,” roared my venerable 
friend,” Praperos. Fog gn tle now that te are in yr But I 
refused to accept SS eee the J t 


otis a ¢ in merri- 


ly *s 


lertia, cedi,” he 


“ Manet sors 
pane i dale Wil edluoe ne surprise thal Da: 


een memory instantly served him with a happy quotation from 
wa 2 “* Vidimus, O cives, Diomede Argivaque castra.” 


which is yeoelinely, applicable, when we <reflect that the dishonest 
persons who attend races are called Greeks. He the 
words with his accustomed sonorous voice, which attracted the atten- 
at | tion of some young ladies in a neigh carriage, and one of them, 
sare eT excusable i ae aa im Set he was talki 
utc ‘No, you pretty li idiot,” he re with perfect 
humour, “as you might know, e P ming from the Low 
Countries.” Then, thinking that be. might have a haar her feelings, he 
desired me to get out of the carriage, and co: to her a glass of wine to 
drink his health, which she did with much gratibeation when I Lerma 
her, in a whisper, of the —_ nth great og who had 
her. Returning to my 


to say that I had pla yeh pat of eet 
said, | Was good enoug to le ugh heartil 
horse, and thus saved his stake, hes w 


ocr bye for him, he pee! it defiantly, saying, 

leads his friend into ro ling Comme 

my venera uaintance omit no nace ye 
4 “The wine, and the nameggaell of of the 


my memory. 
abroad with Dr. wished out group 


honour of being 

fancy, and i said that RB 

posterity. “No, Sir,” almost sera, 
remembered by my acts . po nor,” added, 
companionship with you. ~ Let’s have no Mb ere that.” 
be | myself with the hope that somem erit 

virtue of my friendship with my revered ¢o 

on A mical canvass in years to Gome. 

bear his valllaty, bat it made me 
ing, cheered me up by kindly as 


why I hung i Asm nm 
booby, and pointing out to me, his 
man should be citler sober or 


run this 
proposed a@ series of toasts, among which ao 


nomen of my illustrious friend was foremost, and ye: have yt & Very 
distinct of our Boyer y to Lond ae i in our next inter- 
view he reproved me severely and deserved! ria virtue, 
Frye by AA maby, “ And, . por sufferings of 
those who had lost a & anew pang 
by the intolerable howling wit! Se under s pretence of me ody, 
you made night hideous on our return journey.” May the lesson of 
> 4 = ee be useful, not only to me, but to all other spectators 
of the Derby 


"oould os ted for 
=p | decind Set to be 
“by my 
Asi flatter 





THE REVOLT LEAGUE AGAINST EYRE. 


Ye savages thirsting for bloodshed and plunder, 
Ye miscreants aaaine for rapine and prey, 
By the fear of the las. ept under, 
Henceforth who shall venture to stand in your way ? 
Run riot, destroy, ravage, kill without pity, 
Let any man how he molests you beware, 
Beholding how hard the Jamaica Comunlites 
To ruin are trying to hunt gallant Eras, 


Our mob-leaders suffered, in fancy, with othe 
Of stam 


And their 
A set ever ranged on the side of sedition, 
To mutinous negroes, now, hands they extend, 
And, now, with their names back a Fenian petition— 
The foe of the Ruler is always their Friend. 


They are doing their worst to make certain that, never 
Again, shall rebellion encounter a check ; 
That the chief who to crush a revolt may endeavour, 
Shall bis duty perform his neck. 
Conspiring t one, from ao al ed brutes’ fury 
Who saved Knglishwomen, and EKoglishmen’s 
th pnae we sang She gnash while they curse a iv dary 
value their daughters and wives. 





Rather Type-Confounding. 
siti was recently read at a i 


oad tn ae pe Moa 


of the 
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GOING CHEAP. 


Charley (to his Country Cousin). ‘‘ Goine uP TO THE DERBY THIS YEAR, Tom ?” 
RoBINSON HAS 


Tom (evidently the victim of some absurd hoax). ‘*Ou, Yrs! 


“ COMMITTED.” 


| Ar length, Mz. Persr Tartor (with the aid of a Black or two, and 
| a sailor, who was 80 overpowered by remorse or rum, that he was as 
| hard to bind over as the tipsy priest found the child was to baptise) 
| has obtained the Committal of Mz. Eyre. A man whose name was dear 
| tothe Australians for his gallantry as an Explorer, and for his humanity 
to the natives,—an officer who saved Jamaican society, White and 
Black, by his promptness and resolution, is to stand in the dock, and 
answer for that crime against some of the most brutal savages in 
creation. At Jast, Mr. Eyre himself expressed his feelings, and his 
words deserve all publicity :— 


** Not upon me, but upon those who have brought me here, will fall the disgrace, 
that a man who has served his country faithfully for twenty-six years, and for 
twenty years in positions of high responsibility, is now, after two years and a half of 
unceasing and most rancorous persecution,. about to be committed to a felon’s dock 


for having discharged his duty faithfully to the best of his ability, and irrespective Hi 


of persenal considerations, saving indubitably a great British colony from ruin, and 
the people from massacre, or worse than massacre. I do not envy the feelings of 
those who, conspiring te ruin a public officer, now at last succeed in 

this additional stigma upon him, but I do rejoice in believing that they form a 
very small section of the community. I have the confident belief that neither these 
views nor the magistrate’s decision will influence or be accepted by the higher 
tribunal to which the case will now be preferred, or by the large majority of my 
fellow-countrymen, to whose commen sense and sense of justice I confidently 
entrust my honour as a gentleman and my character asa public officer.” 


The Court with plaudits, which could with difficulty be checked ; 
and, that the Oo may pe Bh we repabtisk’ the speech. 
It reminds us of the story of WaRRENn TINGS, the victim of the 
a LAF a eo a ihe ands hone, con 
underwent a lo om i ies, and was 
ruined. But he lived to be received with acclamations by the House 
of Commons, who rose and uncovered to receive him, to be 
thanked by the representative of the Crown for having saved British 


inion. Englishmen listen too much to noisy gushing men, 





THE OCCASION IMPROVED. 


AvyotHer Derby Day comes round ; 
And you, my friends, how has it found ? 
What have you won or lost this year 
Since you were last assembled here ? 
What wrinkles have you ed since then, 
More than by growing older men ? 
What dodges added to your store 
Craftier than you knew before ? 

Are you more downy than you were 

On this day twelvemonth, to compare ? 
More fly, less easy to be done, 

More, each of you, a knowing one ? 
Think you in gumption you have grown, 
Or must you still some softness own ? 
Is there, among you all, to spy, 

A speck of green in no one’s eye ? 
Come, now, speak, let the truth be told, 
And say, have none of you been sold ? 
Have all your books been made secure. 
And is your calculation sure ? , 

O come, whilst threepence yet remains, 
And purchase all this print contains ! 
Buy this, and you are sure to win, 

As Punch is to be taken in. 











A HOMCOPATHIC HOME. 


| Tae following advertisement, extracted from a daily 
| paper, speaks for itself, and sufficiently well bespeaks its 
} author :— 
}{ OM@OPATHY.—Paris.—A Physician can RECEIVE an 
Inmate, with or without medical care. Being graduate of Ox- 
ford and Paris, and late gouverneur of a prince, could efficiently direct 
= studies } a pupil. Terms from £200, or per month. Address, 
This “ Physician,” who “can receive an inmate with 
or without medical care,” and “ being graduate of Oxford 
and late gouverneur of a prince, could efficiently direct the 
studies of a pupil,” is evidently a man of education, and 
thereby particularly qualified to be a tutor. He writes 
remarkable English. The heading of his announcement, 
“Homeopathy,” is by no means to be taken to mean 
Humbug. His proposal of “Terms from £200, or per 
month,” cannot but be regarded as a very moderate offer 
| to take anyone in. 











but recover themselves in time, and make ample amends. But in Mr. 
Erre’s case, Society has long given its verdict, and a Grand Jury 
will, we hope, speedily confirm it. 








SPIRIT HANDS WANTED. 


For those who like strange puzzles, here is one we find in a dra- 
matic newspaper. For absolute inexplicability (a nice word that for 
an after-dinner speaker) it beats all to nothing what Prime Ministers 
will say when they mean to be mysterious :— 


WANTED, to join immediately, a GOOD LEADING CORNET 
PLAYER: also to play First Violin Inside. 


It may seem a little strange that somebody should want to hire a 
player on the cornet to play the violin; but how very much more 
curious is the demand that he will play the latter instrument “inside” ! 
ow on earth can anybody play a violin inside? A spirit hand might 
do it, but where are we just now to find a spirit hand ? Home 
has left off playing “‘ Home, Sweet Home /” on the accordion. Since he 
got into Chancery his spirits have quite left him: most men find their 
spirits leave them when they get into that court. Since they were 
nearly smashed at Liverpool, the Davenrorts disclaim connection with 
the spirits. So we really quite despair of learning how to play a tune 
inside a fiddle; although we feel convinced that nobody without a 
spirit hand to help him could possibly perform so curious a feat. 





Special from Abyssinia. 

Wuen Sm Rosert Narrer found that Coronzn Pxarne’s enter- 
prise in approaching Magdala had a brilliant result, although not 
exactly in obedience to orders, he is reported to have said that he 
might go farther and Phayre worse. 








A Bisnor “ in Camerd.” —In"the act of,being Photographed. 
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ALARMING! 


George (late Comic Bachelor). ‘* WHaT DO YOU THINK THE MAN WANTED, My Dear? 
A ffectionate Wife (rushing at him). ‘‘ GrorcE !” 


CAME TO TAKE MY Lirge///” 


(A visitor had called during breakfast.) Hz 


George. ‘‘I MEAN, MY LOVE, IN THE IMPERIAL ADAMANTINE ASSURANCE OFFICE, THAT YOUR MA’s BEEN BoOTHERING ABOUT EVER 


SINCE WE WERE MARRIED!” 








CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CHAPTER XXV. 
PENDENTE LITE. 


Saez shut her lover into the Lighthouse and returned. ; 
This proceeding had been watched by Pizt Donon by the aid of 
his powerful telescope. 

“She must be mine,” he exclaimed. The prospect of the baronetcy 
and the millions had entirely absorbed him. 

But the papers. How to obtain them ? 

JosEPH would not part with them, and without them——stay! The 
girl’s claim existed—that was a fact, at all events. One set of papers 
attesting the fact was as good as another. 

Old TIN was dead, at least so he believed, and for the first time 
he regretted an act which had deprived him of the only person capable 
of giving him any information. 

* Just like me,” he said to himself, remorsefully. ‘“‘ Always choking, 
or shooting somebody. I must give it up.” 

Ah, Piri Dornton, would you could even then have acted upon 
this call of conscience. But he stifled it. 

“The Girl!” he said, suddenly. “ Bzss can tell me.” 

He ran to the cottage. 

She was ae 
He searched the house. Old Martin was gone: not a trace of him. 
“IT must have shot him, thoroughly,” he muttered to himself, 
“ Blown him quite away!” 

He was silent for one second: then he fired off a pistol. 

Roused by this, he saw but one course before him. 

“ She has gone to the lighthouse,” he thought, “to joi Aim. I can 
produce papers as good as theirs, ha! ha!” and he laughed fiendishly 
at the recollection of the documents to which Cuzxx, Diss, Count 
& Co. had given their respectable attestation. 





[Didn't he ‘‘ catch it!” 








Twas all clear now. 
“T can succeed without them,” he said, and waved his hat in 


riumph. 

From the shelf he took a box of matches, which would only ignite 
when you didn’t want them, or on other solemn occasions, and he 
proceeded by the secret pass among the rocks to where his small canoe 
was always kept, ready, if need were, for instantaneous escape. 

Seizing the paddle, which in this boat, being his own property, he 
always worked himself, he glided noiselessly towards the lighthouse, 
A voice from an upper window asked, “ [s that you Bzss?” 
mn... was JOSEPH’s, and came as a revelation to him. She was not 
ere. 

_* Will you give me those papers?” he asked, pitching his voice as 
high as it could go. "Twas not like Exizapetn’s; Love knew the 
difference. 

“Go away!” exclaimed JosErH, with real aversion. “I have 
nothing for you.” : 

* Then perish,” exclaimed DornTon, savagely, and applied a lighted 
match to the base of the Lighthouse. ? 

Creeping, curling, slowly, certainly, upward the flame took its way. 

In and out of the brickwork, round the stones, through the wainscot 
crept the cruel unerring fire. 

JosEPH instinctively dreaded something, but he only felt a sudden 
warmth, for which he was unable to account. ; . 

Pret Dornton returned to the shore, and landing opposite Phle- 
bosco Palace, summoned his confidential servant. 

“Ts your mistress within ?” he asked. ¥ 

** Lapy Anna is asleep, your Reverence,” was the reply. 

* Tis well,” he returned. ‘ Loose the bloodhound.’ 

The confidential servant did so. 

“ Unmuzzle him,” said Piz, Dornton. 

** My Lord,” exclaimed the wretched man, “‘ I cannot.” 

** Obey my behest,” thundered his master, “ Or by heaven” —— 
The man staggered back. The ball had entered his head. 


t 
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Tt was a tenga “ and -— of which even he, in his calmer 
moments would not bave been guilty. # . 

‘Geel by the noise, the Lapy Anna stood behind him. 

“ Pret!” she said, tenderly. — . : 

“T cannot stop now,” was his rough answer. “I am going out 
hunting. Don’t whine—don’t -go to——bed.” 

a + fe Ke or, changed! He who owed so 

t , which oi e. w. ‘ 

“i the feared to — tare the one ilken cord still between them, and 
turning on tzed into t use. 

Ones within, she opeved @ seeret door, and out stepped the Infant- 


tcher. 
we You say you are devoted to me,” she said to the Infant, who bowed. 
“T believe you; follow him, and let me know the result.” The Infant 


tole out the track, 
wwe" She is treacherous 1 said Prax, Donwtow, as he stood alone in the 
i gay steps! I must 


rt-yard. “ She cannot me with 
be free of ae Bo ’ peed the hound, and mounting 
i tt the trae 
wer he oon woth Bass: fer the Hound was sure and safe, and 
i he enticed him away and secured the girl. 
i in her ear. “I love you, madly.” — 
She felt the force of this deseription of 


jewels, and riches, diamonds, and a 











ies first remark is, 

“* Hooray!” my se. 

cond, ‘‘ Here we all are 

again ;” and my third, 

“That I wish you all 

many happy returns of 

the day, and here is 

all your good healths.” 

And now to business, 

which should always 

be postponed to plea- 

sure, for any booby can 

do business, but it 

takes a clever man to 

enjoy himself. It isa 

pleasure to me to ad- 

dress this annual pro- 

phecy to my affection- 

ate readers and noble 

patrons ; they are all 

so blessed clever, and 

understand a fellow's least hint and wink as well as if he expatiated like ten 
Disragtis rolled into fifteen Guapstones. Talking of that, Do you know what 
an expatiator is? Well, in Lancashire he's a fellow who stands ona bank and 
sees a man sinking, and says, ‘‘ That poor chap ‘ll be drownded; what a pity there 's 
nobody here to take hold of this here rope and pitch it to him.” There’s.a lot of 
that sort in other places than Lancashire, my esteemed swells; mind that, when 
you might help a cove, but destly tent y 1 with pitying of him. 
Where was I? This Derby makes me Dizzy, when I ought to be Hardy, but mind 
my Manners notwithstanding, Hunt up defaulters, and pay whatever I May Owe. 
Twig them Ministerial puns? Bless you, I could make twice as many in half the 
time, and think no more about it than if I'd swollered an Irish Church. But touch- 
ing and concerning these horses. The horse is a noble beast, that must be allowed, 
and perhaps it is the very excess of his nobility that makes most bipeds who aspire 
to be intimate with him so uncommon ignoble ; but that's neither here nor there. 
He is a distinguished nfmber of the family of Bquide, is a herbivorous party, but 
will devour Christians, vide the case of Diomepvs, also will eat up gold 
and estates very rapidly, vide a variety of handsome young ncblemen and 
gentlemen, on whom you may look around from the height of your drag. Now I have 
assembled here to see this 89th Derby run, and you demand of me which horse will 
win the same. I reply to you, with the same frankness, that I don't know. But you 
little know your prophet if you think that he is to be deterred by “‘a trifle like that” 
(for we all love a pretty girl under the rose) from stating in the most positive, Macau 








title, aye, and a house in the Vast Metropolis far from here, within 
the shades of square-graced Hanover.” 

“* But JossepH——” she exclaimed,‘ ‘* What of him?” 

“ Of him!” cried Dorwron, “ See!” 

The sky was illumined with a fearful glow. He gave her his glass, 
and through it she saw the Lighthouse in flames: in flames which were 
chasing a running frightened figure with papers in its hands up the 
iron stairs, 

The entire lower part of the Lighthouse was consumed, not one 
brick or stone or stick left to tell its fearful tale. Only the upper part 
remained, which was fast becoming enveloped in the arms of the 
raging devouring element. The glass was the old powerful one of 
Prau’s, and brought the object so near that she stopped her ears, lest 
the creature’s cries should pierce them, Then as the flames 
reached the last point, the very top of the Lighthouse, all beneath 
having fallen and crumbled entirely away, they saw the form of a man 
tying some papers to his belt, and as the trembling support gave 
beneath his feet, they saw him, distinetly, with one tremendous leap, 
plunge, headforemost, into the dark and angry sea below. 

Then she fainted. 

In his power now, placed across his horse te escape detection, he 
galloped with her to their new destination. 

In the meantime strange events were happening in Old Manrin’s 


cottage. 
(To be continued.) 











| leian, and dogmatic manner, what you had better do. Anybody can tell you what 
| he knows, and I may remark that what most people know can be told in a very 

short time, but give me the man with cheek to tell what he nose not, and here that 

man is. I see a word in my own journal last week as I never see before, and it was 

Analfabeti. I take it to mean coves which don't know their Alphabet. 1 despise 
| them. I bate the ignorant. I'll take the horses alphabettig deltically and 
| doubleyouex wiseheadically, and to the temperate young man who shall spell these 
| words one hour after the race, I advise the young lady as he ‘s spoons on to stick, for 
| he'll be a model of the domestic virtues. Here is Athena. She reminds me of my 
| Lord Byron's lines, “Frown not on England, Rogland owns him not, Athena, 





| no, the plunderer was a Scot, Athena means Minerva, whose statue is before the | 
| Atheneum Club. If she wins, and the owner is a member, be will take off his hat | 
| to the goddess whenever he goes in—1000 to 2 against the triple event. Betrayal, the | 

most difficult word which a young lady can give you to make out of seperate letters, | 
| gave me the headache so horribly while [ was finding the riddle out, that I decline | 


| saying more on the subject. This is Blue Gown. Edie Ochiltree was a blue gown and 


a beggar. This animal isa beggar to run, but when called on to mend his pace, may | 
reply mend-I-can’t. The Barl comes from Celia’s arbour, or rather stable, but a | 


| votive wreath will not be hung there by the winner of the Derby. I hope that we 
shall have no thunder, except a thundering good lunch, but if we have, I don’t think 
that it will, as Falstaff says, thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves. Now heré's a con- 
| sternation, at least a constellation, and it is called Orion. That heathen, as you may 


| all forget, came to grief at the hands of Diana, to whom he proffered attentions of an | 


unacceptable character ; and though he ran like mad when the lady fitted her 
arrow to her bow, she brought him down whack. Let him run to-day as he ran 
then, and I will ask Mr. Horne to write another Farthing Epic about him, and if 
he won't, I'll do it myself. Next cometh Pace. He was not called so from his rate, 
nor is it Irish for peace, nor a Latin gubblative, but he was named from the respected 
Jockey Club steward at Newmarket, and his sire was Caterer. I think it’s a case of 
| monops inter cecos. Hereis Paul Jones, so a word in your private-ear. There is, Iam 
given to understand, a continental coin called a paul, and after putting that limited 
amount upon this horse, you can invest the rest of your assets in Jones's locker. 
And now place for the lady, the Lady Blizabeth. I take off my hat to that darling, 
and if wishes were horses, and beggars could ride, I’m the beggar that 
would ride her into glory, and win the Bat'le of Hastings, though I grudge 
the money that would thereby accrue to a lot of greedy ring men. For Le Sarazin, 
| being a foreigner, I can only say politely, Commong voo, parley voo, wee, au revwore. 
| The next is the Knight of the Rosy Cross, better know as Rosicrucian. The mystics, 
| of whom he is one, had secrets, and wrote in hieroglyphics, but when the wheat 
was sifted from the chaff there was uncommon little of the former. Still, I won't 
think small beer of a horse that has been trained by Porter. He wasagreat pot, but 
is now rather pot-stomached, like his betters. You can put your money on See-Saw, 
child of Margery Daw, if you like, but don’t blame me if you have to sell your bed 
and lie on straw. Speculum is the Latin fora mirror, and I should like to hold a true 
mirror up to the mature of this creature. Xing Richord the Third’s two wants would 
be met in him, “‘Till I can buy a glass,” and ‘‘ My kingdom for a horse.” If, as 
there should be with a mirror, quicksilver on his back, this looking-glass will cause 


St. Ronan, may do something if he runs, and if St. Ronan’s Well. In regard to 
Suffolk, if he were a Suffolk Punch, he should not want my good word and wish, but 
may I be suffocated if I put more money on him than I can afford. Tom Bowline may 
be for bowling into the arms of victory, but the ear of prophecy seems to listen to 
a voice singing of a sheer hulk. Tympanwm means a drum, which is a thing to 
be beaten. May I never be so drunk as To put much tin on Mr. Urcas. We come 
next to Viscount, and it were false heraldry to be more civil to him than I was to 
the Earl, and whatever faults are attributed to my British aristocracy, they were 
never famous for running when people wanted 'em to. And having thus investigated 
the pretensions of the candidates for the Blue Ribbon, I p d, in the und d 
spirit of a Cummana, to vaticinate. Tas Wiewer witt BE a Woman oF FasHion 
COMING DOWN TO BREAKFAST IN A CounTRY Bovss. 























pleasant reflections (Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha!) to those who back it. His offspring | 
should be called Ama’gam, duke. St. Running, as the accomplished turf men call | 
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A CHOICE OF EVILS. 


Nephew (who knows his relative’s peculiaritus), ‘‘THIS WON'T DO FOR YOU, 


Uncie; 17's A SMOKING CARRIAGE!” 
Uncle (horrid crabbed old bachelor). ‘* UcH! 
WoMEN AND CHILDREN !!” 


ty Nun 1 lll. | 
Y Wiys Rt Wy 


’T ANY RATE IT’LL BE SAFE FROM 


SPEECHES BY MACHINERY. 


__A PuBLic dinner this hot weather! What a horrible 
idea! And still more dreadful is the thought that one 
might have to make a speech there! What a blessing it 
would be if after-dinner speeches could be made by some 
machinery! Can not some inventive genius hit upon a 
plan by which to get a speech made, without the bore of 
making it? Everyone knows everything that anyone can 
say, when called on for a speech; and if nobody were to 
| make one, surely nobody would suffer. By the side, say, 
| of the chairman, a wax figure might be placed, modelled 
| to resemble him in features and in figure. This dummy | 
might, by clockwork, get upon its legs, when wound up 

by the toast-master, and might be made to mumble what 
might pass for a good — of after-dinner —.- To | 
carry out this notion with suitable effect, each famous 
dinner talker should go about provided with a model of | 
himself, supplied with tubes and tones to imitate his own | 
peculiar voice. Perhaps after awhile the presence of a | 
speaker might entirely be dispensed with, and his effigy 
alone be invited to attend. hen this is happily the 
fashion, what rejoicing there will be among our martyred | 
public diners, and what a spalling of digestion and of | 
temper will be spared them! ej recommend our | 
notion to the Humane Society, whose duty clearly is to 
rescue public orators from floundering about in a perfect 
flood of verbiage, and often well nigh sinking in the | 
middle of a speech. 
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SOMEWHAT SUPERFLUOUS. 


ADVERTISEMENTS are usually paid for by their length, 
and advertisers commonly aim at using as few words as 
they can to give their meaning. Still, even in the shortest 
notice words are sometimes introduced which seem entirely 
needless. Look at this, for instance, from a dramatic 
journal :— 

ANTED, a SINGING WALKING LADY (young)... 
Always an opening for Good Niggers. 


Surely, it_is superfluous to mention that the lady must 
be young. To sing while one is w g is not an or 
task, and certainly no old lady would be able to accomplis 
it. Clearly too it is superfluous to make a stipulation 
that the niggers must be “good.” As if any one would | 
- oors to a bad nigger, if he anyhow could | 

elp it! 














A CAUTION TO GOVERNORS. 


Scens—4 Waiting Room. 
THE REVEREND SHARON SNUFFLES. MR, JOHN COOPER. 


Snuffles (to Cooper, folding up a newspaper). Does your paper, Sir, 
contain any report of the great Missionary meeting at Exeter Hall? 
Cooper. No; but a very full account of the Derby. At your service. 
(Offers paper.) OA Se 
5 Snuffies, Thank you; n-n-no, I have no interest in sporting intel- 
gence. 
Cooper, Not even in the Eyre Hunt ? 
Snuffles. The what hunt, Sir? ’ 
. The Jamaica Committee hunting Governor Eyre—trying 
to hunt him to death. 
Snuffles. Oh! Sir, pray do not speak in that manner of conscientious 
and Christian men. 
Cooper. Well, there’s Mrut at the head of them. 
Snuffles, Those worthy men, Sir, are endeavouring to bring a great 
public criminal to justice. 
Cooper. A criminal! Why they do not pretend that he acted from 
any guilty motive. : 
. Snuffles. Mr. Eyre was guilty of inflicting punishments which were 
illegal. He monn | exceeded his duty. : 
Cooper, Suppose he did. I don’t admit it. But say that he did. 
Grant, for argument’s sake, that, in stamping out a rebellion, he 
stamped too hard, too wide, and too long. It was question of degree 
in a time of danger. Even if he over-estimated the necessity of striking 
terror, is that an error of judgment for which he deserves anything but 
ay oy pee me of persecution ? 
nufies. 1t is a precedent, my dear Sir, which must not be permitted. 
. Aprecedent ! Hadn’t the Indian mutiny been quelled before ? 
Reco ect how that was crushed, and the mutineers put down. By 
hanging them like fun,” we were told; by blowing them from guns, 





and flogging, no end. Where was then the outcry now raised on 
behalf of the Jamaica Blacks ? 

Snuffes. There is a difference between the cases. __ | 
Cooper. More than that. There are two striking differences. The 
first is, that the East Indian rebels were either Hindoos or Mahometans, | 

and their cry was “ Deen!” whereas the West Indian revolters were 
Baptists and Methodists, who sat under Missionaries, and sang psalms. | 
The Sepoys were heathen ; the Jamaica Black was a man and a brother. | 
Snuffles. Surely, Sir, you would not condemn Christian sympathy ? 
Cooper. Quite the contrary. Sympathy with savage miscreants. 
Snuffles. The poor creatures, Sir, were y misguided, : 
Cooper. Yes, they were; and by whom? There’s the other differ- 
ence. There were no mob-orators at work among the Sepoys and 
their associates. The Jamaica outbreak was owing to the eloquence of | 
gentlemen like Mz. Gorpow. No wonder our Tribunes of the People, | 
who are sometimes apt themselves to use strong language, object to 
making such gentlemen responsible, in a time of anarchy, for insurrec- 
tion and massacre caused by their harangues. 
Snuffes. Ab, well, Sir, it was an awful business! Let us trust the 
like will never occur agai | 
Cooper. You may. 


ain. 
ft is unlikely ever to occur again—exactly. Half | 
of it only will occur in future. Insurrection and massacre will occur; | 
suppression won’t—at least, in Jamaica, or anywhere else in which | 
demagogues preach to natives who are addicted to psalmody. It may | 
possibly be different in the case of the mild Hindoo, and, as some of | 
the Missionaries’ African friends might pronounce him, the full- 


flavoured Mussulman. : 
Snufies. Oh, Sir, do not say such things ! : 
Cooper. The treatment of Kye is enough to make one say anything. 
Its authors will one day be gratefully remembered by their white | 
eng whose relatives will have been murdered or mutilated, and 
so on, by the irrepressible Nigger. 
Snuffies. Why irrepressible, my dear Sir ? 
Cooper. Because, henceforth, when he breaks out, nobody, thanks to 
the Jamaica Committee, will dare to repress him. [Bell rings. Exeunt. 
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THE PRESENT FASHION. 











POLITICAL ESTABLISHMENT FOR YOUNG LADIES.—A CARD. 


Tae Misses Mavp and Hester Hazy respectfully beg to announce that they 
J omgee at Midsummer to extend the sphere of mental cultivation to which they 

ave hitherto confined their assiduity, in compliance with the urgent wishes of 
many esteemed friends of feminine enlightenment and progress. yl 

‘The Misses Maup and Hester Hazy humbly venture to hope that the grati- 
fying success which has so long attended their labours in a less elevated path 
will be deemed a satisfactory assurance of their ability to confer on the young 
persons under their tuition the crowning triumphs of a refined political education. 

Gentlemen of acknowledged parliamentary talent have kindly volunteered their 
valuable services, and will conduct the various classes as will be seen on reference 
to the subjoined synopsis. 

Lorp Craupe Fievr-pe-Lis, M.P:, will attend on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and 
Saturdays, from three to five, to lecture on Parliamentary Amenities. _ 

Much attention will be given to finesse, and the nice art of misquoting Hansard 
with perfect safety, and advantage taken of the brilliant light afforded by recent 
achievements, 

A class for instructing novices in political physiognomy and the mode of 
poenes the countenance when “found out,” will conducted by a most 

onourable Member of celebrity in this very difficult department. 

Pale blue principles will be superintended by a liberal Professor, Cantab. 

Violet ditto by a Conservative B.A., Oxon. 

The mode of preparing Estimates and regulating Ways and Means will be | 
taught by an ex-official perfectly aw fait with the pulse of the House, and con- 
versant with its peculiar prejudices in reference to economy. 

Paintings, of the most attractive arrangement of colours for 
SPEaKeR’s eye,” will be furnished to pupils at a trifling expense. 

The most 1 ren system of settling small Bills with Government checks, will 
be explained by a young gentleman of great Parliamentary promise. 
Pt 5 <i of keeping the Seals will be communica by a voice from the | 

abinet. 

_ The softer sentiments will be tenderly cherished, and the sweetness of resigna- | 
tion illustrated by examples drawn from ancient history. ; 

The “Standing Orders” will be recited daily by a ‘provincial Member, | 
whose normal impetuosity has been tempered, if not entirely subdued, by the 
salutary discipline of being repeatedly coughed down. __ 

P.S. Ladies of a certain experience whose political’ education has been 
neglected, qualified for Office in a few lessons.} 9 


*,*dMinisterial explanations extra, 





catching the | 


ALL UP WITH F. O. 


One office still was left us— 
One service, *twas the last, 
Where Swells could stoop to places, 
And yet not forfeit caste. 
Where blue-blood still was sacred, 
And manners made the man, 
And Snobs without connection 
Lay under blight and ban. 


Thoegh the House its meddling finger 
Had thrust in every pie, 
O’er the coals hauled each department, 
To each sinecure said “ die,” 
One service still was guarded 
’Gainst their intrusion low; 
One office held its head up, 
Nor the Commons deigned to know. 


That service was Drrromacy, 
F. O. that office high : 
Where the right set the entrée, 
Which the wrong were fools to try. 
Where sans account or estimate, 
We stooped to take Bull’s tin : 
*Twas ours, as Swells, but to pay out, 
What he, as Snob, paid in. 


Twas “Tae Orrice” brought men forward, 
“Tue Orrice” them out : 
Ruled who should have a pension, 
And who should go without. | 
Found snug berths for its fav’rites, 
ft its black sheep in the cold ; 
Held none too young for favour, 
For snubbing, none too old. 


{n that Official Concert, 
From highest note to bass, 
If twas not the right man always, 

Tt was always the right place, 
Where o’er Swell-Head Parliamentary 
Swell-Head permanent held sway, 
And for Swell clerks Swell messengers 

Ran Swell errands all the day. 


If we took the public money, 
To spend it we were free ; 
Other «flices might render 
Accounts ; so would not we, 
There were our Special Missions, 
Our Secret Service, too, 
Our Agencies,—what had the House 
With our métier to do ? 


So once it was, and long we hoped 
That state of things would last : 

But now, confound that Lapoucuzre ! 
Those halcyon days are past. 

The House of Commons, eager 
Departments to devour, 

F. O., at last, has sucked into 
The Maelstrém of its power ! 


With Customs, Inland-Revenue, 
Woods, Works, and Cads like those, 
We’re ordered to keep items 
Of how the money goes ! : 
To send in, what’s called “‘ estimates,” 
Render, what ’s called “ account,” 
As if a Swell could ever get 
Beyond a “ gross amount ! ” 


For your Seery and TREVELYAN 
Your Orway and your WHITE, 
Our sacred Office myst’ries ; 
We’re to put in black and white, 
Brook irrev’rent overhauling 
Of the House and penny press— 
In fact, do our diplomacy, 
*Neath Democrat durésse / 


Society is reeling 
For cataclysm huge : 

Now I understand the saying 
“ Apres nous le déluge !” 
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Tests—Pocket-boroughs—Corn-laws— 
Unmoved I saw them go, 

Nor dreamed how soon their fall would draw 
The down-come of F.O! 


Last. bulwark of Society 
Last life-buoy of the Swell, 


The wild wave of Democracy 
Howls o’er thee, like a knell. 
“ La carriére ouverte aux talens,” 
: p the yee ad ‘ 
my appointment, 
j ae FO. and die ! 





NOVELS WITHOUT NONSENSE. 


Y pman Miss Brown,—Occupied as yoware 
Greccing, driving, dining, dossine: ficting, 
ving, £, cing, 

morning-ealling, lunching, riding, kettle-| 
drumming, and the hundred other labours 
of a fashionable life, you can have but little 
leisure to devote either to reading, or to 
writing, or to thinking, or to any work 
which really may exercise your mind. 
you are sentimental, perhaps you keep a) 
» and doubtless write long gushing 





ice, and the last sensation 
novel, 
look into a newspaper, s to see what | 
Jétes and flower-shows are in prospect, | 
. — at the last drawing-room, or the EMPREss’s 
—a last ball. So I ha 
ever read the Quarterly Review, or have 
questioned by your partners as to 
and whether you consider there is much truth in the following :— 

* Doubtless there will be found at most railway stations cheap copies of Scorr’s 
may read them on the journey as they read any other worthless trash, and then 
throw them away. But the instances are rare, we suspect, in which, even among 
thing at all, either of what Scorr wrote or of what he did.” 

Judging by your conversation when I have had the happiness to 
aves (ask your brother what that means when you next write to him at 
Eton: and give him my condolence in his poignant grief at having to 
half-a-dozen of Scort’s novels, or faithfully describe the plot of any 
one of them. Your sister, I gooey a devourer of French romans, 


and you seldom take the pains to 

= or what /oileties ravissantes were worn | 

we small hope that you 

what = think of the late article therein upon Six Water Scort, | 
Poems, and of the Waverley Novels, which travellers purchase one by one that they 
educated persons, young men or young women under five-and-twenty know any- 
hand you down to dinner, I fear that you are not one of these rare 
leave school without a “leaving book”). 1 doubt if you can name 
and may possibly have stumbled on Les Puritains (which is French for 


Old Mortality), or scrambled through Hoanday (to use the foreign 
accent), or pa over the cream of Les Aventures de Nigel, or 
sighed over La Prison du Comté d’ Edimbourg, as our lively neighbours 
call it, although Le Caur de Midlothian would surely sound as well. | 
But translations are por substitutes, even at the best, and I should no | 
more care to read old RaBELaIs in English, than Sir WatrEer Scorr 
in French. 1 fear, however, Roy: are not so learned as your sister, and | 
could neither make a list of all, the Tales of my Landlord, nor give the | 
title of the novel in which Amy Rodsart dies. And I thoroughly agree 
with the reviewer in pow that ignorance of Scorr’s works is | 
a thing to be deplored : 


“ We look upon this fact . . . asa great public misfortune. Youcannot find asurer 
test of the babits of thought in a people than by taking note of the light literature 
which is most in favour with the young of its educated classes. When we find such 
great works as Waverley, Guy Mannering, and the Antiquary cast aside, in order that | 

oung ladies and young gentlemen may break their hearts over the sorrows of | 
igamists and adulterers, we confess that the impression made upon our minds is | 
not very flattering—we do not say to the tastes, but to the moral sense of the age.” | 


| 


Girls nowadays, I fancy, but seldom go to school : in fact, there are 
no girls’ schools in these omens days, for they either are called 
“seminaries,” or, more grandly, “ ladies’ colleges.” Still, 1 dare say 
you have had some sort of mental culture, and you would doubtless be 
ary omg I questioned your ging to the “educated classes.” 
Yet how little has your mind been cultured in reality, if it finds plea- 
sure in the sorrows of the interesting bigamists who figure in so many 
flashy novels of the ee Such “light literature” as this to me is 
very heavy reading, and I am astonished that a girl of any sense of 
what is delicate and feminine, can find the slightest pleasure in it. 

should as soon expect to see her read the Newgate Calendar, or devour 

the latest dirt which is dug up in the Divorce Court. To say nothing 








to your dearest bosom friends. But light li 
peeve I suspect, is confined to the to bet 


of propriety, there is far more life and interest in one of Scort’s fine 
novels than in a score of Frenchy fast sensation stories, which are as 
false to nature as they are false to art. Yet Guy Mannering and 
Waverley are left wpon the shelf while ladies sigh over the sorrows of 
Dora the Deserted, or wonder what will be the end of Miriam and her 
Mysteries, or breathlessly await the coming magazines, which will con- 
tinue the sad story of Laura the Lone One, or the Wife of Seven Hus- 
—_ or will reveal the thrilling fate of the Mormonite Unmasked 


ve: Marriage: Murder: tery : there i ese i 
the tales which Scorr hen writen, po theme is Fee oe Sea 
j t 
uts in his novels? Whe ki court-scen 
bronghe 80 esily te life sai s Wher pode = cs 
y deseri word-painting of 
scenery: such close insight into character: such humour and : 
pathos: such naturalness of dialogue : such variety of incident : such 
vigour of invention : and, as in the Bride of Lammermoor, for instance, 
monly will a young lady leave unnoticed an 
Ea undefiled, and will drink in with delight the tales of trashy 
from the ithe sink. 
Yes, I know these are strong words; but w. I to feel 
or & t Big Silly, and may pout your pretty lips at the lecture I am 
giving you: but you will owe me a@kiss for many a happy hour, 


other interesting themes. Where is such history as Scorr 
so tru bed? Where else is such poetic g 
such 
such poetry of passion, and such poetry of prose? Yet far too com- 
writers, who draw their inspiration 
I must use words to match. You may call me an O) Grumpy, 
I persuade you to follow the of the read 


If, Waverley and the Antiquary, and the like other “great works.” To 


use a sporting phrase, which I 


d r 
to translate for you, are say you will not want your brother 


I will back “ Scort’s lot” against. the field of 
iterature, for as many dozen pairs of gloves as you om like 


With this offer—not the first I doubt that you have ived— 
believe me yours in all sincerity, a aera 





A DOCILE CREATURE. 
(Interesting Incident in the Experience of Mn. Homecne:n.) 


Waen I was up in London, as it happened t’other day, 
From Richmond back droo Hammersmith to town upon m 
When 1’d got zummut past the Bridge, a new sight there 
A Pig a foller’n of a man, as willun as could be. 





way, 
see, 


A ragamuffin kind o’ chap the feller was to view ; 

His four-legged follerer by fur the clanest o’ the two. 
However, that there man had got command o’ that ere Hog, 
As trotted along arter un like any spannel dog. 


A whity-brownish coloured Pig, looked nigh about five score; 
But, big or little, sitch a Pig 1 never see’d afore. 

1’d heerd about a sportsman as for pointer had a sow, 

Which story you may doubt on, but I quite believes it now. 


Sometimes Pig lagged behind a bit, then on again a’d run, 
Soon as his master whistled to ’n, and cut to heel like fun, 
I wonder, now, if ever they ’ll put up that Pig to fat. 

I thinks 1 shouldn’t have the heart to kill a Pig like that. 


That there Pig and the Larned Fi relations, I should say. 
His teachun ’oodn’t, anyhow, be all on’t throw’d away. 

Was other Pigs all sitch as that, we mightn’t gridge the State 
To saddle we poor farmers wi’ a eddication rate. 


Ben Dizzy, don’t you wish your pigs as close ’ood foller you, 
And let you eddicate ’um in the way youd have ’um goo? 

But your pigs be pig-headed Pigs, that must be drove wi’ blows— 
They wun’t be led, onless ’tis when you leads ’um by the nose. 








THE REWARD OF VALOUR. 


Tue subjoined announcement will perhaps evoke a remark from more 
than one young officer in a “crack” corps :— 
“ BaTTa TO THE ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITIONARY Force.—According to the custom 
in the Indian army at the close of a war, the Indian troops in Abyssinia, with their 
officers of all ranks, will in all probability be granted batta, or extra pay, a8 a 
reward for their suffering and toil on active service. The batta usually means one 

year's extra pay.” 

. The remark will perhaps be that batta pudding is better than par- 
liamentary praise. A member of the Rag and Famish may be ex- 
pected at least to know that there is such a thing as batter pudding. 








Book sy Hoox.—Lives of the Archbishops of Canterbury, by Dn. 
Hook, might be correctly called History of the Ecclesiastical Crook, 
by the Ecclesiastic Hoox. 
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TWIN SISTERS OF CONSOLATION. 


Helen (to Bob, whose picture has been ‘* skyed”). ‘* But FANCY, IF IT HAD BEEN PUT CLOSE TO THE GROUND, WHERE ALL THE SKIRTS 


WOULD HAVE RUBBED AGAINST IT!” 


Clytemnestra (to Bill, whose picture is ever so much under the line). ‘* Bur FANCY, If IT HAD BEEN HUNG 80 HIGH THAT NOBODY COULD 


HAVE SEEN IT!’ 





MURPHY AND WHALLEY. 


Ir may have appeared to reasonable people that certain genteel 
persons with ritualistic proclivities make two mistakes when they call 
everybody, who, in any respect, tries to oppose or controvert Romanism 
and Roman Priests, a WHALLEY ; the first mistake being that no such 
controversy and opposition can possibly be based on liberal principle, 
and the second that the name of WHALLEY is as synonymous as it is 
symphonious with folly. The second mistake, in rational estimation, 
may seem as great as the first certainly is. 

A letter, however, in the 7imes, signed Joun Pace Hopps, dated at 
“ The Parsonage, Dunkinfield,” on “ The Murpuy Riots,” informs the 
civilised world that :— 

“Mr. Waatiey told the House of Commons on Monday night that ‘a more 


| honest, truthful, and he might almost say, a more careful man in his statements 





had never appeared as a public lecturer than Mr. Murpay.’” 


Mr. Hoprps, in illustration of the extent to which this declaration is 
true, tells us that, in January last, MurpHy began a lecture at Staley- 
bridge by producing, without any haem a ten-chambered re- 
volver, and saying, “ I’m a queer lad, as you’ll find out yet,” that he 
next threatened to smash something or somebody, and then offered 
up a prayer. Here follows a passage from Munrpuy’s lecture :— 

“The way to get rid of Fenianism is to hang the priests. Every priest is a 
Fenian head-centre. I am going to Ashton to lecture in a cotton mill, and within 
300 or 400 yards of the Catholic chapel, and it will not take as long to drive the 
Popish lambs to Paddy’s land. If the people once break out in Lancashire, they 
will first seize the Catholic priests, then the Sisters of Mercy, and afterwards the 
lambs, and send them all afloat, neck and crop.” 

If Mz. Horrs has not been misinformed respecting the demeanour 
and language above reported, there are only two suppositions whereon 
those peculiarities can be conceivably accounted for. Either Mr. 
Murruy was lecturing under the influence of excess in whiskey, or 
else in a state of excitement and absurd persuasion arising from mere 





Tom (whose picture has been rejected altogether. Aside). *‘ Now, I WONDER WHAT THOSE GIRLS WILL MANAGE TO SAY TO ME?” 








disorder or lesion of the brain. On the former hypothesis he ought to 
have been put, if possible, in the stocks: on the latter he should be 
immediately taken care of before he does himself or others some mis- 
chief beyond that of provoking Irishmen to attempt to refute imputa- 
tions on their religion by rioting. His friends should look after him in 
the interest of Protestantism as well as for his own sake; and those of 
Mr. Wuacuey, if WHattzy knows how Murray has been raving, 
ought also to take care of him. Hanwell or Colney Hatch might 
— ~ asia and WHALLEY could be provided with an asylum at 
arlswood. 








THE COLOUR OF THE WINNER. 
Scene—Club, Time—TZhe Time for Sherry and Seltzer. 
**Wuat colour was the winner of the Derby?” asked Grice of a 


sporting friend. 
The sporting friend replied that he did not know. 
Grice answered, that his colour was “ Spotted.” . 

** Spotted!” exclaimed Tuxrus, his friend, his thoughts reverting | 
to the Circus, ‘‘ Impossible ! ” 
“Not at all,” returned Grice, “I am certain of it; for, before the 
race commenced, I spotted him /” | 

(Hzit Gaicc, R. Turrus left to pay for the Sherry and Seltzer. | 


| 








Extremely Happy. 


Tae Secretary For Inp1a publishes his congratulations to Sie | 
Rozsert Narrer. We cordially joinin them. But when Sim Srar- | 
ForD adds, “ I must ask for a motto, and suggests Qualis ab incepto,” 
we must venture to regret that hedid not suggest Resurgam, or In colo 
quies, or Diluculo surgere saluberrimum est, either of which would 
have been as appropriate. 


| 
| 
} 
| 
} 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


owpay, May 25. This Derby week was so horribly and indescribably 
i, Fenian (pelt a of th en a 7 ae 
\ ineli i e gs in a single line, in 
i aod Boredom should be the nouns. 
i i being lord of himself ~~ 
im, however, because your rs were no’ 
were te two episodes that may be worth notice— 
it may be to the means resorted to in com- 
the state of affairs. 
Government would not defend 
replied that it would not, 
ial, to appeal to the Houses 
have been the answer of 
English gentleman. 
give unqualified approhesion 


, the Government would feel that it 
i ic servant, were not my learned fi 
Attorney-General to undertake Mr. Eyre’s defence against inveterate 
——- by on irresponsible Junta.” And we hear the cheers that 
RABLI has 

Mr. Bricut made a solemn appeal to the Home Secretary to give 
Micuas. Barrett, twice convicted of murdering and cnutilaiog — 

and children by the Clerkenwell explosion, a third chance 
gallows. Min Haxpr replied that the only ground for 
the desire to investigate the evidence of an 


0! wuieh, being i 





the 


hanged, he 
his being the last felon publicly executed 
@ curious piece of biography has been 
ers ha’ roved the = Ly i Ss C th 
ve i occasion, ve al ALCRAFT, the 
executioner, onnneal grounds. A clergyman addresses the 7elegraph 
as followeth :— 


“ As minister of the church in which he worships, I ha’ to know the 
oe ais = © © ele a nook ond tanhen- 


is pleasingly conspicuous, thoug 
his identity is not known among the co: tion. * * * He is by tradea 
shoemaker, and you might deal with him all your life, and have no more idea that 
he was the common hangman than that he was the Grand Lama of Thibet. He isa 
very devout attendant upon public worship, and a man of very simple and straight- 
forward mind, fulfilling all the domestic and social life in a kindly and 
affectionate 


relations 

Something of the same sort (deducting io vallgs ion, 
written about the Frenchman ae Tt may 
living could be got by shoe-making, it would scarcely occur to shoe- 
makers of average amiabili r 
In America the engine of death is nearly self-acting, and no J 
executioner is a which may be commended to the attention 
of Mr. Jowas, the admirable Governor of Newgate. 7 

Then, and also on Thursday, the House went into Committee, and 
discussed the details of the Scotch Reform Bill. Of course Mr. Punch 
is not going to bother you with such things, but when the Bill is com- 
plete, fe wil tell you as much about it as you care to know. Ma. 

ISRAELI got the Committee to reverse, punaonis, the decision which 
enacted Household —— pure and simple, the Scotch are to 
have but seven of the li boroughs, three of the ten being 
reprieved. Mr. Mitt made a stand for fair play and the triangular 
vote, and Mr. Bricut opposed both. 


Tuesday, The Lords debated Mz. Tornens’s Bill for improving the 
dwellings of artizans, and Lorp CHELMsrorD made out so strong a 
case for it, that it might well have been passed at once, but it goes 
to a Select Committee, and may be lost altogether. 

The Roman Catholic bishops, having signified that they will accept 
the proposed College only on such terms as no Protestant Government 
ova accord. _ negotiation ion falls:‘to the ground, and the Cabinet is free 

cry, “ No Popery ! 

Mr. LanoucHEre gained a little victory over the Government, 
carrying by 76 to 72 a resolution that the sums granted’ for —* 
services should be submitted to Parliament in detail. Lorp Stantey 
said that this would transfer responsibility from the Foreign Office to 
the House. But that is in naneaiante with what the present Cabinet 
calls its principles. ee the Eve of the Derby, Members 
could not be bored with a di ion on the best means of preventing 
Colliery accidents—how could you expect it P—and were Counted. 


Wednesday. The Derby. A splendid day. All the world at Epsom. 
Our contemporary above cited describes the business of the day thus :— 


** A scramble to the Downs, ample ea’ and drinking, a minute’s mad excite- 
ment, more eating and drinking, and then home from *‘ the Isthmian es,’ with 
foolish , and British 


of course) was 


in the provincial | 


true, but if a} be 


to improve their income by killing people. 





much efforts to be joyous, which means but too often 
being noisy, ” 


Mr. Punch mgooke of himself as he finds himself, 
asserts that he did not scramble, was never madly excited, 
horseplay except a game at sweep-stake, and does not, 
member having been either noisy, stupid, or brutal. » 
Lorp Hastines’s mare and the favourite, displayed unladylike temper, 
and was nearly last, and the winner was Sr JoserH Hawizy’s Blue- 
a, as predicted by Mr. Punch, who explains his vaticination else- 
where. 

Thursday. Seotch debate as above, and the only amusiag incident 
was this, Mr. Lippert had remarked on Mr. Briout’s devotion to 
American priaciples. Mn. Briout politely rejoined, 

- De is not a syllable of truth in what the honourable gentleman 


The Cuarrman apprised Mz. Bricut that his language was in 
excess of Par tary usage. 
Mz. Baicut had no doubt that Mz. Lipps had spoken in mistake. 
Mz. Lippe. said that at all events Mz. Bricut was evidently an 
r of American manners, 
Friday. A great thunderstorm came to-day, and with it woe to the 
ladies who went in brilliant garments to the 
“ Desinat in Piscem Mulier Formosa supern? ; ” 
i ing interpreted, means that the Woman who went to see 
Formosa win ended as wet as a Fish. 
the Storm did not get rid of the Electricity in either House, 
at ses cenmpeeenes, After Royal Assent to piles of laws, 
Private Execution Bill, 


and 
includi 


new House met, 
Then my Lords 


of the 
at the bidding of 
since the days of 


important measures, 
‘Rends might move an 
f June. 

e were miscellaneous in 
Muara riots was 
the gr | that his 
an 


Lorp Rui 


? verse vote. 
adjourned 


ial vi 
Orsi, Put i hes usually been on the not on 
folks who had nothing to do with is i Mr. 
Mourpay’s tender affection should command 
ight on the site of the Law —s which most people think 


should be placed on the Embankment. RD JOHN MANNERS says 


| that the question is Decided ; but surely a Parliament, like a Disraeli 


Minister, may change its mind. 

Then a question by Mz. W. E. Forster as to Dissolation, brought 
on some hot firing. Lorp Excno hoped that the Ministers would not 
in a hurry, as he wanted to make holiday in August and September, 
and not be bothered with Electioneering. GLapstong, who pro- 
bably does not want to make holiday in August and September, was 
very severe upon stress being laid on such trifle. Mr. Punch, who 
not only does want, but in to make holiday in August, and Sep- 
tember, and October, too, doesn’t care a farthing which way the office- 
holders and office-wanters settle it—he goes off, weather or no. There 
was no definite information to be got out of the Cabinet, and so the 
House rose until the following Thursday. 





HAYTL-TIGHTY! 


Tue Jamaica Committee will have been pained to learn, by telegram 
received at Liverpool on Thursday, that :— 

** Anarchy reigned at Port-au-Prince, and the stores had been pillaged and many 
civilians shot. The British Consul was endeavouring to stop the outrages when the 
steamer sailed.” 

As Hayti is not a British possession, the Jamaica Committee, if the 
British Consul shall be found to have taken the law into his own 
hands when Anarchy was reigning at Port-au-Prince, and to have 
aoe the outrages by what they may ider too strong measures, 

i unable to prosecute him. 





NOTE FOR JUNE. 


Frast great Billiard Festival at Kew. Miss Poors has kindly con- 
sented to sing 

Second will be held in Balk’em Station, Sussex. 

For the third another spot will be desirable. 

The celebrated Irish Dancers, the Little Jiggers, will attend, and 
amuse the company with a Thingummyjig, 

A Gipsy will be present, to consult the bright particular Star. 

After which, the Performing Cats, with Nine em each. 

The Coach containing the above merry party, will be drawn by four 
wonderful Screws. 

For further particulars, see Small Bill, if you know him. 
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A DESPERATE CASE! 
First Driver. ‘‘How’s poor Bos?” 


Second Driver, ‘‘OH, HE’S A GOOP DEAL BEITER—TAKES HIS LOTIONS MORE 


REe@’Lar——” 
First Driver (reassured). “An!” 


HOW WE BREED OUR BURGLARS, 


| Tue other day a omele of mere boys were indicted for 
/a Burglary, and the following is a bit of the evidence ad- 
duced :— 
“They had hitherto borne a good character, but lately they had 
had their minds poisoned by the reading of infamous pu ons, 
such as the ‘ Juvenile Highwayman,’ and other things of that stamp, 


and he believed that they had been the cause of their present 
position.” 


We justly pride ourselves in England on our having a 
| Free Press; but the question may be asked if a Press 
which lures to thievery be not more free than welcome ? 
Due precautions have been taken to regulate the sale of 
drugs which are noxious to the body, and surely some- 
thing might be done to stop the sale of novels which are 
hurtful to the mind. 
| To begin with, works such as the Boy Burglar, or the 
Infantile Assassin, should not be suffered to go forth, 
without having the word “Porson!” stam upon the 
cover; and it might further somewhat tend to the sup- 
ression of the evil, if, after being branded, every such 
ok should be burnt. 


FAREWELL TO PIPECLAY. 


Darrtt Serceant of the old school, go thy way, 
Where alone thou shonld’st be a master now; ' 
Academy i zene or even, say ’ 
Young Ladies’ Boarding-School—chassez-croisez— 
Word of command to caper, or to bow, 
The British soldier give as well might’st thou. 
Breech-loading rifle management’s his need ; 
The art at quickest rate his foes to slay. 
The goose-step for the geese! What a recruit 
Should have is exercise in musket drill, 
That he may learn to blaze away with _ ; 
Instruction which in battle will bear fruit, 
In wonders. Sergeant, cultivate that skill, 
And teach the young Militia how to shoot. 














Levitation by Law. 


Wuetser or no Mr. Home, the Medium, was ever 
lifted into the air by spirits, people may question, but 
nobody can doubt that, at the suit of Mrs. Lron, when 
he was arrested he was taken up. 











CHIKKIN HAZARD. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
THE BROTHERS. 


SrRUGGLING, battliog manfully with the waves beating upon the 
lower rocks beneath Old Maxrtin’s cottage, came ashore, upon the 
eventful evening which has occupied the last few chapters, the body of 
a man, old before time, grasping in his right hand a bottle and a 
lump of sugar. f 
e lay for some seconds extended upon the beach, until another 
wave more furious than that which had stranded him, turned him and 
tossed him over, like a giant at play with an empty butter-cask, and 
iving him as it were a last kick, retired again into his ocean cave, 
om wing 5 in his breath witha chuckling roar over the broken state of 
old toy. 

"Twas the sea’s last effort, a grand one, and then it began retreating, 
like a cowardly giant as it was, to go and play with huge ships for 
shuttlecocks and vast rocks for marbles on the other side of the world. 

The form on the beach moved, stretched, and finally sat upright: a 
bottle in one hand, a lump of sugar in the other. 

“ Confound them for a couple of idiots! Commit me to the sea when 
they hadn’t given themselves or me, for the matter of that, time to know 
whether I was dead or not!” muttered the figure in a grumbling tone. 
Then he poured three drops of “ stuff,” as it was la » upon a 
lump of sugar, and {placing the latter in his mouth, soon appeared 
much invigorated. 

“A murrain on the jade!” he exclaimed, trying to rise, “an she 
hath not given me cramps and agues, and a tertian, it may hap 
enough to last me till next Martinmas, may I never crush cup or 
demolish pasty more.” * 

* Note. The Gentleman among the literary staff who wished the entire tale to be 
called a Medizeval Romance, and who, under this impression, became a shareholder 














Rising with some difficulty, the Lieutenant, for, as our readers have 
probably already divined, it was indeed he, commenced the ascent of 
the crag overhead. 

“ Come Martinmas!” he said to himself, “ odd that the name of 
Martin should occur to me now. My poor brother! But fora quarrel 
about some wretched property and a title (may all ill light upon such 
causes of disagreement!) we should have been living together now, 
and he would perhaps have been an Admiral.” 

The past seemed like a dream to him: Nutt, Grace, the Pangof- 
flins, the fatal sugar, \the Castor oil, ‘all had passed away like the 
fashions of a kaleidoscope. It was evident to him that while in a trance 
they had, as we, being truthful historians, have s in another 
place, committed him early on the fifth morning of their floating-house 
voyage to an ocean grave, which is as much as to say they pitched him 
over. And we added, “ interred him decently ;” that is, as it were, 
turned him out well,’ as became a faithful niece and attached servant. 
So as he strode up the crag the toner {recurred to him, and he 
questioned in his heart the treatment he had received at their hands. 

“ Pitched over! ‘Turned out!” he went on, harping upon these 
grievances until the balmy air of morn,'stealing from the far west, crept 
in among his grey hairs and whispered peace. 

A harmony as from another world seemed round about his head. 

He clasped his hands, and with a smiling self-devotion looked up- 
wards as he murmured softly, so softly, to himself, 

“ A singing! in my ears! Ah! happy childhood!” 

Then in reverent spirit he doffed that weather-beaten hat, and moved 
in a gay and stately manner, reminding the looker-on of the expressive 
joyous occasion of an old Castilian, whose blue blood would have been 
stirred by(the sight of some wild deeds of chivalry, or some Moorish 
ms biting the dust before the sainted banner of Compostello. 
looker-on did see him. 


to a large extent in the Novel Company, has — 
by this speech being put into the Lieutenant's mouth as a protest 


himself sufficiently satisfied 
against more 


| modern English and ordinary pbrases.— Ed, 
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An old man above, from a window where he had crept to see “the 
blessed sun before life ebbed.” * 
He could only feebly breathe “ Hi!” : 
The sound attracted the Lieutenant’s attention. 
He ran to s the door, 
It was Martin’s cottage, 
He lifted the latch, and quick as Rehiniog threw the bottle towards 
the sinking figure, who, guarding his head by the instinct which even 
men in the Jast stage have of salecmervalim, seized it, and drained 
it to the dregs. ; 
The morning sun shone in. : 
“ My Preserver!” exclaimed old Marrry, rushing madly towards 
the Lieutenant. 
“* My Life preserver!” ejaculated the Lieutenant, feeling in the 
vest of his orm, 
Within an inch of each other both started back. 
** Tt cannot be!” was their one exclamation. 
Then Maxtiy, holding off from the other at a foot’s length, stared 
— in his face, and asked = ag 
“ Cuagtes Augustus Lzonarp !” 
And the other replied with an interro : 
“ MaTtTHEW Mantin ?” 
The two old men were in each other’s arms. 
” y bp my/dear brother!” each cried. 
Tn that moment all was forgotten and forgiven. Explanations 
one follo and Manrrrn, or as we must now TTHEW 
[ARMADUKE Martin Marcumont, put it clearly to the Li t, 
his elder brother, how when they had both married, he had never 
intended to hurt his feelings by taking the girl who have been 
his brother Cuanxzs’s bride ; a similar assurance on the part of 
Aveustus Leonarp soon cleared the veil of doubt and mystery from 
the heart of the some, though now old, Manrm, 
One other explanation. 
Cartes Leonarp asked, 
“ How is my daughter ?” 
Old Mazin replied, trembling. ada ae 
“ Cares, she tho’ me dead, a villain has her in his power, but 
I dare say JosePx, her will find her.” 
Then it was Old Mantry’s turn to ask, 
“* How is my daughter ?” 
“ Grace is lost at sea,” was the Lieutenant’s hurried reply. “ The 


young scapegrace buried me; but if we take a ship (you want a little | 


on of air, so do I), I dare say we shall find her somewhere about 
the Pacific.” 


out of revenge, in early days, stolen the 
Gracg, had been brought 


For each oldman 
other’s daughter when a child; and the one, 


up as CuaRLtes MarcuMont’s niece, as indeed she was; while the | 


other was called Old Martry’s daughter, as indeed she wasn’t. 
- ny a thing then is,” said the Lieutenant, 
“A Sarr.” 
* * * * 


They had been at sea three days, 

These two old men. 

“ Steer to the right, Manmapuxe Marraew Manrtm, will you?” 
said the Lieutenant. 

* T will Not, Augustus LEonarp CHARLEs,” was his stern relation’s 


return. 

* If you don’t,” retorted Avcustus Leonanp, irritably, “I’ll break 
your old head.” 

“ Break my old head, you——” 

Angry words might have followed but for the intervention of Com- 
MANDER Bouncer, a veteran Horse Marine, who had been in the service 
ever since that peculiar branch of it had been first organised, and who 
had kindly undertaken the conduct of this expedition. 

“ Hold Hard!” said CommanDER Bouncer. 

His ship, by the way, which before was called the Gemini, had now 
been re-christened the Penelope Anne, Owner Knox. 

“ Don’t let ’s have no rumpus,” was the Commander’s homely advice. 

The old men wept in each otber’s arms. 

“ Now then,” said the Commander, “ You two go up aloft, one on 
the mast-head, ’tother on the jib-boom, and keep a look out.” 

Away they went up the rigging. 

Then they sailed on, the mander steering. 

On the sixth day, the two old men never having moved from their 
position, the loblolly boy caught a fish which was hauled upon deck. 
The fish was a flying one apparently, but on opening it they found it 
had swallowed a small fat bird, whose wings were sticking out. 

On this bird was a card of invitation. 

It was the Round Robin. 

On it was Miss Marcumont’s name. 


* The Editor, atthe request of the authors of the Boomerang portion, 
— Soa proofs as per agreement, wishes to know from what poet this 

made 

Answer of Authors of the Piel Dornton part.—What! not know that!!! Consult 
any Member of Parliament in the habit of quoting ; and read, Sir, read. 


who have 
quotation 


Then the sailors hoorayed for joy, and the Lieutenant gave them 
three pound six and eightpence h y all round, and entered it all 
in his private account book with a share of three-quarters of the whole 
sum down to his brother, to be repaid when he came into his fortune. 

Then the Commander liquored up freely, and the two old men wept 
again in each other’s arms, 

Then they thought they saw something. 

‘They sailed to the right, according to the direction on the card, and 
— __ hoars, the Commander taking a second and a stiffer glass, 
made ou 

Ee Pre Istayp, and Green Fart.* 

Then the Sailors cheered the Lieutenant, who bowed courteously 
from the masthead, and distributed sovereigns among the men, who 
had already begun to pity the poor old gentleman, as a harmiess 
lunatic not very distantly related to the Flying Dutehman. 

‘So they sailed on, Manin at the; w, BOUXOER at the helm, the 
Lieutenant, like the good Cherub, ing aloft, and keeping watch on 
the life of poor Jack below; then onward sped that aod ship, the 


ieiaee dies 
a (To be continued.) 


* The Editor compliments the Pret-Dorwron-portion Authors on so readily 
falling in with the romantic notion of the Boomerang authors. The Editor does 
hope a" all work together with a will for the finish, which is now rapidly 
| approac' . 


PUNCH'S DERBY PROPHECY FULFILLED. 


ERE you are again, and such of you 
as followed the advice of your 
only true and faithful friend, 
Punch, have won a pot of money, 
and can afford to take your lovely 
and attached charmers to Ascot. 
Now, my noble sportsmen, what 

did I tell you? I gave you the 

} ' right tip, while all the other 

= ‘ prophets (except the Sfar and 

\ a the Bra) led their too confiding 

| 4 \ victims into dreadful bogs and 

| abyssmal quagmires, where they 
are now wallowing in the cold 
abjectness of disappointment and 
dismay. Let us hooray over them, 
for two-thirds of the pleasure of 
life is beholding the deserved 
misfortunes of others. Hooray, 
accordingly. And now what did 
Isay? This:— 








‘THe WINNER WILL BE A WOMAN OF FASHION COMING DOWN TO 
BREAKFAST IN A Country Hovseg.” 

What does that mean? That Blue being a fashionable morning colour, a lady will 

| probably come down in a Blue-gown? No, Sirs, though that would be a much more 


explicit prophecy than nine out of ten of my contemporary prophets dare risk. 
No, Sirs. But it means this :— 

Tue WINNER WILL BE THE ONE THAT IS IN THE GREATEST HURRY TO GET AT 
THE Post. 

Now then? 








A WORD TO THE WITLERS. 


Punch recommends his beloved friends, the Licensed Victuallers, 
to give up, for a short time, the pleasure of holding blatant meetings 
for self-protection, and talking tall nonsense under the presidency of 
fifth-rate members of Parliament, and to take notice of evidence which 

| is being given to the House of Commons on the part of the artisan 
‘class. Mx. Porter, and other officials of unions, associations, and the 
| like, are assuring the House that the workmen desire stringently 
| restrictive measures as to the sale of liquor, not only on Sundays, but 
at other times. That the most skilful drink the most, and pray to be 
protected against themselves. That ord wish beer were a guinea a 
| pot. That the fault of the Sunday Bill is that it is not half strong 
‘enough, and much more, to that effect. Now it does not in the least 
matter, for the present purpose, how far these witnesses are authorised, 
or whether they desire a wise and just eee: | Their evidence has 
at weight and will be listened to. And it will be quoted, if not now, 
fy the next Chancellor of Exchequer, who is notoriously inclined to 
be as hard as he can upon the Drink trade. But the blessed Bungs 
won’t pay attention to all this. It is so much easier to drink toasts 
'and cheer a rampant secretary describing a Publican as the nearest 
| likeness to an Angel which this world affords, Why is not the great 
body of artisans appealed to, and asked whether they want the sort of 
legislation desired by Mr. PotrER ? 
| Are they virtuous, and shall there be no more cakes and ale ? 
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ROBINSON’S REVERIE. 
My eyes make pictures when they” re shut 
Beneath some bower’s shade ; 
A tilted - in a rut, 
A well nut:brown maid. 
And now they show a portrait fair, 
80 sweetly li from life ; 
With gentle glance and golden hair— 
An eligible Wife. 


Art looketh on her loveliness, 
And lays his pencil down, 

While Racue. Wweeps—can she do less ? 
Enchantress of renown ! 

Whose roses conscious of deceit 
Their abject state state deplore ; : 


we train’d to cheat, 
=e for evermore ! 


In politics she plays no . 
PN No vote te T need,” she - 


Says ; 
ie —— that sa Ta dh her heart, 


Yet rg hye she fo , aR Hatiam, M 
And Wuartety with delight ; A 


ay a essays, too, co tine, Space, Will, 
uality and Right 


Severely though her temper ’s tried 
By desultory Man, 

Across her brow no shadows glide, 
My faults no breezes fan. 

A few fat friends I met at Rome 
Are welcome when they 

And he who looks moe like a gnome, 
She flatters most of all. 
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AT THE HORSE-SHOW.—A PRIZE PAIR. 


No bells conspiring tinkle jennie 
How self-contained is she. 

The proud swart Prince with silver spur 
Observes that peerless One, 

And ducal hats are raised to her 
Whose eyes are raised to none. 


At Race, Assize, or County Ball, 
She shineth as a star ; 

She smiles on captains stout or small, 
And charms the briefless 

To hounds she rides with eager ‘men, 
And laughs when others sigh : 

But takes the stiffest fences when 
No nervous youth is nigh. 


Methinks in living form I see 
My Beautiful ! my bride ! 
How grateful then, I bend the knee, 
Consenting to be tied. 
My hookah mutely I resign, 
y dog with wail of woe 
Retires—then the tuneful Nine 
In a procession slow. 


Sometimes grim thoughts of age and gout 
Invade my broken rest, 

When slipper’d, lean, 1’m wheeled about, 
Still dreaming, still unblest. 

And, os what grief will grave my cheek, 
Ye doves that cozy coo ! 

Tf she, the faultless one I seek, 
Should seek perfection too. 








A Different Article. 


sity Wi 
i | 


Mr. “ Joun” Munray, of Albemarle Street, has warned the public 





— ) «wa 





1] 





t a book announced by Mr. “A.” Murray, as written by Henry 
ALLAM. When will the public learn the difference between “ A ” 
Murray, of who knows where, and ‘the’ Murray, of Albemarle Street ? | 





A pony, Pheton in the Park 
he drives from two to three : 
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Hitst the Derby week;is on, there are few people 

» who would not give it as their opinion that the 

* proper study of mankind is—horse.” There 

’ is an equine flavour pervading society during that 

period, as there is undoubtedly a beefy odour throughout London at 

the Cattle Show season, the latter being possibly accounted for by the 

superabundance of ox-ygen in the air. Followme close upon the wild 

excitement of the Derby and the Oaks comes the calmer attraction of 

the Isli show, and in admiring the animals when quiescent in 

their or careering proudly round the centre, the real admirer of 

the noble brute who has won his money may spend it profitably in 

some judicious purchases, whilst the sight cannot fail to be gratifying 
to the luekless speculator who has backed his Lady Hlizabeth, and 

lost heavily by his Bet. 


Ir tive of the actual entertainment derived by witnessing the 
Show the 4 t 


contemplation of the animals must have its due e u 
those heartless utilitarians who would degrade the horse to the level of 
the dinner-table, and who, in talking of “ stakes,” are apt to confuse 
the legitimate meaning of the word with another—a juicier and more 
revolting one, repulsive alike to the admirer of the genuine article at 
fourteenpence per pound, and the respecter of the “ friend of man.” 

Oa the present occasion it is true there was a grim suggestion of 
what im this horribly practical age might occur some day in the presence 
of a new kind of sausage machine ; but we trast it was admitted by 
accident, and was not deliberately placed in a prominent position, as a 
moral warning to the ani after the manner of those jolly ancient 
gourmets, who couldn’t enjoy their banquet without the presence of a | 
skeleton ; a cheerful addition, at onee suggestive of the hollowness of 
worldly delights, and the advantage of picking one’s bones. Be that 
as it may, we for one hope the day is far distant when there shall be a 
run upon collared horse, or a lively demand in the poorer neighbour- 
hoods for “ a pound of nice hor 8.” 

One is not required to have what is technically termed “an eye for 
a horse” to see the vast superiority of a Show like the one at the 
Agricultural Hall over such an exhibition as the Derby, as a means 

towards the legitimate end ; namely, the improvement of the gusdraped 
himself. Where at Epsom one sees anything but lean 
drawn weedy specimens, fleet of foot and delicate as Italian greyhounds, | 
at Islington one beholds a collection of honest, full-grown, well de-| 
veloped sturdy fellows, up to weight, fine enduring wholesome looking | 
animals of sorts, shapes and sizes. The present show was no| 
exception to the rule. =, ok 

usual, however, human judgment was not considered infallible, 

and some of the judicial decisions of the noblemen and gentlemen who 
awarded the prizes were received with anything but favour by the 
spectators. | well conducted persons indeed went so far as to 
hiss, hoot, and yell at the lucky recipients of the judges’ approval, and | 
to receive the less fortunate animals with extravagant applause. 
minent amongst the unlucky ones was Samsoa, to our fancy a| 
grand animal, who on the second day distinguished himself beyond all | 
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others at leaping, being magnificently ridden by Mz. Hawes, who was 
evidently destined to 


** Witch the world with noble Hawesgmanship.” 


and who took a fence after a fence with exeellent temper. 

The Prince or Wates’s Kaight of St, Patrick, which took the 
second prize amongst the ing hunters, was a decided suc- 
cess; but his Royal Highness’s Rupee was not a popular prizeholder. 
We should, however, famey the mare ta be exceedingly fleet, indeed 
Rupee struck us as being a kind of foreign coin which any one would 
find very difficult to ey And here let us protest against the hideous 
habit of shortening the horse’s tail ig a barbarous manner, which in 
many instances brought before our ’s eye vivid recollections of 
old Newmarket nags in black , Plentifully flyblown, in 
the rusty inn parlours of bygone e of the tails in the present 
instance were the merest p Such mutilation should be 
felony, and on the homeopathie for those who cut short a 
horse’s tail, the consequences edly the dock. 

We would also urge the advi ee who show off the 
animals taking a few lessons in ween this Show and the 
one next year. In more senses than one was a great falling off 
this June; indeed, so often did some of the would-be huntsmen come 
to the ground, that we were surprised they did not occasionally indulge 
in that ae and suggestive i caemation, * Tan-tivy !” 

On the whole, however, the Aneual Horse Show was the best 
we have had, and though the priees attached to some of the numbers 
were rather extravagant, they were no doubt like bets when lost by 
ladies, not expected to be paid. The behaviour of the animals in their 
stalls and boxes was @ Grikineg example for certain frequenters of other 
stalls and boxes, whe are supposed to be as well bred, but who might 
in many instances take a profitable | from the more quietly con- 
ducted denizens ef the Agricultural Ta 
=: We may add, that the only disappoimtment we met with was the 
absence of a Suffolk Puneh (which we held to he a personal slight) ; 
that we were totally at a loss to discover the eamnection between a 
Horse Show and a patent pea-sheller ; that the Prmee’s white Arabian 
was the popular attraction with the ladies, whilat the favourite judge 
with the horses themselves wag evidently CoLommn Hay. 





TWO WAYS WITH RASCALDOM. 


THERE are two ways of doing most things, to say nothing of masterly 
inactivity, or not doing them at all, which is pleasantest in hot weather. 
We all know the extreme politeness displayed by our excellent Police 
Magistrates towards criminals, and the careful avoidance of any ex- 
pressions likely to wound the feelings of those interesting objects, and 
to notify to them the opinion of Society on their doings. That is one 


Way. 
vin America there is another. We learn from the New York Leader 
a —_ 


“ Jupce Dow.1xe, of Boston, is eminently fitted for his position. He is prompt, 
intelligent, decided, humane. He will get through a hundred cases in an hour, 
Discharge, fine, imprisonment, follow rapidly, mingled with paternal advice.” 


And the writer follows this eulogium, which we understand is really 
deserved, by a specimen of Jupez Dow ine’s talk to a rascal. 


“ A man complains of a girl for breaking his windows. The Judge gets at the 
story in a minute. ‘ So you turned her out of doors, and she smashed your windows, 
did she? I wish she had broken your head. Great, idle, lazy vagabond, living on 
the blood and bones of these poor creatures; if I catch you in my court again I ‘ll 
send you up for six months. Clear out!’ And the chap-falien fellow leaves the 

F*%. but is instantly sobered as the Judge 
turns to her and says: ‘ Look here, if you break that man’s windows again, or 
disturb him in any way, I'll send you up for six months. Now go.'” 


That, as we have said, is the other way. We are not sure that it has 
not its merits. It is the way Pusch talks to sundry. 


court-room. The prisoner is in great 





= 





The Way to Rule the Waves. 
Tue thanks of the British Nation are due to the Admiralty for 


| having provided it with Naval Defences, deseribed by the Zimes as “a 


eet of ironelad broadsides, which can only fire their guns in such 
exceptional weather as cannot fairly be —— for a naval action.” 
lt may be said that these Men-of-War, like KnickeRBocKER’s Dutch 
Emigrant Ship, are likely to be particularly great inacalm. But per- 
that is too much to say; and all that can be safely asserted is, 

that the British Navy will be unable to fight in rough water. 





“NO CHILDREN NOW-A-DAYS.” 
Awrvt intelligence about a child of only six years old. Her Mamma 
says she is growing so fast / : $ : 
Is it possible!! Are these the materials of which the girl of the 
future period will be made ? 
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MR. PUNCH’S DESIGNS AFTER NATURE. 
THE DOVE STYLE. 








A WORD WITH A YENGEE. 


A cLEvsR American gentleman, who writes in Tins/ey, and who has 
told us some wholesome truths about sundry Englishisms, which we 
frankly admit to be absurdities, has, in his last Paper, attacked us on 
the subject of Theatres and Music Halls. We do not consider an 
American a foreigner, but we will call this writer so, pro Adc vice ; as, 
but for his being a stranger, we should not have answered him. “ Let 
them rave,” is Mr. Punck’s motto, when abused. This gentleman, 
after a contrast between the English andthe American stage, and after 
assigning great yp to the actors on the latter (the samples we 
get seldom justify his sentence), makes a stand for the Music Halls 
and their Music. Further, he intimates that Punch depreciates both, 
because certain of his young men are theatrical authors. That is cer- 
tainly not his reason, nor is it a natural one, as theatrical authors are 
ay much more inclined to castigate rs than to fondle 

em. As regards the music, minus the words, has no further 
objection to it, than that it is of a low type, despite the fact that most 
of the very su tunes are stolen from the French, or other sources. 
The words usually sung are so utterly idiotic that it is hardly worth 
while to express contempt for them, or for those who applaud them. 
But for the Music Hall itself he has a hatred, which is so well vindi- 
cated in the Srowing peragrage. that he will s himself the trouble 
of inditing another. This is from an article in the First Number of the 
New Series of the Gentleman’s Magazine (which periodical he hereby 
takes the opportunity of mildly p , by merely saying that the man 
or Person who does not read it is guilty of Voluntary Lunacy), and 


here is Mr. Punch’s reason for his hostility to the Music Hall :— 
“The Music Halls encourage drinking. an air of bility, 
a ‘cloak to on the trade,’ families of ee eobtey are iebased to fre- 
uent them, ond are thereby brought into social contact with the profligate and 
a oned of both sexes.” 


Add, that the young are thus led into temptation, and frequently into 
crime, and we have done. But we ourselves are = willing to 
* enco drinking” to the extent of saying to our American critic, 
* Let us liquor up.” 


assumed as 








Wuat Mr. Home ts anp Has no Loneer.—The Lyons’ cher. 





TO THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, K.G. 


My Dzaz Gzorcz, | , 

I swat publish this letter,*but by Jove, old fellow, you 
scarcely deserve it. ; : 

I read, in the Jmperial Review, this, 

“ We are informed that at a public dinner last week the proceedings of which 
were not reported, his Roya HiGHNEss THE DukE oF CAMBRIDGE referred pointedly 
to the late caricature of him in Punch, which represented him as ‘ knowing nothing 
of’ Sie R. Napier. His Royat Hicunxss declared emphatically that, so far from 
such being the case, he was the first person to suggest the name of the gallant 
general to the Cabinet for the command in Abyssinia.’ 


Now, first, my dear Gzonrez, as to the manner of this proceeding of 
yours, and then as to the matter. 

Kither the courage or the kind feeling for which your family and 
yourself are distinguished must have failed you when you saw my 

artoon. Else, mon viewx, you would not have waited for a public 
dinner at which to express your sensations, but you would have driven 
down here, as you have done hundreds of times, and over a cool drink 
and a cigar have had the affair out with me, and received the explana- 
tion which you give me the trouble to make with the thermometer at 
80° in the shade. Or, at worst, you might have sent GeneRaL Forster 
to know whether you had annoyed me. I would not have chaffed him, 
at least not more than was for his soul. 

But, as to the matter to which you have referred pointedly (that 
means, I suppose, that you pointed at my picture), I can truly say, 
wy Gzorcg, that I had no intention of wounding your feelings. I make 
allowances for a Royal Duke who associates with old Generals, and that 
kind of intellect, but you ought to have:seen, and have been sure, that 
the Portrait which you have chosen to imagine meant mv personal 
friend, Groner, E oF CaMBRIDGE, meant him in his official capa- 
city, as Head of the Horse Guards. I like you very much, as you 
know, and I believe you to be an excellent Duke and_good fellow, 
with the interests of your Cousin’s Army. and of your Country, very 
much at heart. Moreover, are we not, as I have said, personal friends, 
and have I not J ype my you in many Pictures? Do you not recollect 
how Jane your accession to the Head of the ars your deal- 
ing with coarse young officers, and other merits? And if I could 
forget your good deeds, and our private regard, would I have willingly 
been unkind to the Cousin of my Quzzn? By Jove, Geonee, I am 
nearly getting riled in trying to un-rile you. Your health, however. 

But, my dear Commander-in-Chief, business is business. I am 
heartily glad to know from yourself that you suggested Naprer for 
Abyssinia, and from other trustworthy witnesses that you exerted 

ourself strenuously to prevent that Indian officer from being hindered 

y prejudice, Forsterism, and red tape, and that you were most laudably 
prompt to get the Decoration sent out to him the moment we heard of 
his triumphs. I ——, that your own excellent nature, and my teach- 
ings, have combined to induce you to see things in the right way, and 
I have no doubt that you will signalise yourself still further as becomes 
the Head of the Army. But you know that I have had for years the 
most awful struggle with the Department of which, in my picture, I 
made you the A Remember the days of the Crimea. Remember 
how I have had to fight for reforms, which are even now but half 
accorded. Tell me, my dear Gzorcs, is not Sir Ropert Narrer the 
very first officer of Engineers to whom command has been given? I 
am more than happy that it has been your hand that has broken the 
red-tape chain, but the breakage is of the latest, and you know best 
how the old fogies like it. I am quite justified in still considering the 
Horse Guards very much behind the time, while I congratulate you, 
my Royal Gzoreg, in keeping up with it. 

There, my gallant friend, 1 hope that explanation pleases you, and 
that you are vexed with yourself for not having come down to my 
office, and had it out there. However, I forgive you, or rather, I have 
nothing to forgive. Come down as usual, and the sooner the better, 
for I have just opened a prime lot of weeds, on which [ should like 
rg opinion. Bring old Forsres, if you like, for I am rather fond of 

. Ever, my dear GEorGE, 


Yours affectionately, 
85, Fleet Street. 


PaNCH. 

P.S. You are quite wrong in being obstinate against the bit of brass 
on the soldier’s shoulder. Read Hozrer, and learn Sow that little defence 
saved hundreds of men from being cut down. 








Official. 
(From the ** Howl.”) 


We understand that Mr. WHaAttey is to be raised to the Peerage, 
with the title of Lonp Say-anp-Sine. 





Tue Pace tHat Krius.—The faster a man starts in life, the sooner 
he gets into a hobble. 
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Family Man. *‘ WHERE DO YoU GO THIS YEAR, JONNINGS ?” 


WHERE ’YoU OFF TO?” 





PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


TuuRspaY, June 4. The House of Commons (a very small one) met 
after the Whitsuntide Holidays, and Punch was reminded of a verse in 
a gallant old ballad by James Hoge, a poet of whom Scotland is not 
half so proud as she ought to be— 

** Rough was the onset—boast, nor threat, 
Nor cry was heard from friend or foe ; 
At once began the work of fate, 
With perilous thrust and deadly blow.” 


Scarcely were Members in their places, when Str Toomas Batr- 
son, Member for Devizes, and Conservative, demanded of the PREMIER 
whether his attention had been called to a letter signed by Mr. Giap- 
STONE, and published for the benefit of the Liberals (who won) at the 
East Worcestershire Election. In that letter the writer_accused the 
Ministers of proposing to endow the Catholic Church in Ireland, and 
to — a Catholic University to be paid out of the taxes of the 
country. 

Mr. Disraz.i (with a masterly imitation of the bantering manner of 
the late Lord Palmerston). My attention, Sir, is called to most things. 
I believed that letter, and still believe it to be, one of those effusions 
which, in election language, are sometimes called squibs, and some- 
times hoaxes. (Zaughter.) It appeared to me to be a gross caricature 
of the right hon. gentleman’s least happy style; and, as it contained 
assertions which could not be proved, and which nothing but the 
excitement of an election would ee I really have given no further 
consideration to it. (Loud laughter.) 

Mr, Gladstone. Sir, I wish—— 

Mr. Surtees. Sir, I rise to order. The-— 

(sharply and sternly). There is no question of order. You 


an Pe SOREN 


“IRES ANGUSTZ DOMI.” 


Bachelor (in a sketchy mahner). ‘‘OH—BADEN FOR A FEW WEEKS, AND THE WHINE, BELGIUM—P’WAPS GET AS FAR’S VIENNAH! 


Family Man. ‘‘On, I suprosg I SHALL TAKE THE OLD WoMAN DOWN TO WoRTHING—AS USUAL!” 
[And he says this in 








| 
=| € 
i _ 
— 


—— 


anything but a sprightly manner—which was weak and injudicious. 








When the Motion for going into Supply came, : 

Mr. Guapstons had his innings. He had written the letter, and if 
it had helped the Hon. Mz. Lytrizton to beat Mr. Lasiert, was 
very glad of it. He was not going to defend his style. But he showed, 
with great earnestness and elaboration, that the policy pointed out in 
that letter had been the policy of the Cabinet. / 

Mr. Disra8kul, preserving something of his sportive manner, endea- 
voured to prove that Ministers had never said anything that amounted 
to what Grapstonz had charged. The country knew better, he 
said, than to believe that he wished to do more than improve the 
status of the Catholic Church. ! 

The battle of the knights was followed by the battle of the squires, 
Mr. CaRDWELL and Lorp Mayo having a set-to, which was in favour 
|of the former. Then the debate went down so low as to include dis- 
| cussion as to the politics of Rearpon! Then it ceased, for 
| nothing could “live *twixt that and silence.” _ J 

Estimates, Education, Exhibitions, and the like, until half-past one 
in the morning. ae 

Observe, however, that Mr. Harpy gave notice of a Bill for Expe- 
diting the new Registration of Electors. They are coming! 


Friday. Mz. Lamont (Liberal) presented a Petition, signed by 76 
Peers, 6 Bishops, 20 M.P.’s, 400 ana 66 Generals and Admi- 
rals, 300 Justices of the Peace, and about 30,000 other persons, praying 
that Mr. Eyre might be restored to public employment, and compen- 
sated for the losses he has sustained by persecution. ; 

Debate on Maynooth, ended by a resolution that the vote for this 
Establishment, and also the Regium Donum to the Presbyterians 
should cease simultaneously with the destruction of the Irish Church. 

Cotongt Stuart Kwox said something which Mz. Rearpon 
oun Insulter) held to imply contempt for him, and which the 
PEAKER ruled to be unobjectionable. 








Mr, Gladstone, I will speak presently. 





must not interrupt the proceedings of the House. 


Count Out on meegees’ to count out more money to Sm Joun 
Tuwaltes for the Embankment. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 
* MINE FOR EVER !” 

had received Joszru when he leapt from the burn- 
such flames as had already caught his dress, 


hut, who had by that time de- 
at once betook himself to to 


i 
cit 


He 
ial 


N 
across the horse, as to where Bessy was 


best method was to call upon the Lorp 
i or a mandamus; but 
ing too great a waste 


W 
F 


i 


which is 
P A 
over wii 
days in t , among others, if we remember 
right, the toentneiath of r, the first of April, the glorious 
— of June, and the annual commemoration on the same day in 


ovember. 
Henee it was not astonishing that Joszra, new to London as he was, 
should have expressed his curiosity to visit the interior of the Royal 


Arbour. 

The man had the pass-key and admitted him. Joszr sat down to 
‘admire wonders in art quite new to him. . 

It was a hot day, and he complained of thirst. His new acquaintance, 
who appeared to be a sort of a metropolitan farmer, offered to procure 
him a delicious draught of curds and whey straight from the cow. 


JosErH accepted, and in another second he was alone. a 
_ He felt in his pocket for the papers, and cursing his own stupidity 
in not having secreted them carefully before, he now, with a dim 
7 perception of coming danger, sewed them into the heels of his 


Scarcely had he taken this precaution when the man re-appeared, 
bearing a bow! of the grateful bev . 
After this Josera knew no more. He drank, and fell, insensible. 


The full-length portrait of the Ranger capned, end a tall man in a} 


mask appeared, accompanied by two others in cl " c 
_ “ Bear him away at once,” said the tallest of the masks, in a tone of 
imperious command. 
* Where Master Dorxton?” inquired the man who had 
administered the potion. 
_ “ Silence, fool!” thundered Dorwron, for the Mask-was he. “ Your 
incautious folly may ruin us.” 
“* T beg your honour’s pardon,” replied the man, surlily. 
“ Hold your confo Jeremy,” said the younger and 
shorter Mask, “if you can, or I shoot you as I would a dog.’ 
“ Nay,” the third, who was stouter and of a more noble 
bearing. “ Poor JEREMY means no 
Depseee, whither shall r- — be borne ? a the 
181i DoRNTon paused, then in a gloomy voice ve the command— 
“ To the Black Mine of Cwmdgrwrr. Away tee 
They bore his body among them, Pret Dorwtow controlling their 
movements with a revolver which he ever and anon poi from one 
to another as occasion seemed to require. 
To the Black Mine of Cwmdgrwrr, in Cornwall. 
Then, as they closed the door and departed, he threw aside his disguise. 
** I breathe again,” he cried. “Mime! Mine for ever!” 
Then he went to Square. 
Hanover Squans !! 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE BLUSH ROSE PATTERN. 
In an elegant apartment in Hanover Square sat Exizanetu, the 
supposed daughter of Old Martiy. She cue a prisoner, to all intents 


l pa & prisoner, as much was the statue of Groner Cannine, 
which looked sadly down upon the ancient pump below, as if though 


hat say you, Cartan 








they had both been there for years, no one had ever yet had the civility 
to ask him to take a drop. 

Bishi looked the statue on poor Brssr as she walked to the 
window. 

She tried to amuse herself with books; but she could not read. The 
piano was her only resource: she was entirely — of the tical 
science of music, and did not know one note another, but she 
swept her hands indiscriminately over the and made such music 
as perhaps few, even proficient in the art, ve heard unmoved. 

Then she surveyed the apartment. It was a furnished 
room. Chairs of various ornamentation, With sea gods and 
small fishes stood out im bold relief, showing the seats to have been 
constructed less for utilitarian than decorative 

The carpet was a rich heavy cut pile of a st 
centre was a large circle, and in the centre of this 

This attracted her attention, and though she 
understand the train of thought, she coul cenpeating this 
rose somehow or another with the memory of het, to her, lost Josera. 

The door opened, and Pret Doarwron, in ing dress of the 
height of fashion, with large white tie, high colar and coat that 
“aa the floor, ee Sia be the 

* Do not approach me,” said Bassey, flyi 

“Nay, pretty flutterer,” said ee, ee bse eh in not 
serve thee any more than will those they summon. They are dummies.” 

“ But your servants?” inquired Brss, ly. 

“‘ T have none here but dumb-waiters,” was the cold cutting response. 
“Come,” he continued, “ enough of this prudery. Life was made 
for love and pleasure; see where the is ” and drawing 
aside a hea he di gaze a table 


wi 
ed | and ices, which could not have cost one penny less than that exact 


sum. Then soft music began to play, and Piet watehed its effect upon 
her with evident satisfaction. 
She permitted him to take her hand. 


dake conk wpe 6 sch heliog teat kar Wil wna bosuming powers: 
and she sank upon a was powerless 
in the hands of this terrible being. 

“ Joszra!” she murmured. 

“Bah!” exclaimed Pret, “ Think not of him. He has neglected 
_ a is toying at this moment with some lead-begrimed miner’s 

aughter.” 

“Has he indeed sunk so low?” asked, in a subdued tone, Bzss, 
whose last, remembrance of her lover was as he leapt from the burning 
Lighthouse. 

** He has,” replied Pret Donnton, feeling that the fewer words he 
used the more powerful woul their force. 

_“* So much beneath my level?” she continued more to herself than 


“ Sixteen thousand feet beneath the level of the sea,” returned 
Pret, pally. “ Come, he is unworthy of you. Tothe banquet. Let us 
drink his health.” So saying, he filled a jewelled goblet to the brim, 
and as the beads sparkled and twinkled on the bosom of the wine of 
Ginger, he cried aloud, “ Josep, to you I drink: gallant knight, 
who would protect thy mistress! ha! ha! JosEPH, upon my word, 
I should like to see you here!” 

“ You sHatu!” exclaimed a voice. It came apparently from 

The Blush Rose in the centre of the 4 

In another instant the pattern had opened, and, shot up by some 
unseen force, JosErH stood before them. 

Doryron discharged all his barrels at him as he rose, but with such 
violence was the impetus from below given that Joseru passed through 
the air almost to the ceiling, and down again, before the practised 
marksman’s eye could settle upon any one point where he could with 
anything like certainty direct his aim. , 

essY ran to him, and clung to him, in his dirty miner’s dress as he 


was. 
‘* Pret Dorntoy, I come to fetch my bride. Do not stir a step—let 
us understand each other.” DornrTon listened doggedly. 
* You want the papers which | possess.” 


* How 
** No matter.” 
* Where ? ” 
* Here.” 
* Who?” 
Lid .™ 
” 
ii3 Yes.” 
** Wun?” 
ii Now ! » 
Or Wait —” 
“ Till You get them ?” 


: you shall have them.” 
? ? 








~_“ Peer 6a at of 
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” 
” 


“Ah!” 

And with this he drew from his boots the lo 
tore them open, and it was evident that he h 

important discov: 


coveted prize. Pre. 
immediately hit upon 


* No matter,” replied Joskri. 
Yes, it does matter,” ansWered Pret, “J will tell her. You are 
nor the Heiress to the and will wot come into the Thirteen 


Million. 
* Who said I would ?” Fv pe, incredulously. 
“ He thought so,” explai OserH. “ And, do you know more 
ne yon are not 


than 
“ Old Marrin’s daughter.” 
Bass fainted. 
=“ T leave her in your hands,” said 
i“ Take her and be " 
and gold pins for th 


Pret, hastily. ‘ 

is a supper and excellent wine, 
e work lies in another place.” 
Josepx drew back from his hand, and cursing the Miner’s 


pride, he strode from the by 

‘When Bessy revived he how he had been immured in a 
mine in wall, and how he dug his way, wearing out his hands 
and teeth for her, until he the subterranean route to her 
present abode. 

Then he took a bath, and having discovered a rich suit of clothes, he 
returned to her gaily. 

When she heard that she was the daughter of Lrevurenant Mancu- 
ua she at once proposed to find him out, and join him and her 
sister. 

“ Or, if not,” she said to Jos#pa, “that bold bad man will marry 
her, as he has already tried to marty me.” 

“ You are right: at any cost we will go.” 


bodily, 
|specimens of their quality. Th 
| pillory of the Pal/ Mall Gazette, an 





So these two set out their journey, and finding from inquiry at 


w 
the various coasts that Ola Martin, who was very well known every- 


where, had sailed away With a gentleman (for Lieutenant 
Marcumont, from his long rellaeeee in Benicia, had been quite for- | 
coun by the good inhabitants of the fishing villages), they took the | 
t steamer, leaving England, for Carrain Bounane’s course, which | 
he had declared before sailing to the look-out clerk at the Storm) 
Signal Office. They sailed in haste, with all steam up, in the wake of| 
the good ship, Penelope Anne. 
hile she was getting under weigh the partners in the bank of 
Cuecx; Diss, Count & Co., Benicia, were engaged on a scrutiny not 
wholly unconnected with the present dramatis persona. 

A strange Child, scarcely as tall as the money-shovel if upright, 
called upon Mr. Sage, the Chief Clerk. 

Mk. Syace was in bed, but as the Infant was importunate, the old 
man-of-business deemed that, in the interest of his employers, he had 
better see him. 

The result of the interview was, that Mr. Snace at once ran down 
to the office and summoned the three partners. 

_ The four (the Child waiting anxiously without) commenced a rigid | 
inquiry into the title-deeds, contracts, and all law papers, bonds, | 
scrip, shares, and debentures held by their estimable client Pie.| 
Dogyton. F 

In an hour’s time the Child was on his way to Phlebosco Palace, and 
was standing before the Lapy ANNA 
He regarded her lovingly. “1 don’t like to hurt her, but 4e’s a villain 
—he’sabad’un. I will.” 

This he said to himself, and then she turned and addressed him. 

Z You have seen my hus——. Your master?” she inquired. 

e. ”? 


« Don’t sak me,” said the poor boy, “I°ll do anythin 
* Don’t ask me,” said t r boy, “Ili do anything to save gou— 
I would, indeed, 1 would.” nme ys 
And he shouted and screamed, and laid hold of her dress, and 
whined, and wriggled in his deep despair, ‘ 
You are the only cove who’s ever been kind to me,” he said to 
her. “ And for your sake——.” 
ion = !” she said, gently pushing him through a pane of glass into 
e garden. 
Then she thought for a few minutes. ‘ The end must come,” she 
said, presently, to herself. “‘ Let it: take these packets to your master.” 
The Child, who had returned, pulled a lock of his shaggy hair, and 
quitted the house. 
Immediately, upon the doorstep, he was seized by a rough hand. 
P me with me,” said a voice. “ No larks, young’un, or 
1’ll—ah, would you?” This i was in consequence of a wriggle 
_| on the Infant’s part to escapé from his tormentor’s clutches. It was 


Detective Gairr was not the man to let a customer go s0 easily. 





Domino, who was writing a letter. | 4 





(To be continued.) 


ERIN-GO-BRAY! 


Tue great little Nightingale of Twickenham is said to have been 
out when he sang— 


“* Earless, on high stood unabashed Deror.” 


Loss of ears, however, as well as the pillory, might have been in- 
curred at one time for a political libel, a then both would doubtless 
have nm certain poor journalists, who, happily, can only be pil- 
loried now, and that not but in print alone, represented by 
two of them have stood in the 
hat of the Zimes. Now also they 
’é pillory. Mx. O’BieTHEeREM- 


shall stand, just for fun, in Mr. Pi 
eof honour. Read 


SKITE, or whatever your name is, mount the s ¢ ‘ 
out of the Jrishman some of your Bs Red the Australian legislators 
for passing a Treason-Felony Bill—just barring obscenity, if you please. 
Hear, Mr. O’ BLETHEREMSKITE :— 

“Out upon them, for a wretched selfish scum ; a shame and a hissing to the 
name of manh: ; a mock and a derision to the world; a hideous wen u 
creation ; they had liberties and they lost thém ; 
they sacrificed it; they were all fetterless, and put on the clanking fetters of 
the felon slave, and branded themselves with @ brand of immortal infamy.” 


This rant would once have certainly gost O’BLeTaeReMskiTE his 
ears. In sentencing him to a barbarous but appropriate punishment, 
a Judge of the period would perhaps have remarked that the culprit’s 
ears were much too long, and that eroppig them, it was to be hoped, 
would render him somewhat less an ass. 

Now, Mr. Howraean, of the gi" 
Mr. How aean believes that the next 
probably bring “ accounts of prosecutions, an 
ments, and pee of rioting and b 
bloodshed, Mr. How xacan’s readers 
the father to his belief. There he s' 
in a frame beside the other Fenian. Attention to Howtacan :— 


fines, imprison- 


» 


“In Sydney the suggestion sent from the Home Office has been taken upat | 


pon | 
had a free Constitution and 








and expose yourself! | 
m the far South will | 


As to the rioting and | 
mostly take his wish to be | 
, then, with his hands and face 


once, and even improved upon in its practical realisation. The rulers of that Colony | 


have set their gallows to work y, upon it an Irishman of unsound 
mind, who had fired a shot at Paince ALFRED, and inflicted on him a wound from 


| which his Royal Highness recovered in a week. And they have rushed th h 


their Legislature, in the brief space of seven hours, a Treason Felony Bill, so wildly 


and irrationally tyrannical in its provisions that not a vestige of public liberty can 
” 


be said to exist in the country where it is law. 


Oh, Mr. Howxacan! for thus supplying a demand for treasonous 
drivel, in a former time you might have had not only to atone with 
our ears, but also to pay through the nose. It might have been slit, 
ir, and cauterised, and your cheeks ht have been branded 
hot iron, and you might have been fiaally whipped some three or four 
miles at the cart’s tail : 

All that would have been cruel; but cro 
tion, would be as suitable for the ears of Mr. I > M 
O’BLETHEREMSKIT£’s. Mr. HowLacan pao me | says that the inflic- 
tion of a wound intended to be mortal, is rendered a trifling offence by 
the circumstance that recovery from it takes place in a short time. 
What else can he desire to be understood to say when he abuses the 

use he had merely 
on him a wound from 
This, too, is 


, as asymbolical opera- 
OWLAGAN as for Mr. 


Australian Government for hanging O’FarReL 
“fired a shot at Prince ALFReD, and inflicted 
which his Royal Highness recovered in a week ” ? 


with a | 





how How acan speaks of a wound from a shot which glanced on @rib | 


close to the spine, and went half-way round the body ! 
R. How.aGan indeed 
plays a most superfluous tude of ears. ‘ j 

Much too strong language would probably be used in calling How - 
AGAN and O’ BLETHEREMSKITE malignant scoundrels, They may not be 
malignant. Very likely Fenianism is but their brief, and, when they 
rave, they are no more in earnest than a foul-mouthed barrister who, 
addressing a foolish jury, vents outrageous invective against anybody, 
no matter whom, for a fee. 








The Way to the Woolsack. 


Tue early bird picks up the worm, 
One morn young Baiercess said ; 

Then I will rise betimes in term, 
Whilst others lie abed. 

If I, let clients come or no, 

: Am with yh lark astir, 
needs must be, in being 
A rising Barrister. 





BLACK BALLING. 


THERE is no truth in the report that su entenpeiaing: ons I", 
stimulated by the success of the “ Black Cricketers,” is about to 
engage an opposition troupe of. Black Beetle-ers. 








n thus talking, | 
preciaine enian sentiments ; but rather dis- | 
ongi 


| 
| 
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YOUNG LADIES 
WHO AFFECT THE SHORT SKIRT NOW IN VOGUE, ARE RESPECTFULLY CAUTIONED AGAINST THE WITCHING HOUR OF SUNSET! 











bes have oe the on table, end, ~~ “ nature, 

on the green turf we prefer to reflect : 

SETTLING DAY. We = cut oe abe nal | ae e’en in round game and rubber,— 
rs, Save the cards known as Dor.ina’s, and ¢hey are correct. 


Come forth, nobl rts a , ring- d pl : é 
> Goon hones ond Knaving cua, Tanena ¢ ¢ Rooks, Our forefathers revelled themselves in undoing, 


Come Green-horns and Knowing ones, Pigeons an 


Now muster your “ monkeys ” and post up your “ anal We’re more wise in our works, and more pure in our plays ; 


And by draughts betting boo In a word, we ’ve shut up all the old roads to ruin, 
Be . Swells at the Geanen, or Cads at the public, - MagEA Through the Turf and the City to ope her new ways. 
nee aoe — Sa saees d through the settling day’s as We don’t play, but we “plunge,” take our “‘facers” and “ croppers,” 
any dquntantonumtndasm. Till at thirty our tether ’s run out every inch : 
P At the ring we have run, dropped our hundreds of thousands, 
“* ALL HOPE ABANDON THAT ENTER THIS PortTaL! ” And then there ’s the “kind friend” who Ae/ps at a pinch : 
Dante read writ on the lintels of Hell. : At forty per cent. first makes lib’ral advances, 
Turned into harsh English from musical Tuscan, Till, when interest has swallowed our a up, 
The motto might serve for the “‘ Corner” as well He takes our broad acres to nurse, and, stern Mentor, 
A Turfite Inferno, with circle on circle, Sips sweets while he gives us the bitters to sup! 


From Limbo to black Malebolge below Or if we’ve a stable, our friend takes the char, f 
aS. , ge on't, 
ay os a new DanTE as theme for & vision, z Grooms, trainers, and jockeys engages, discards ; 
urr’s” ghost be his “‘ guide” the foul region to show. If scratching orite e ae ’s master, wen) oper ; 
‘ - r “doctors,” sho octoring seem “‘on the cards.” 
jr epee heres a oe: to emotions And so his young friends’ studs and stables he uses, 
Th i = shame, the first might ee: nurses his young friends’ estates that, at last, 
those, . 0 against oe scruples case-hardened, Of good name, lands, and fortunes his young friends are beggared 
y “good things” mean bad things that “ pull off” a race. re from “‘on” the Turf under the turf they have past. 
And so, through a deepening gamut of baseness, 
PR. - — _ —_= to the Se end, wae 
“to win” holds there’s nothin ot or too ‘ Milk 
From “ pilling” a horse to chtyelinining a friend. - wagered unas 


om. as Art Manchester there has been the usual procession of school chil- 
Tis a sweet world we live in: and snow-white the morals n — 


op hich ’gainst naughty old times our nice new times can shew : “ On arriving at the Cathedral Church the elder children were admitted to hear 
Tis not now as it was when our fathers had Crockrorn’s, a sermon by the dean, while the younger separated from them to march to their 
oe grandfathers WaTtrer’s and GoosETREE’s & Co. respective sehoolrooms and be feasted on buns and milk.” 
ow we turn up our eyes and our noses at hazard, We have no doubt that the Dean preached’an admirable sermon, 
And of Trente-et-Quarante and Roulette we fight shy, and we hope that none of the elder children were unduly and in- 
Unless when of Homburg we’re ordered the waters, decorously vauntful of the superior enjoyment provided for them. 
Or at Baden stroll in for a coup on the sly. That ’s all. 
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THE POLITICAL LEOTARD. 


“IT IS A VERY OLD TRICK OF MINE,” WRITES M. LEOTARD, “TO MAKE THE BELIEF TO FALL, AND 


THEN TO ARRIVE ON MY FEET.”—Morning Paper. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Joune 13, 1868, 
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MANY-SPECTACLED JACK. 


I! Who 
my 3s 
Qualities rare ! 
Through these at 
the world you 
may blink or 


ll e... 


urfites, who 
ride on 
They’re suited to 


your profes- 
ional 
one are a b hi the world is seen, fia rambler 
htest green. 
meant “ grazing, 


stare 
Now then, Ts ss oreen un Task? 


These spectaclés are of a yellow hu 
Making golden ; that’s fo hat they do. 
Just look at a mine : black as ink, 
It’s the brightest Ling colour wouldn’t you think ? 
Of course you would ; and you’ll not be bested 

Until in the shaft you have invested 
bad old stocking fall of yellow shiners 

qos dre the of the working miners. 

You not get, and bore and bore, 
There’s yellow to touch, could you dig any more; 
But you can’t; for you’ve bored to the end of your purse, 
As I have bored you to the end of my verse. 
You ’ll never believe it — you ’ve been told ? 
an rea 
the yellow, 

Go in for thes pees, they will realise gold. 
Here ’s a pair set in a sort of lacg 
So black, no i. could look pony blacker. 
For Mister RAELI ipo ht do, 
He won’t take : Bri ini view. 
They ’re worn by fi ho try to spoil 
i pee spy | for ‘Sons of Toil. 
bbe at home in ——— leisure, 

spe poor man’s one Ney Ad poopy 
And look as black as the band roun hat 
= a — walk: ZJ know all about t — 

ou’ through these iest pager, 

And not see that rest is Heaven’s own 
I’ve sold one pair—I but travel with one. 


At the glorious sky. 
He only sees now an eclipse of the sun. 


?il narrow space, 
it of a place 


And not 
— Ficus iteelf axe « 


re there neemndeemened osen few 


Who think as these wearers do. 


*re worn by all im every part 
globe, bz men of ieiters and art, 
ers, doctors, 


inn pie se 
0 
up their own heads on their:own'book-shelves. 





I ode whe "ll buy—there 3a Sees Ses. 
le wan: Rd ans 


No: every 
Like him, pale nog Se "em Of 


Now here’s a pair for a right directi 
They ’re called the Seite Tntrospection, 
I regret to many 
On my hands at present ; for whoever Cares 
To look into himself? why, I and 


Can do it when we ’ve d 
We'll put ’em on at py gm 
The microscopic glare doesn’ i s power 
Through neglect. "Tis one 
a t v the eyes 
a man’s fading ‘a 
I don’t think they’ 
You’ll see no one else’s 
You ’ll find enough for a 
All told! So there ’s 
van — i. | 


s the use of glasses 
i ht is 
Now take ’em : bed 
Buy, rey the glasses of 
You'll see My your ’ tair Many-Spectacled Jack. 





CHARITY AND MUSIC. 
, ee in pRorggpen ye a multitude ! i 


OY se Pe Peal etl re a 
children un 
clean, an 


rat palls 
its yeu rep repetition. ry ge th 
inten cy ate Bod “rombbing Can can make them. 
— nt yellow Fad, 


white pelerines 
tng 1 the =. Ww oe 
Slab, or or green, or ornament al 
a snowstorm seems to come, cana, GO pay a be bury their faces in their 
aprons as eh v4 their prayers; an what a peal of tiny thunder 
sounds, as boys stand up “with one consent” to sing the 
glorious “ id Han @ Hundredth.” The piercing, shrill young voices thrill 
ou to the bone ; and, “albeit unused to the meltin mood,” you will 
ardly avoid losing a tear or two while listening. way in which 
they sing does credit to their teachers, who must take enormous pains 
to train them to keep time and tune pac | perfectly. Even in the chant- 
ing the words were fairly audible ; when each word is uttered by 
some four thousand voices, unless wo Dg Boge ther with most 
accurate exactness, no word can well wy ible. here all i 
so well, it would be invidious to single out for poy yet Mr. pe 
as he went out, could not help patting on the he girls of good 
Saint Mary -le-bone, who were t. out a pattern for composure and 
propriety, > al sat like statues through the sermo Een a i bing 
to them, although written in good English. 
protruded to receive his contribution, Mr. Punch wd 
noticing that there were fewer sovereigns than sixpences and ie 
in it. Next he hopes, sincerely, this may not be the case. Wii 
Universal Su loomin ~ the ture, it is more than ever 
that Electors should be educated; and, a8 hel; towatds this end, 
the Charity Schools of Londest deserve, and e good use of, all the 
aid that can be given them. 


it is fit that once 
should be 


The peppery: ry ng 


M. Haussmann is ing, to m 
master, he is Sinaia not ‘with 
Paths of Peace. 





de la Paix. Like his 
mM, pleasantness, with the 


SAME ANOTHER WAY. 


Tue Empznor has sanctioned more destructions in Paris, and in the 
pre: He reminds us of some Greek wit under the first 


Napoteox ~ s © & °-« Nepolsoh 
Arowwon . « . « +» « Destroyer 
PoLzon . . . . . . Of Cities. 





ray Tt OF LOSERS ON THE OAKS. 


ot For Mota: 
dear, fo Sir,” &. 








2 Aw |IntTeRy. aL Game neighbour used to be a 
game of cards, . ora, Gas Bogen aighbour 
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CROQUET. 
(AN ENERGETIC PARTY MEET TO PREPARE THEIR GROUND. 
Croquet Maniac (a trifle jealous, perhaps). ** WELL, IF ELLEN DOES NOT MEAN TO HELP US, SHE NEED NOT MAKE Mason MAtier 


IDLE, 





Too!” 








ANOTHER TURN WITH HANDEL. 


“ Harts off, Gentlemen !—a Genius ! ” 

_This, says Ropert Scnumann, was the way in which a friend of 
his one evening, at a gathering of musicians, preluded a morceau by the 
French composer, CHOPIN. 

But if one makes a bow before the elegance of Corry, what ought 
one to do before the majesty of HanpeL? An enthusiast like Scuv- 
MANN  ¢ doubtless recommend us to go down on our knees ; but 
Mr. Punch, who is more practical, would advise all Handel worship- 
pers to go down next week to Sydenham. 

There will then be heard the third three-yearly Hanne Festiva. 
On Monday, Wednesday, and Friday, the grandest works he wrote 
will be performed more y than he ever could have dreamed of. 
Imagine Hanpe. at his little tinkling ichord, and com- 
fomee be sublime and mighty “ Hallelujah !” hat would have 
been his ecstasy to hear it thundered forth by the army of musicians, 
ranged beneath the Jaton of Field-Marshal Costa ! 

o one having sympathies that vibrate to fine music should lose a 
chance of hearing DEL at the Crystal Palace. Some over-carping 
critics, who are with long ears, make moan over the building as 
unfitted for music, and take delight in pointing out acoustical 
defects which ears less long than theirs perhaps might fail to notice. 
Of such kind are the men who can’t enjoy a pup ow, because they 
will keep continually looking at the wires. There are ts produced 
at Sydenham which can nowhere else be heard, and which anybody 
having any real taste for music must cherish as a memory to be a joy 
for ever. Many a grand solo may elsewhere be better audible, no 
doubt ; but where can a grand chorus be ever more grandly ? 
Moreover, people often are dissatisfied by what is their own fault, and, 
having been too stingy to for a good place, they grumble at not 

well when seated in a bad one. 

It was said of some one that “to know her was a liberal education ;” 
and it may be said that “to know Hawpz1 is a religious education.” 

there be sermons in stones, there are sermons in tones also. No- 





body, who listens to it reverently, can hear an oratorio of HanpE1’s 
without being made the better for it. Could Pater but have heard 
the glorious “ Messiah,” as worthily performed as it will be next week, 
he would have cited it among his Evidences of the Truth of Christi- 
anity. The prophecies and gospels upon which the work is founded 
must infallibly be true, or they could never have inspired such true, 
soul-elevating music. 








TO THE NEGROMANIACS. 


_ A Granp Jury, expressing the opinions of the highest legal authori- 
ties, and the feelings of society, having wn out the bill against 
Mar. Eyrg, there will doubtless be an end of action by the respectable 
poe of the Jamaica Committee, and in that case Mr. Punch may 

ave not much more to say on the subject, until question arises how 
the man who saved Jamaica is to be compensated for what he has 
undergone in consequence. But, law and society having given 
judgment, baffled spite continues to rage, and the inferior agents of the 
Committee declare that they are now “unmuzzled.” The word is their 
own, and it is singularly omens. The muzzle being off, how! and 

elp are free, and will probably be heard for some time. Most pro- 
bly they will pass unnoticed, but it may not be altogether unjusti- 
fiable to remark that where a muzzle hangs up, another article available 
for canine education, as well as for winning ‘Nemean games, is gene- 
rally found, and Mr, Punch would much regret having to wield it. He 
“can wi loser leave to chide” to a reasonable extent, but a line 
must wn. 








A Table Fight. 


Tis is something new. Mr. Frawx Buck1anp, in a capital speech 
on the bi of fish in our rivers, said that the Millers cause muc 
injury to the by keeping the closed. Actually there is 4 
og) between what people have hitherto fought for—the Loaves and 

e Fishes 
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Militia Oficer. “‘Au, THIS 18 SMITHERS ! 
TRAINING, ISN'T IT?” 


é 


Stout Private. ‘‘ Yes, Sir. AFTER WE WAS DISEMBODIED, Sir, THE ADJ'TANT HE TOOK AN’ REINTESTINED ME, SiR! ! 
[Note.—Militiamen, after serving four trainings, can be *‘ Re-Attested”’ for another five years. 








NON-INTERVENTION IN RIOTS. 


Ox, dear! What can have happened to the authorities at Ashton 
and Wigan, and all the other places where riots have broken out, not 
instantly to have taken measures for dispersing the mobs the moment 
they to assemble? Why did they not forthwith call in the mili- 
tary, and authorise it, if n ,toact? What a dreadful situation 
it is for respectable people to be in when they are liable at any moment 
to be at the mercy of an infuriated rabble! And how long is this 
intolerable state of things to last ? 


Ah! good folks, ask any magistrate, and he will answer by asking 
ou who do you think i 
own insurrection, seeing what Govennork Erne got by the effective 

discharge of his duty in that particular? Persecuted under the 
form of prosecution by a crew of sympathisers with firebrands and 
rebels, black, white, negro, and Fenian, a gang who have been doing 
all they can to ruin and destroy him, this gentleman was left unde- 
fended by a Government afraid of penny newspapers of the baser sort, 
and Tribunes of the People. Every magistrate now has reason to be 
assured that he will quell any riot by force at his peril. What if a set 
of seditionists conspire to indict him for murder or manslaughter ? 
Will Government intervene to stay their villanous proceedings with a 
nolle prosequi? Will it so much as undertake the charge of his 
defence? It did not even do this in the case of the Preserver of 
Jamaica, pursued by the Jamaica Committee. 








Light Porter’s Work and Heavy Pay. 


Mz. Lazo = 7 stated im the Money of fommene re certain 
8 missions cos ,000, granted for the purpose of carrying 
e Garter sto foreign sovereigns. What would they say of this af 
Washington? Perhaps that anybody was fit enough to carry a garter 
to a sovereign who was fit to carry interiors to a plantigrade of the 


TH 


Way, YOU ’RE GETTING VERY Fat, SMITHERS. LET’s SEE—THIS IS YOUR FIFTH 


is going to incur the responsibility of putting | g 
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A “FAIR” APPEAL! 


My Dear Mr. Ponca, 

I wouLp not be so forward as to dare write to you, did I not 
feel sure you have a dear, kind heart. The truth is, I am married to 
a gentleman, who, unfortunately for both of us, is a Clerk in the Cus- 
toms. Well, when you yourself, and lots of influential papers and 
things said justice should be done to the Customs, Guss and [ got 
quite hopeful, and together we formed all sorts of nice prospective 
schemes, such as sen & Jounyy and Ciara to schools, and 
getting a little way out of town ourselves, which I’m sure you don’t 
think extravagant notions, do you? Of late, however, to my utter 
ismay, Guss gets moody, and murmurs something about “ the gues- 
tion being shelved,” and “ afraid the Government will drop it.” 

Now, dear Mr. Punch, please don’t let them. Guss tells me Mr. 
DisRaE.I is the great man in the Government; and, of course, you 
know him. Do speak to him, please. I feel certain if I could only 
see Mrs. DiskakwiI and talk to her, she would make her husband 
do something for us ; but there is no chance of my seeing her. 

I hope you will forgive me for bothering you, but I assure you it is 
very serious for us; but I’m quite sure you'll help us. 

Believe me, Dear Mr. Punch, ever gratefully Yours, 
Lucy. 








Fact. 


Aw impressionable Bill-Sticker was recently so overcome by wit- 
peas the drama of Nobody's Child at the Princess’s Theatre, that 
instead of writing on the wall “ Who’s Grirritas?” he was disco- 
vered sticking up the words “ What’s Purzuirs ?” 





DE LUNATICO. 


A CorrEsPonDENT, whose losses have affected his b 
ask if the report is true, that in future the “ Yolks” wi 
Bgham? We have sent his letter to Dk. Win-sLow. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





AN UNIMAGINABLE CONVERSATION. 
Scane—3S8. James's Park. Houn—Just before the House met after 
Whitsuntide, 


ns 75) how are you P 

dear DisRAELI 

things, and about the only good things 
much. However, here goes the school 


Mr. Disraeli, 
Mr. Gladstone. 


ie Ha ays a 


— one ean 
Glad. in the educated, and the Educator ? 
me Yes, tired, though, of teaching the old idea how to 
Niagere. will you give for the good-will of the business ? 
- 7 Glad. \s there any good will ? 
be but that’s always the way wi 


eel the talking to g brother author, wh 
ay agasines and getting your Se he. 
vite a novel vel? » 


is resolved to do. But you are 
ya's 


should sro 
Ss foc tnnve votunass Grtore yon des bask 0 
; should kno 
And su 
vain. 
ight 


¥ er scimgcum 


am 
ea eee 
lad. ference, but b 
7 am in the hands of — enemies. 
fuse done with 


Mr. Dis. Well, I 
I dare say that biography will be very frank when I 
patronage. Is that Satispury going by ? 

Mr. 5 Why don’t you take a peerage and meet him again ? 

Mr. Dis. In another and a better place? No, I think I’ll wait. 
Besides, how could I bear the — with you? 

Mr. Glad. Self-sacrifice is a duty in this world. 

Mr. Dis. I have read so, But I prefer sacrificing other people. And 
you cannot say that I have not offered up my hecatomb. 

; ge. 6 Glad. A hundred oxen—a happily chosen word for your bucolic 
olowers. 

Mr. Dis. Tt is an effective trisyllable, only smart writers are in such a 
hurry to explain. -_ 8 gs. Well, my dear successor, you 
oxpent a a long innings 

lad. 1 do a om I cannot tell what to expect. But if we 

etm innings for ten years, you know whose fault it will be. If you 

taken our moderate Bill, you would have had all the legitimate 

chances of the chapter of accidents. Now, I must own, at any risk of 

being ond I do not seem to see you on the SPEAKER’s right 
again yo a 

Mr. Dis The have waited through worse discouragements. Years ago 
T had to 0 declare that } belonged to a purty that never would rise again. 

Mr. Glad. And did it? 

Mr. Dis. Well pat in. Why, we are in office. 


a. ot, = ag pea ye over whom made ele 
—or others,” as Sir Ure ie says. 


What a capital p lay is that Bpicene / ‘The mock divorce—law ers draw 
saa as tl as you could, though not in such tifa! La Latin. 
Mr. 0. ‘And the masterly surprise when the at oat — 

that a mild table lady turns out a violent and voluble re 
of the house—— 

Mr. Dis. Ha! ha! Let us have some private theatricals at Christ- 
mas, and do that play. Sa issury shall be Morose, 

Mr. Glad. And you shall be forgiving, and present him with the 
Garter, and say “ Answer me not but with thy leg, Morose.” 

Mr. Dis. Will L? For trying to jerk the Ribbons out of my hands ? 
But other people have their Salisburies. How do you like your paper: 
natural Bi you Dragon of Wantley that eats churches, and calls 


Mr. Gi 8. 
ts ths chiy stn besteed, pir hd Oa ber tan ook 


not be the “only person 
miracles. I shoold imag im o ie it might be your own belief. 
Mr. Dis. I! Not at My feats are purely chemical. 


Mr. Glad. Performed b treating principles as drugs. 


House. But 
, you 
to 


Mr. Dis. Nay, 
Mr. Glad. J 





Mr. Dis. ae Pre ini Nite.n wen, as we say in favourite 
country. Hermentons Blacksmith th, but 
I fail to see ied we has oe your pees very a You may have | 





to dade dedine~end * dlestens)~cllaliles yet. Have you got an 


English anti-Church Bill ready ? 

Mr. Glad. Come—nobody hears 

Mr. Dis. True, and my watch is fast, which is to be deplored. But 
you'll have to do it. 

Mr. Glad. T thought that we were talking in the green-room, but if 
you will get back upon the stage—— 

Mr. Dis. Never was more in earnest in my life. 

Mr. Glad. Occasionally, I fancy. And you will be a good deal more 
in earnest when a certain vote comes. 

r. Dis. Is it certain ? 

Mr. Glad. As far as mything human can be. 

Mr. Dis, That would be inhuman. But—this is a free country, ed 
when one is at an auction one my? bid as high as one likes. 

I outbid you, and offer a dozen bishops for twelvemonths’ office ? 
think it would be knocked down to me. If so, you in for : 
knock-out, afterwards—you know what that is—and share the spoil? 

Mr. Glad. es, if I have the power to a the reserved price, 

Mr, Dis. Vey well—don’t say I did net offer to do business with 
you. We might make a capital Cabinet between us, and defy all the 
world, Who would dare to show fight, with you to point out his 
crimes ze me his follies ? 

r. Glad. Some men are vain enoagh to think themselves neither 
aintalt’ = f And I may tell you that I think another Parlia- 
men $ hap han hia may go in for Seriousness. 

at, in woke sense of the housemaid who advertises for a 
aan eed 

Mr, Glad, 1 did not mean that in the first instance, but we may 
come ta in time, 

Mr, Dis, aves | is a Quaker—Baates is ey Oa write 
and spiritual songs BrapLavcu his doubts— 
vos al —you have put a notion inte my bead. 

may put one or two more there I have done. 
ale o. oo verne: brother GiapstonE, it h come to me that 
Coa 70t. a great and a wide and a door 
tha tart ly upon the hinge, as it were a hinge that hath been 
with tye oll of the fish, even “the great fish which is carnally 
called a whale. 

Mr. Glad. He is not a fish, and youare, and anodd one. What is that 
Puritan tone about ? 

Mr. Dis, Truly and verily thou hast hit it, brother Witi1am, and 
the root of the matter is in thee, and there is joy and rejoicing, yea, 
and blowing of trumpets, and sounding of psalteries and dulcimers 
over thee, and thou shalt live, and not die. one -with me, my 
~~ and we will eat the fat of the land. 

Mr. Glad. 1 hate fat. 

Mr. Dis. Nay, but cast in thy lot with me, and we will be like unto 
the worthy brother Spratt, whose name is JoHN, and the comel 
vessel his wife, and I will eat the fat and thou shalt ‘eat the lean, for 
say unto thee that a good time is at hand. My dear Giapstong, L will 
go in for ey 

Mr. Glad. By Jove! Thor forgive me! But what in Gehenna—you 
stagger me into i. What do you mean ? 

r. Dis. You shall see—you shall see. I have always been con- 
vinced that in the Puritan Dogma is to be found the true germ for 
developing the Constitution of England. Yes, I ama Puritan. Where 
do you — T could buy a hat of the period ? 

Mr. Mad as a hatter. 

Mr. Dis gt asaseraph. I have met my Fate. That is decreed. 

Mr. Glad. I have read of the Levellers. I have heard of ——e up. 

Mr. Dis. Combine the idea, and combine with me. I will go to the 
eountry with a Puritan ery. Iam clear that what the nation wants is 
ConstitutiowaL Puritanism. Come, brother WILLIAM, let us go u 
into the house of the Commons, even People’s house, for the di 
pointeth unto the hour which is carnally denominated four. [Zreuné. 


Bung on the Bench. 


Pusiic-HovsE virtue is evidently pewter virtue. Lots more publi- 
cans have been fined for giving cheating measure. When we feel the 
weather we are having at this bce and think of a fellow who can cheat 
a thirsty soul out of a part of his draught, we should boil over, but for 
ieed Seltzer and fixings. But it is scarcely worth wasting indignation 
on Bung—what do the Magistrates say for themselves who are apprised 
of his many convictions, and yet renew his licence? Is Bung on the 
Bench—vicariously ? We shall keep the list of convictions, and have 
a look in next Licensing Day. Brewers, how are you? 


THOUGHTS FROM THE PHILOSOPHERS, 


“ Man is a mere Machine.” At the Sea-side, of course, a mere 
Bathing Machine. 


Morro FOR A Box- Orrics Keerer.— So much for Booking’em.” 
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THis 18 THE INSTRUMENT, AS SEEN IN ENGLAND BY A 
CHINESE ARTIsT. 








POLAND AND PADDYLAND. 


(A Colloguy.) 
Brown AND GREEN. 


Green. By Jove, it is too bad ! 

Brown, What is too bad ? —. 

Green. Well; one doesn’t care much about foreign affairs in general, 
but can’t help feeling shocked at the way in which the Czanr is treat- 
| ing the Poles. 

Browr. What about it ? : 

Green. He has abolished their separate administration—the whole 
| country is now ruled by the Rassian Home Office. 

Brown. \adeed ! 

Green. He has proscribed their language in all Government matters ; 
they can’t even present a petition in their native tongue. 

Brown, Really : 

Green. He has forbidden it to be taught in their schools. 

Brown, You don’t say so! , od 

Green. He is trying to destroy their religion by bribery; buying 
converts to the Greek Church; closing the Roman Catholic Churches 
by military force. 

Brown. Well, to be sure. 

Green. He is confiscating their landed properiy, and giving it away 
to Russian local officials. One bundred and sixty-seven estates have 
been already distributed amongst those brutes to reward them for zeal 
in doing their dirty work of carrying out his plans of oppression. This 
is your mild and humane Emperor or Russia! 

Brown, Whence did you derive all this information ? 

Green. From the Post. | 

Brown, And you believe it ? 

Green. Yes, I do. 

Brown. Do you—then I don’t. ; 

Green. Why? What reason have you to doubt it ? 

Brown. The best in the world. 

Green. May I know what that is ? 

Brown. This. The Emperor or Russia is much too enlightened 
and much too well advised to defy the public opinion of Europe by the 
monstrous acts that you have mentioned. What, when England dares 
no longer maintain the sentimental grievance of an Irish Protestant 
Church, do you suppose the Russian Sovereign would venture to do 
anything whatever displeasing to his Roman Catholic subjects? The 
idea that he would dream of attempting to destroy their religion! Oh, 
ho, ho! excuse me—but it is too absurd. 

Green. Well ; it does seem so certainly. 

Brown. Besides, isn’t there a Reform League in Russia with its 
head-quarters at St. Petersburg, with a President who is just such 
another man as Mr. Beaves (M.A.), and other leaders like Mr. OpGer 











VOL, LIV. Cc 


THis Is THE INSTRUMENT AS IT APPEARED IN 
BIs DREAMS, ON HIS VoYAGE BACK TO THE 
CELESTIAL EMPIRE. 


dy 
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THIS 18 THE ANIMAL AS HE REPRESENTED 
It TO HIS FeLLow CounTRYMEN, (ON HIS 
ABRIVAL); WITH THE INFORMATION THAT 
HE SAW A BritisH LaDy st/ZE THE ANIMAL 
BY His Eyres, oPEN HiS MOUTH, TREAD 
upon His TAIL, AND (AS HE ROARED ALOUD 
WITH PaIN) PLAY “Gop Save THE QUEEN” 
UPON His TEETH. 








and Mr. Lucrarr and Coronet Dickson? And isn’t there a Working- 
Men’s Association directed by a Chief who corresponds exactly to 
Mr. Porter ? 

Green. I have not heard so. 

Brown. No; very likely. You never heard of their parading the 
streets in menacing processions and destroying public property. They 
have no occasion ever to do anything of the kind. 

Green. How is that ? 

Brown. Oh! the Russian Government always saves them the trouble, 
by executing their orders. When they want to dictate the policy of 
the Empire they have only to wait on the Minister of the Interior and 
inform him of the resolutions which they have voted at a public-house. 

Green. Well now, all this is really quite new to me. 

Brown. Oi! you don’t know what progress liberal ideas bave made 
on the Continent. AL&xaNDER is even more advanced than Lovis 
Nasvotzon. But then these great progressive rulers have enemies, 
who propagate reports about them which are precisely the reverse of 
true. For instance, what the Emperor or Rvssta has really been 
doing in Poland is this. He has established Imperial Colleges for 
educating the people irrespectively of creed, and in each of these there 
is a Professor of Polish literature. He is now at work about a mea- 
sure for securing tenant right in respect to the improvement of land, 
and he is engaged in maturing a scheme for the disestablishment and 
disendowment of the Greek Church. 

Green. You surprise me, indeed. 

Brown. I dare say. But mind. It is doabtful if he would try to 
conciliate Poland so much as he does if it were not for his respect for 
public opinion as expressed by the Russian Reform League sponse 
through its Beates. His Imperial Majesty is also said to be very 
much influenced by the eloquence of another Tribune of the Russian 
People. I believe his name is BRIGRTHOFF. 

(Conversation closes.) 





NOT FOR ENGLAND! 


Tue subjoined telegram from St. Petersburg, indicates a degree of 
coolness, if not of simplicity :— 
“The Russian Government has addressed a communication to several foreign 
Governments, proposing the prohibition by treaty of the use of explosive pro- 
jectiles in war, or the limitation of such projectiles to submarine torpedoes.” 


Oh, yes! No doubt it would be very convenient for Russia if the 
use of explosive projectiles in war could be limited to submarine tor- 
pedoes ; for, as a torpedo is not a projectile, that would amount to 
their total disuse. How jolly to be enabled to sweep the seas in her own 
Ironclads safe from shells, and at the same time keep Cronstadt clear 
of the enemy’s with torpedoes! Does the Russian Government see 








any of the peculiar tint of the waves in the eyes of the maritime powers P 








Cc 











[June 20, 1868 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVART._ 

















“NONE BUT THE BRAVE,” &c. 


A SKETCH IN BROMPTON ! 


SOUTHERN EMANCIPATION. 


Tux Saturday Review says, touching one of the resolutions lately 
voted by the Chicago Convention :— 
* A declaration of sympathy for peoples struggling for _ rights is virtually 


addressed to Ireland, unless Crete is included for the purpose 
the same category with England.” 

Some of our other contemporaries have further suggested that this 
resolution was meant to catch the Irish vote for GenzRat Grant. To 
suppose that it relates to Ireland and the Irish in any degree, what a 
strange supposition! Why, Ireland is not struggling at all. The 
American Irish Fenians, indeed, tried to make Ireland struggle for a 
Republic; but they failed. Ireland is an integral part of the United 
Kingdom. Corresponding union has still to be re-established in the 
United States. In America, at_least, Liberality, like Charity, begins 
at home. When the Chicago Convention declared its sympathy for 
peoples struggling for their rights, the Southerners, held under by 
military _ were, of course, the people that it was particularly 
thinking of. 


Turkey in 








THE DISCOUNTER DISHED. 


A MILITARY correspondent of the Times, “Lert Hanp,” suggests an 
expedient for a. usurers of sending gentlemen in the Army 
circulars offering to lend them money. He advises officers “ simply to 
return all such circ in unstamped envelopes.” Good. But he 
adds :—“ If these bear the regimental device so much the better, as i 
will give a good hint that no more need be sent to that corps.” Well, 
too; only let the regimental device be stamped inside the envelope 
containing the circular. Then it will never defeat the end of returning 
that communication unstamped. But, if the envelope bear it outside, 
then the regimental device will, after Shylock has once paid twopence 
for his returned circular, prove a device for warning him not to be 80 
caught again. He will be enabled to avoid being taken in a second 
time, by refusing to take in the letter ; and, moreover, Shylock, havin 
once been sold by a letter bearing a regimental stamp, will, from natura 
fellow-feeling, caution his friend 7uba/ to beware of being done likewise. 








| THE ONE THING I COULD MAKE, 


| 
THERE was a time when I, 
Though I could, no more than fly, 
Make a statue with my uttermost endeavour ; 
At the least could build a ship, 
And in that point did outstrip, 
As I thought, all other people whomsoever. 


But, adzooks, where am I now, 
When so many rivals plough 
All around, on every side, the field of ocean ? 
Men of war must all wear mail— 
And do mine excel, or fail, _ 
For defence, or for attack, or locomotion ? 


I’m afraid I must n’t bra; 
I have strong ships, but iow lag— 

I have fast ones, but they roll so in rough weather, 
That their naked hulls they show 
To the broadside of the foe— 

Couldn’t fire a shot—big blunders altogether. 


Has it come to this, afloat, 
That I’ve scarcely a gun-boat, 
Eut she’s either a mere tub, or else a roller ? 
Those old bunglers at Whitehall, 
Are the reason of it all— 
That confounded Chief Constructor and Comptroller. 


Why, a plague upon their soles, 
Don’t they charter Cowper Coxzs ? 
Else will foreigners, by able heads made stronger 
As to ironclads than me. 
Beat Jonn Burt upon the sea— 
Can’t I even make a ship now any longer ? 








NON SUS: PER COLL: 


PouiticaL ExpLanation.—Mr. Giapstone’s Susper- | 
sory Bill proposes no alteration of the Act ordaining private | 
executions. 





RIDDLE MADE “On THE Grounp.”—Why are Cricket 
Matches like the backs of Cheap Chairs? Because they’re 
“ Fixed to come off.” 





A NEW INVENTION, 


Iw nine cases out of ten a visit to a coiffeur may be considered one 
of those minor annoyances which human flesh is hair to. We believe 
there are people who /iée to have their locks cut, as there are eels who 
enjoy being skinned ; but it is a peculiar taste, to say the least of it, and 
for our part we look upon the operation as we do upon a thunderstorm, 
or the measles, as a “thing well over.” Therefore, do we welcome 
the intelligence that there is to be a new machine shortly introduced 
for the mechanical cutting of hair. The hard breathing and the clammy 
finger of the operator are to be dispensed with, and we are to resign 
our head to the tender mercy of a machine which is warranted not to 
express any opinion as to the weather, by no means to make offensive | 
observations about “thinning at the top,” and under no circumstances 
whatever to pester us with pots of Astrachan shaving paste, or Patent 
Patagonian Pomade, 

Whether the inventor, who is a Frenchman, will be able to adapt 
this ingenious contrivance to English heads is a question—hair-cutting 
from the foreigner’s point of view being a process closely resemblin 
the peeling of turnips. The machine may not pers so successful wit: 
British carrots. Coz, when complimented by his landlady on the ap- 
pearance of his head after a visit to the hairdresser, expresses his 
opinion that he has “had it mowed.” The new invention, from what 
we hear of it, will give all who may try its powers much the same 
appearance as that presented mn! the immortal hatter, so that instead 
of seeing the phrase “fashionably cut” stuck up in the hairdresser’s 
window, we shall expect to find it “ @ Ja mowed de Paris.” 





Clerical Conundrum. 


Wuart insect named by the divine W1LL14Ms, resembles the preacher 
of a dull sermon ? 
* The shard-borne beetle with his drowsy hum.” 





Morro rok Harrpressers.— Cut and Comb again.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A VETERINARY OPINION. 


Footman. ‘‘ How Strout THE RecTor po GET, TO BE SURE!” 


Groom. ‘* AY—HE OUGHT TO BE BLISTERED, AND KEPT ON 








PROPOSED DIVISION OF THE DAY. 
(For next London Season.) 


Farty Tea Restorative. 
Second Sleep. 
Get up. Time uncertain. 
Breakfast. 

Study of Fashions: Novel : Music : write letters. _ 

Drive from 12 till 2. Walk and Ride from 12 till 2, in the Park. 

215. Duvngr, now called Luncheon. ? 

430. Opera or theatre. The performance being strictly limited to 
three hours. TA TAKEN HERE: IceD Corres. 

7°30 till 9. Ride in Park and walk. Calls. 

9. Supper, now called dinner. ’ 

Balls and Parties, to commence at 11 and last till any time. 

Taz Drive, and Rive in Rotten Row to be illuminated, Driving 
and Riding from 1) p.m. till 2 a.m. 

Refreshments by the Serpentine and Hyde Park Corner. 

Band to play all the time. 

The advantages of this plan must be so evident as to require no 
details from, Yours truly, Constitution Hurt. 





— 


The New Law Courts. 


Battie Cocurane exclaims, 
* Build the Courts by the Thames, 
The site would be novel and neat.” 
But the Government shout, 
* By a River! get out ! 
They ’d better be built by a Street.” 








sl FoR Desrett.—May the Temple Pier be considered a Law 


Green Foop ALL SuMMER Timk, TO DO HIMu ANY Goop!” 


WOMAN’S VOTE. 


_Ever zealous in the championship of Woman, Mr. Punch hastens to 
|give universal publicity to the fact that there is formed a London 
| National Society for Woman’s Suffrage, and that a list of the General 
|Committee—some two hundred names—is advertised. About five- 
|and-thirty Members of Parliament ungallantly shove themselves into 
| the front place, and though the procession be fittingly headed by Mitt, 
| CocenipGg, and Hucues, we should prefer the absence of REARDON 
}and Peter Taytor, for the strength of a chain is estimated only at its 
| weakest part. Then comes the list of mingled celebrities and nobodies. 
| We see the names of Mrs. SoMERVILLE, Miss Nicutinca.e, Miss 
| Frances Conse, Miss Mantingav, Mrs. Grote, Miss Hosmer, 
Mapame Bopicson, and we greet the owners with a loving smile, and 
congratulate them on fellowship with Cuarces Kinesitey, Epwin 
ArnoLp, Grote, Masson, F. Pareravs, Lyon Piayrair, Huxzey, 
Lorp Romitiy, F. W. Newman. To some absurd names we refer 
not, but the list might be revised with advantage. We would ask who 
is “ Mr. Gzoxce D * * * *”, who conceals half of his great name from 
the world? and also who blushes unseen behind the initial T and five 
stars—she would vote, we —- under a pseudonyme, in a mask, 
and by ballot, and shall do 80, if she likes. Ladies, bless you! Ifyou 
like, you may add Mrs. Jupina Punc# to your list. That well-trained 
woman will give no vote to displease us, for Punch hath still the 44% 
of discipline, 





j 
| 








A Song for Society. 


Buancuey Prancey went to a ball; 

Buancuey Prancey had a great fall; F 

Twas all through her wearing a very long train. | 
Let us hope Buancugy Prancey won’t wear it again. 








Leeat Qurssrz.—A Barrister should cultivate a good temper, if he 
would succeed as a Cross-examiner. 
































POPPING THE PYRAMID. 


Tae Pasna or Eerrr has been extricated from his difficulties by a 
process not unknown to Egyptians and Bohemians. He has—not to 
put too fine a point upon it—popped the Pyramid and appurts. We 
aoe nea the pleasure of receiving a photograph of the Duplicate, and 

ere it is, 





} 





Messrs. Oppenheim, Nephew, | 
& Co., Alexandria. 








June 1st, 1868. 
Ismail Pasha, 

Kiosque, 

Cairo. 
One Big Pyramid, 
Ore Sphinz (damaged on 
nose, ¥c.) 

Seven Tombs, with mummies. | 


£6,000,090. 





He has acted wisely in spouting these structures, for ¢ is a rich 
country, which only wants development, and a capital 
investment. Pusch would have lent the money if OppennErm™ would 
not, but we should have insisted on poeng, the aed over, and set- 
Lincoln’ Feelds, hep vO ey nore fitted, 

like to send us a slice, and ¢ 
and we will place the latter article 


Bee into which we hope the Law Courts 





CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





CHAPTER XXIX. 
A MEETING LIKE THIS. 
Lockep in each other’s arms stood the Lieutenant and Graces. 
She had been introduced to her father, Old Manrrn, but preferred 


her uncle. 
“ Fie, Grace!” said the Lieutenant. 


| love.” 
| even when dr 





an Lieutenant wanted to know who that gentleman was in the 
istance. 

“* My preserver!” she exclaimed rapturously, and told them what | 
an amusing and instructive companion Nurr was, and how she’d| 
never enjoyed herself so much anywhere as on this island. 

Nutr came up smiling, basbfully. 

“This !!” exclaimed the Lieutenant. “ What do you mean, Grace? 
This is the Boomerang !!” 

Through all his change he saw it—the Boomerang. 

* Once, I was,” Nutr replied, bearing himself erectly, and showing 
off his dress clothes to the greatest possible advantage. 

“ Not now.” 

“A servant!” exclaimed the Lieutenant. 

“ A kind one,” answered Grace, extending her hand. 

Nutr worshipped her now, and the tears rose to his eyes. 

“ Take her,” said the Lieutenant, “ and m oe 

* My consent is wanted,” interrupted her father, Old Marmapukg, | 

Stop!” said Gsacz. “I am another’s—Piei Dornton’s.” 

“ True,” was the Lieutenant’s answer. “ The contract was signed 
on that fatal night.” 

“ Mr. Manmapuxg, Lieutenant, and Miss Gracz,” began Nort, | 
much moved. A 

“ Hear! hear!” said Commanper Bouncer, who had not been in- 
cluded in the opening part of the address. Nurrt rectified the omission 
and proceeded. sdeat bo pebli 

“ Unaccustomed as I am to public speaking, I am bound to say,— | 
shem—that this is the unhappiest, though the proudest, moment of my | 

e. 


Bouncer wept. 


“ Let me tell you my short, but melancholy tale.” 

Here the sailors came on shore in boats, so interested, through their 
telescopes, in this strange man’s narrative. 
Ie - ! aship!!” shouted the Commander fervently. A ship, 
indeed. From it came a small boat, with Pret Dornton on board. | 





GRACE. 

She received him confusedly. Then he confronted Nutr. 

Suddenly the blood left his cheeks and he would have fallen, but for 
Old Martie, who fell instead, and hurt himself. : : 

“ Hear him,” cried the Commander, with true English love of fair 
play, and some curiosity as to the rest of Nurt’s speech. 

“ Lady and Gentlemen,” he recommenced, “‘let me tell you my story. 
I was brought up at an infant school, and subsequently, being a boy of 
studious habits, was  spapentiend, toa lecturer at the Polytechnic. Here 
L acquired that scientific know] which to have learnt has made me su- 

remely happy, seeing that it has iated the miseries of one for whom 
entertain feelings of the most profound admiration and the deepest 
He bo to Grace and proceeded. She felt he had never, 
to catch the geese and wild fowi—never, never, 

looked so be: as now. } 

“Tt was here, too, I mean at the Polytechnic, 1 mastered that 
clear and lucid in whieh it has been my highest endeavour to 
explain to you the wonders 7 siete. sad the mares, Coring our 
evenings, 0! microscope. ave we employed our hours 
here,” he turned te Grace for sorroboration, who sad “yes,” and 
begged him to go om—“ That we have run through the entire cycle of 
Polytechnic leetures, including i ing views, which We really 
managed admirably, the drop of es water with the living crea- 
tures in it, the exposition of spiritualism, the automaton Leotard, and 
ey | other useful and entertaining experi including ss-blow- 
ing for the tails of peacocks and imitation which won’t light, 
and we were proceeding to the diving-bell and blowing up the Roya/ 
George under water when your arrival interfered with our settled plan. 
Excuse me—to return, I quitted the Polytechnic to join a distinguished 
aéronaut——” 

“ I know you now,” exclaimed Dorntow. “ This fellow,” he said, 
turning to Grace and the Lieutenant, “ is a Fraudulent Solicitor.” 

“ You thought so, perhaps, Przi Dorwron,” was Nutr’s calm reply, 
which seemed to crush the other into the earth. “‘ When you threw 
my companion and myself out of the balloon into the sea. You thought 
80, no, doubt, when you seized the deeds and papers with which my 
unhapp coanptaion was indeed escaping from the hands of justice. He 
was a fraud t solicitor—not I. Let me explain : for he—well for 
him that it is so, perhaps ! de mortuis nil nisi bonum—” 

“ Hear, hear!” said CommanpDER Bouncer. : 

— He is no more. My séronautic friend started his balloon from 
a public garden. Here it was hired by a private party. That Private 
Party was the Fraudulent Solicitor; I was told off to attend him. He 
arrived with his deeds and boxes. His pistol was constantly at my 
ear, and I was obliged to give up all chance of escape and leave him, 
the balloon, and myself to a merciful fate—with my eye, however, 
always on the parachute. From above I saw this man give his wretched 
father the fatal blow in the Cavern by the Sea—” * 

“ Tt’sa lie!” shrieked Pret Doryton. . 

“ Tt is trath, as I stand here,” returned Nutr. “ He climbed in by 
our grapnel when we were almost aground, and repaid our hospitality 
with another crime.” : 

* The name of the Solicitor?” asked Old Martin, eagerly. 

* Suiru,” was Nutt’s answer. 


Old Martin turned to his brother, Lzonarnp Cartes. “ Twas 


| he,” he said, “ who drew up the lost deed. Smiru.” 
So excited was every one that they had not noticed the approach of | 


two separate boats, whose occupants now stood forward. 

In the first came Cuexx, Diss, Count & Co. rowing, with Garirr, 
the Detective, holding the-Tnfant, and Syace, the clerk, steering. 

In the second, Bessy with Joszr and the papers, sailing. 

Gairr spoke. “ These papers, signed SarrH, were placed in the 
hands of these ’ere respectable gents,” alluding to the Benician 
Bankers, who appeared pleased. “ By th 


em he became the large 
landowner you’ve known him. By them,” and he produced another set, 


@ he a under the will of Lzonarp Cuartes Marcumont, de- 
ce. 2” 


AS 
“ The villain oe exclaimed the irascible old man. 


Lj hi: 


very 
“ It’s a lie, a confounded Liz!” roared Pret Dorwton. 
“ No, it isn’t, my Chirper, except you ’re a alluding to all your papers 
is a lie, a forgery, and no mistake. Who seed him forge?” 
“ T seed him forgin’ ’em at his desk,” answered the Infant, sulkily. 
“You!” exclaimed Dorntor. The net was closing round him 
now. 

“ Aye, Guv’nor, you cut a cradle down from a tree site your 
window. In that cradle lay a child. I was, I am, that child, and I’ve 
tracked you this day.t+ I wouldn’t ha’ done it,” he whimpered, “ if you 
hadn’t ill-treated her.” 

“* Her !” exclaimed every one. 

Yes, mum,” continued the boy. “ Her, Aer as was the only cove 
kind to me.” 


“ 
ever 


* Vide Early Chapters of this remarkable work.—Béitor. 
t See this exciting incident in a previous chapter. Most exciting.—Bditor. 
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Garr shook him. Gnrirp knew he meant the Lapy Awwa 
Domino; but he said ucts. 

bes Now,” said by 2 . = we Soletien,, Sah *s clear up these here 
missin’ papers. p forw: young man and young woman.” 

JoserH stood before them with Bessy. He showed them the papers, 
and the Lieutenant was introduced to his Jong-lost daughter, who, 
however, embraced Marti, 

Then the two old men wept in each other’s arms. 

Then they all set to work to examine the legal papers. 

We append the original Will and Dorwron’s forgery, which will 
—_ the reader to what perfection the villain had brought the copyist’s 


PIEL DORNTON’S FORGERY. (FAC SIMILE,) 
otates, Palaces, Castles, aud aff that there fiutle 
| propperty known ae £20000000000000000000000000C, 


wow invested in Bewician Securities. Ju ‘Proof of which 
a sigu and seaf aud defiver this as my art auddeed. 


"Wituess. 


Le. Nacehonenh (coat vandvriting) 








ate That Ke, 


mre Beg 


2 rte weet 


(artis Mwsch muse 
Centinoset- Son, Ugoc & fh. Marries, 


_ Nurr was of immense use here, owing to his having spent so much 
time in a balloon with a solicitor. ‘ 

He pointed out the habendum clause, and explained all the flaws 
and the dealings with the various technicalities and difficul’ies, and 
when these were removed, it was as clear as daylight that Grace 
Marcumont must henceforth bear the title of Baroness Brsmours, 
with the property thereunto appertaining, which, as has already been 
seen, was no inconsiderable amount. . 

“A Baroness!” exclaimed Nutr, sorrowfully, “and rich!” he 
turned away. 

She gave him her hand, 

“ T am yours, yours always !” : 

He clas in his arms, as the two old men whispered to one 
another, Banronzss Bismuts and Mr. Horatio Nort. 

Then the Partners, Curxx, Discount, & Co., requested that they 
might in future receive the favour of their orders, which was accorded 
to them, and Gripr and the Commander shook hands upon the happy 
termination of their trouble. They were paid off at once, and the 
sailors cheered all night, were with difficulty removed from the 
island in the morning. : , 

Before oe the island the Bank Partners explained that 
JosEPH, by decease of the late nobleman, a wicked elder brother, 
who had never owned his father, he (JoserH) was now a title 


And what of Pret Dornton! The convicted forger, the murderer, 
the cruel husband, the black-hearted bold bad a 





J feave to wy deer freud, Piel Dorutou, aff wy 


He had disappeared. None knew where nor whither. 

* Leave me alone,” said Grrr. 

They left him alone, save and except that Joszrn offered a thousand 
pounds for his a, payable only if he was caught alive. 

a pushed his boat to sea. The Infant was crouched in the 

stern. 

The Commander, who had become tired of inaction, joined them in | 
the pursuit. 


So they went upon the track of the forger, the bold black-hearted 


ain. 
AnD HE? 








be 





(70 be concluded in our next.) 
JOKES | MIGHT HAVE MADE. 
Mrz, Pouncn, Sim, 
| Ir is a hard thing, you will vietim to circum- 
‘stances. When we look around us, and the namerous list of 
sufferers of this sort, from milliners to first being 
‘slaves to a kalei creature termed who never knows 
| its own mind, the latter martyrs to a sentiment of Society, 
which insists on punishing the unhappy ; how lengthy is the 
list of the victims to ¢ireumstances,—one cannot help remarking, Sir, 
that it zs a hard thing. 

Stay, though,—I have said “ one” cannot Relp smarking, &e. Yes, 
Sir, “one” can. That particular one am I, I have not been a 
victim to circumstances—I have been a victim to the absence of cir- 
cumstances. With me things never cpenen-aating ever takes place. 
I am crushed by an entire absence of everything; that is, everything 
which would enable me to seore in the conversational cricket-match. 
Nobody ever gives me a chance: nothing is ever said calculated to 

rmit an exhibition of m iar talent—my y very peculiar talent. 

am a wit, Sir; I am i : best friends not believe me, 

for I never make a obo anaes, 

| jokes and ridiculous riddles which, if 

would, 1 am convinced, convulse think, Sir, you 
will admit that if Prince Hal didn’t = Falstaff, the fat knight’s 
| fun would fall a little flat: Coz would iterally “shut up” without 
|his Boz, and no conundrum would answer without its ning 
aie. Very good. Then why won’t people give me an opportunity 
| 1 ask for nothing more. 
| The day after the Derby, for instance; I was dining with Jowzs. 
Conversation turned upon the race—odd, but it did. The noble owner 
of Lady Elizabeth was sympathised with, and the unwillingness of the 
animal to start was descanted on. Somebody asked the name of the 
Jockey, and here 1 could have fired off a double-barrelled shot with 
great effect, if—ah, that “if”—lI say, if I had had an assistant. But, 
Sir, like the Northern States and Herr Farxett, I will never stoop to 
confederacy. No; but if anybody had asked what would have been a 
good name for the Marquis’s Jockey (which no one did) I could have 
replied unhesitatingly,—Money. Because, you see, the owner could 
have put his money on the animal, and as is well known money makes 
the mare to go. This I think would have produced its effect ; but, 
from the cause I have mentioned, it did not. I have noticed that good 
things, when left out of a piece, seldom go for much. 

I was at the Adelphi the other night, and a really brilliant joke was 
lost from the fact of no one making the following remark. I must 
premise that the drama being performed was No Thoroughfare, and 
that a very spooney-looking young man in a private box was evidently 
terribly smitten with the char actress who played Marguerite. 
Now it only required some one to ask, “‘ What isthe difference between 
a gold-digger and the apes ey young man ?” for me (on the spur 

of the moment) to have replied, the former goes to seek a lot 0” mane, 
and the latter goes to see Canzorra Leciercg. But the people 
‘about me would have perished in their seats rather than have assisted 
me in any way. : 

In the course, Sir, of a long literary career you may possibly have 
met with the remark that— 

“ Full many a flower is born to blush unseen.” 
That, Sir, is my case. I could really bloom forth in public splendour 
and achieve a wide celebrity, would surroun circumstances only 


occasionally resolve themselves into what the man in the play describes 
as “a concatenation accordingly.” The diner-out who says funny 
things is a person enemy in considerable request ; now I venture to 
suggest that any individual who would devote his time to assisting the 
fanny man, who would with tact, delicacy, and a happy appreciation of 
the right moment at which to say the right thing, lead up as it were 
to the prandial wit, would be lite worth his weight in gold. Here 
is a great opening for the charitable. There are crowds of diners-out 
who are dummies. Let them devote themselves to this noble work. 
They will be welcomed cordially by such sufferers as myself. 
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Eminent Musician. “ You Pray, I BELIEVE?” 
Swell Amateur. ‘* Ya-as !” 


A ROW IN A COURT. 
Airn—Popular Hornpipe. 
Iw the House of Commons, now, 
Very often there’s a row ; ; 
While the Ermine keeps its gravity, 
And Saar and suavity : 
So a rumpus in the higher Courts of Law is very rare. 

But a shindy, in the Court 


_ Of Queen’s Bench, has given sport ; 
Twas occasioned by Judge BLacKBUEN in the case of Mr, Erne. 


Justice BLacksBuRN did preside 
When that Erne was to be tried, 
And a charge to the Grand Jury gave, 
: A just one, to be sure, he gave, 
But he said the other Judges his opinion all did share. 
So the Bill was thrown right out, 
’Mid a universal shout 
Of “ Hurrah for the Preserver of Jamaica, Mz. Eyre!” 


When the Lonp Cuter Justicz read 
What his colleague then had said, 
Says he, “ I don’t agree with it, 
So let no one credit me with it; _ 
In particular I think that Gorpon’s trial was unfair, 
If that charge I had foreknown, 
Then another of my own 
I would surely have delivered in the case of Mr, Erne.” 


Then my lord pulled off his wig, 
If the scene was infra dig., 
Yet how charming is variety, 
Though from general propriety ! 
And a wig in summer weather is an awful thing to wear. 
Slap, he shied it at the head 
Of the puisne Judge, and said, 
** Now take that for what I think about the case of Mz. Erne!” 


Eminent Musician. ** ConcERTINA ?” 
Swell Amateur. ‘* No—ComB/” 


Wig for wig then Biacxsurn threw, 
And flung back the other’s too. 
There ensued, with reciprocity 
Of mutual ferocity, ae 
Such a wigging, that it might have made blind justice even stare ! 
ut when judges disagree 
How decide, good folks, shall we? 
How shall Governors determine in the place of Mr. Evre? 


A WARNING TO THE MAN IN THE MOON. 


| Tue end of bribery and corruption is within sight, at no great 
| distance. Members of the House of Commons are threatened by the 
| Registration Bill with loss of their autumnal holidays. All work and 
no play will make the parliamentary Jack a still duller boy than he is 
already. As it is, the duties of a Member of Parliament are very 
laborious ; and if, as seems likely, they become much, or, indeed, only 
a little more so, they will amount to a bore of greater magnitude than 
even the calamitous office of a Juryman. It will be necessary to 
impress men for public service in the eaese ~ as it is to compel 
them to serve on juries. Instead of seeking to be the representative 
of a county or a borough at the price of an enormous expenditure, a 
gentleman will have to be forced to accept election by the alternative 
of a heavy fine. Or else it will come to pose that, so far from getting 
paid anything whatever, electors will be obliged to pay the man of their 
choice very handsomely indeed in order to induce anyone to come 
forward as a candidate for the employment of representing them. 











Canada and Capetown. 

Tue Weekly Dispatch announces that :— 

** Bisnor Lynca is to be the new Roman Catholic Archbishop of Canada.” 

The Bishop is not supposed to be any relation to his namesake the 
Judge; nor are the Canadian Roman Catholics thought likely to be 
subjected to ecclesiastical Lynch law ; suchas certain English divines 
want to enforce at Natal. 
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A ROW IN 


“THESE NICE SHARP QUILLETS OF THE LAW.”—Shakepeare. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monpar, June 8. Government intimated that it was burning and 
raging to get business over, and to come to the General Election and 
the Vote of Confidence ; but that, inasmuch as it would require “fine 
steering” to bring the New Parliament together before Christmas, and 
as there would certainly be no time then to discuss money matters, a 
Year’s Supplies would now be asked. The House was to have a week 
to consider this proposal. Except that the present state of things is 
utterly wnconshitatoa Seine is no particular objection. : 

We took the Scotch Reform Bill in Committee, and polished it off. 
Glasgow is to have the T. Vote, which Lory Denny and 
Mr. Bricut think so wrong, and which Mz. Mict thinks so right. 
It is sad that the Member for Westminster's logical pores are 80 
feeble, that he cannot perceive that ninety-nine men of education ought 
to submit in silence and humility to be reduced to political nonentity 
by one hundred non-educated persons ; but so it is. ; 

The Scotch get their 7 New Members ; and the 7 English pap 
which it was finally agreed to sacrifice to Caledonia (stern and wild), 


are— 
Arundel of the Owls. 
Ashburton of the 
Dartmouth of the 
Honiton of the Laces. 
Lyme Regis of the Cobb. 
Thetford of the Black Church. 
Wells of the Cathedral. 


Battle over the Boundaries Bill, and whether the Commissioners 
who took so much pains over the arrangements, or the Committee, 
which had ser considerations before it, should be supported. 
Much sharp angaage, Mr, Baicut wrathful, and Mr. OsBorne com- 

limenting the House on self-stultification. We went at it again on 
ecier. were still more sarcastic upon one another. Mr. Hin- 
BERT fought for the Committee, Mr. Apperizy attacked Mr. 
Brieut, who w the Conservatives that Numbers would one of 
these days avenge any attempt to ignore them, Lonp Gatway called 
Mr. Ospornz a Buffoon, and the latter neatly retorted—a of 
“Order” being raised—‘‘ O, de is quite in order.” Finally, Mz. Hrs- 
BERT’S Resolution was carried by 184 to 148, against Ministers, who, 
however declined to regard the matter as one of vital importance, a 
sweet and pleasing line of conduct to which they have nobly adhered 
upon several occasions, which might have disturbed ordinary souls. 

The public may like to be reminded— 


“ These must be taught, as if you taught them not, 
And things unknown proposed as things forgot—” 


to be reminded, we say, of the little history of this matter. Boun- 
daries for voting purposes being wanted, an Act of Parliament was 
ae, and under it a couple of Commissioners (a barrister and an 
officer of “the educated Service,”) were sent over the country. 
these Commissioners studied the subject on the spots, examined wit- 
nesses, and reported. There were people did not like the pro- 
posed changes, and they made such a row, that a Select Committee 
of the Commons was appointed to consider the Report. They upset 
nearly all that the barristers and officers had done, and now the vote 
which we have described confirms the upset. We are practical yong, 
we legislators, Mus. Grunpy, eh, M’m? We need hardly say that 
the farce cost nothing, as barristers and engimeers are always ready 
to go € : where all sorts of work for nothing, and pay their 
own hotel bi 


Tuesday. A morning sitting on the Bill for Handing over the Tele- 
graphs to Government. The subject, which afforded material for a 

e and suggestive speech, was rather barrenly treated by Mn. Warp 
Hunt; but he explained the Bill, and thought that it ought to be at 
once read and sent to a Committee. It was opposed by Mr. 
Leeman for the Compu, wie of course only want to extort the 
uttermost farthing from Nation, and he introduced the usual cant 
about Government’s reading our messages, and being averse to im- 
provements in electrical science. As we let them read our letters if 
they like, the first objection is not much, and as for the second it was 
rather Cheeky, considering that the never introduce any 
improvements, that our Te are the worst in Europe, and that 


even the common convenience the message printed, as has 
been done in America for is not eked are, bet the 
transcribed clerks, who send frantic 


GirrorD. 
powder. 


by 
ass 
that 


messages are 
nonsense. Mr. Puach’s whole ee were nearly 
plunged into despair and di of Judy's a telegram 
of mere business, but which a clerk converted into a 
summons from a Lady. From he vowed extinction to the 

Companies, and HE WILL KEEP HIs Vow, 

_For the time the Bill stood over. Mr. Giapstonz and the Cue. 
sition ¢pprove the plan, but think that more inquiry is needful—that 
Is to fy, they prefer that the Boon should proceed from the next 
Ministry. 


ll this evening, and did a capital thi 


another 





Ascot Races began to-day, and the House was Counted Ont at night. 
being distinguished rather than enormous. Our darling Princess was 
in green, and Mr. Punch wore, by instinct, a green cravat. 
Wednesday. Wo in her capacity of ill-treated Wife, was the 
Fay A ph 
side upon marriage vow, w submission an 
obedience, and the revolutionary character of those who would encou- 
wives, and Lorp Gatway said that the words in 
altered, and instead of “love, honour, and obey,” 
that woman was ly treated, and that in 
made a cri property was instaaliy taken 
= had ments, but poor 
mustering 123, so the SPEAKER, in accordance with 
ofirnative, thes is, fer the pet ia order to give the 
opportunity of considerin su 
Th Ladien i ‘ ; 
disturbances during the such as m i issing, clappin 
hands, and rattling fans against the brass. Mr. with all 
submission, that they better confine such demonstrations to 
theatre. There, nobody i 
are lost, and the general ic who pay to hear the c 
} boxes are on os that ladies who 
have dined, and swells who have something after dinner, disturbs 
the performances. They must aot bring their box manners into the 
gallery of the House. 
Ascot Heath this Thursday, the attendance being enormous rather 
than distinguished. The who had been the first three in the 
Derby alone ran for the Bluegown won, being before 
burned the cakes. Our was in pink, and Mr, Punch 
en by instinct, a cravat might have been pink, only it was 
ue. 
the Registration of the 
new electors. The revision of the lists is to begin in September, with 
| an enlarged staff of lawyers, and the roll is to be complete and printed 
by the lst of October. The electi 
shorter time than usual for the return of the writs. The idea is to get 
Parliament hageth r in time to have the Big Battle fought about the 
14th of December. This will greatly conduce to the harmony, peace, - 
Friday. The Lords, like Mr. Punch, had found it too hot to attend 
to much business early in the week, but also, like him, they woke up 
. Onthe motion of Lorp Cran- 
sentence of death) the Bill for effectuating the piracy by which, as 
Lorp RepzEspa.e said, the three Southern Railways propose to extort 
more money from the Public for worse service. The way that several 
fired in’ 
that the Railway Interest “elsewhere” might have winced at the 
|language in which their devices were described. Commons had 
showed themselves subservient to that interest, and afraid to help the 


It was very pleasant on Ascot y, the ce 
theme of this day. Bill for the Protection of the Property of 
Mears talk followed. One 
rage a wife to be independent, and the hard and 
say “enter into a partnership on equal terms.” 
for her hat 
rutal husbands. On division, was «ice 
e in the “ ” above the reporters, made all sorts of 
that the private the ebatter 
Thursday was the Cup Day at Ascot. It was very pleasant on 
King Alfred, instead of that monarch, on this occasion 
Paurcess i 
Mr. Harpy brought in a Bill for expediti 
ions are to follow, with a somewhat 
and goodwill which should prevail at Christmas. 
RICARDE, they sent to a Select Committee (in this case all but a 
Lords to this attempt at Fraud, was pleasing; and it may be 
; the Lords stood up like the Barons of ol 


| poate ; d, and claimed the 

| People’s lawful right to travel well at a fair charge. To be sure it cost 
their Lordships nothing but at ce in their places; but we can’t 
always get them to give even that. 

Discussion on a proposal to remove such restrictions on the publi- 
cation of Newspapers, as the giving security, Mr. Miu thought that 
|it was like making physicians give security not to poison, merely 
because some quacks poisoned. The week finished with an hour’s 
wrangle and fight as to whether we should go on with a Bill for reliev- 
ing Excisemen from the Disability to Vote at Elections. The 53 
Scotch Members ought to have attended in a body, and voted for the 
Bill; for was not Burns an man? But last. division was 
> ana To be sure, it was two in the morning, and Buaws has 
written— 

“Up in the m 


*s not for me, 
p in the m 


early.” 





Conundrum for Rotten Row. 
lst Friend (on horseback asks a friend), What is the cheapest bit to 


ride with ? 
Well, I should 


Qud Friend, say—— ; 
lst Friend. I shouldn’t. The cheapest bit, Sir, is a threepenny bit. 
APrRopos. 








THE Derby Opera—La Favorita, 
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AN AMALGAMATED SAGE UNION, 


A screntiFIc band 
That cultivates ethnology, 
Doth ’gainst another stand 
Whose study ’s anthropology. 
The latter one contains 
Believers in phrenology, 
Both build on old remains 
Unearthed by new geology. 


Their notions sometimes clash 
With popular theology, 
And altogether smash 
The old received chronology. 
ber Rae et os without 
ittle physiology, 
And some discourse about 
The teachings of philology. 


Their subject is allied 
So closely to zoology, 
It thereinto doth glide, 
By way of pithecology. 
** Our poor relations,” apes, : 
Are owned with small apology ; 
Men’s skulls, of such low shapes, 
We owe paleontology. 


But some of them dispute 
This precious genealogy, 
And will not, to the brute, 
Admit their own analogy. 
Now Hoxuey will, ’tis said, 
These rivals in paralogy, 
4 - % ‘ Unite, both bodies’ head ; 
WY +W i“ aS So may they cease their alogy ! 
) 
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4 4"h 47 fe r 4 ‘ in . a 
Tf, 7 f uv : } 
Vee —, OWN ya Latest from the Castle. 
\ \~Z Z ‘ 3 

“Kh i) \4% Prince of Wales (asks). What pretty place near Wind- 
om is the _ bile — with grog ? 

querry (politely). Sir, I give it up. 

Prince of Wales. T’litell you. Vir.ginny-an’-water. 


“; Ny —_ ' 5 | 
- alee a | 


SKIRMISHING. 


Brown (in agony, having just fired). *‘ WELL, THE SOONER GOVERNMENT GIVES US 
Breecu-LoaDERS, THE BETTER!” 

Jones. ‘‘ WHat’s THE MatrEerR now?” 

Brown. *‘Taere Gors My Ramrop AGAIN! RIGHT IN THE DIRECTION OF MY 
Hovsz, Too !” 





[Equerry in shrieks of laughter, Scene closes. 
| 


Fee Nomar Liperatity.—Advice gratis. 


RITUALISM IN CHANCERY. 


A meztine of the Juridical Cogers was held at their usual quarters 
yesterday, when a paper was read by Mz. Winxixs on “ Remedies 
against Ritualism,” wherein he contended that ARCHBISHOP MANNING 
might - application to Chancery obtain an injunction against the 
Hon. and Rev. Mrz. Lippeg.1, of 8t. Paul’s, Knightsbridge, and others, 
Clergymen of the English Church, to restrain them from the perform- 
ance of services proper exclusively to the Church of Rome. The read- 
ing of the paper was followed by a discussion. Ma. Cavin objected 
that the performances of the Ritualists were similar to those of 
buffoons, and argued that their imitation of the Mass and other Roman 
Catholic rites and ceremonies was no more chargeable with piracy 
than a burlesque of a serious drama. The learned gentleman’s opinion 
on this point was controverted by Mz. Quippit, who said that though 
the Ritualist mimicry of Papistical celebrations was very absurd, yet it 
was not intended for the purpose of affording amusement, but meant 
to be ectly serious. It could, therefore, not be regarded in the light 
of b ue. The burlesque of Othello might be less laughable t 
the y itself ex ly ill acted, but still the tragedy so acted, 
if acte apy as a » would not be a burlesque, however comic 
it might be in effect. He thought an injunction against the Ritualists 
would be granted to Da. Manwnine. Mr. Quiet agreed with the 
last speaker that the Ritualistic —— were not burlesques ; 
but suggested that ARCHBISHOP @ would be precluded from 
getting. an Le em oa stopping them by td -—s cw? ~ 
archiepiscopal authority was not recognised iw. Eccles 
Titles Bill would have to be to enable the Roman Catholic 
ae of L hare nig dy obtai ae wre" a. He 
would then, undoubtedly, be in a posi apply for it with success. 
Whether he would do so or not was another matter. He would be a 
fool if he did; for what hotel or eatinghouse-keeper who supplied real 


— lo _ b fo ame the demand for it occasioned by the unre- A BEE IN THE BONNET. 





























June 20, 1868.] 


MANAGEMENT. 


JOINT-STOCK BANK PARTY BREAKS HIS SUNDAY EXCURSION TRIP TO 


CALL ON A CLERICAL FRIEND. 


—_ 
Parson. ‘‘ AFRAID I SHALL NOT BE ABLE TO GIVE YOU MORE THAN TEN 


’ 


Minutgs, Otp Frettow ; I HAVE My Mornine SzeRvicE——’ 


Joint-Stock Bank Party. ‘‘OH, CAN’T YOU DO AS WE DO WITH OUR ‘ Rerorts’— 


9° 


GET ’EM TO TAKE IT AS ‘READ’ 
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DECORATIVE ENTOMOLOGY. 


CoLgorTzRa are coming into fashion. Fact. See Le 
Follet, dears, wherein, under the head of “ Fashions for 
June,” you will learn that, for bonnets, that is to say the 
ornamental tiles or slates, so to speak, worn in place of 
bonnets, besides lace and crape :— 

** Rice and fancy straw are also much used. A very pretty model 


with these materials may be made with a very small fanchon, trim- 
med en diadéme, with a wreath of green beetles and grasses.” 


What a pretty fancy to have been taken into a female 
head, that of wearing beetles outside of it! The beetles 
thus worn by a lady as an ordinary head being 
she would perhaps, if she went into mourning, wear black- 
beetles. In that case she would enjoy a large choice of 
beetles, of which many, if not most, are black. Among 
these may be mentioned the stag-beetle, and the shard-borne 
beetle, celebrated for his drowsy hum. Equally suitable 
for the purpose of decoration, though not properly called 
beetles, would be the cockroach, and the devil’s-coach- 
horse. Of beetles not black the lady-cow is one which 
might be suggested as ming, and the time is at hand 
— a seasonable chaplet might be composed of cock- 
chafers. 

Lepidopterous, hymenopterous, neuropterous and orthop- 
terous insects might also be Jaid under contribution, and 
ladies might go about crowned with wreaths of moths and 
butterflies of various kinds, bees, wasps, dumbledores, 
dragon-flies, crickets, and grasshoppers. The arachnida, 
or spider — could also supply many interesting mem- 
bers that might be similarly combined in an extremely 
elegant arrangement, to which might be added specimens 
from the myriopoda, various scolopendre or centipedes, 
British and forei The limacine and helicide might also 
be employed in the adornment of her head with slugs and 
snails; nor should the larvee of the insect tribes be neg- 
lected ; for a lady of taste might garnish her crown very 
prettily with different sorts of grubs and caterpillars. 








Electrical. 


We have often wondered if the chignon could ever be 
applied to any actual use, and, according to a contem- 
porary, some ingenious person has conceived the idea of 
a it a receptacle for a galvanic apparatus, and 
a small Rhumkorff coil. This may be one way of attracting 
the sparks, and may not only produce the requisite flutter 
in the body of the bird, but also in the breast of the human 
admirer. Nevertheless, we do not desire to run the risk 
of receiving a “‘ thousand natural shocks” from the same 
number of artificial ones, 




















A FORETASTE OF THE HANDEL FEAST. 


For many a long day—indeed, for not far short of eleven hundred 
days—Mr. Punch bas not heard such a great singing in his ears as he 
enjoyed last Friday. With the echoes of this Rehearsal Day still 
sounding in his memory, he feels no doubt of the success of the Third 
Great Handel Festival. The transept being enclosed more completely 
than before, the voices do not waste their sweetness on the desert 
air of Norwood and the neighbourhood adjoining. Moreover, men 
who have no music in their souls must enjoy a Handel Festival, if only 
for the pleasure of staring at the singers. It is well worth a guinea to 
look at that big Orchestra, nearly twice as big as the Dome of St. 
Paul’s, and filled to the last inch with near four thousand faces. The 
sight, too, of the audience, who cover nearly an acre, is also well worth 
seeing ; and, when “the many rend the sky with loud applause,” the 
- of the hands clapping is one you do not witness often in a life- 

me. 

One thing Mr. Punch remarked at the Rehearsal, which he hopes he 
may not see at any one of the performances. Certain Snobs, whose 
names he would vastly like to publish, selfishly prevented him from 
hearing the last chorus in each of the parts by making the disturbance 
of leaving in the middle of it. They might endeavour to excuse them- 
selves by saying they were hungry, and alleging that they wanted in 
the first place to go and get some lunch, and in the second, to get 
home in time for dinner. Now, Mr. Punch will grant that one of the 
advantages of music is, that it gives him a good appetite; but he will 
not admit that this is any plea for his annoying other people. There 
is no need to hurry home from a Crystal Palace Music Feast, merely 
for the sake of sittmg down todinner. In the south end of the building 
are most comfortable dining-rooms, where the vulgar rage of hunger 
can be easily appeased. Instead of ya wee oe | away to catch a 
train, and robbing quiet people of the hearing of a chorus, which they 





have paid to hear—mind that, you scampering snobs !—men should 


give their cooks a holiday, and themselves a Palace dinner, wisely 
ordering it beforehand, if they be pigs of Epicurus. 








CHIVALRY OF THE COMMONS. 


“Wit any gentleman give up his Seat to obligea Lady?” This 
question is not infrequently put to a male omnibus peseenger, and 
never, we trust, without eliciting a cheerful “Certainly.” The Rain 
of Chivalry is not over, and its Votaries defy a ducking. . 

To make woman independent of her master is a task becoming a 
chivalrous if not a commercial people, and will completely redeem our 
bad reputation for shop-keeping. ymen we expect will soon be 
legally empowered to open an office in Serjeant’s Inn for the due 
registration of conjugal partnerships, and over every drawing-room 
door we shall see the name of the firm “‘ Henry & Hannah (Limited).” 

Once more, “ Will any gentleman resign his Seat to oblige a Lady ?” 
This question, without any modification, we really believe might be 
addressed to more than a hundred useful Members of the Lower House, 
and every Man with polite alacrity would jump up and make his congé. 
Mr. SrgzakeR, we know by recent facts, is ez officio the “ Ladies’ 
Champion,” and we will be bound that ten thousand ingenious fingers, 
animated by gratitude—that lively sense of casting votes to come—are 
now busily employed in knitting anti-macassars for his chair. 

Cervantes made fine fun of Spanish chivalry composed of soft 
metal, but ours, hardened under a vigorous Parliamentary hammering, 
will not easily be dinted by poking short jokes at it. Don Quizote, 
believing that he saw before him a monster that held captive distressed 
damsels, attacked the Mill on the Commons. The Mitt of the Com- 
mons is now a gallant knight armed cap-d-pi¢, and wearing a white 
favour. Hip! hip! Hurrah! 
































FALSITIES FOR THE FACE. 


our Red Indian, Mr. Punch, 
doesn’t he call the natives 
of Great Britain, and others 
who resemble them in com- 
lexion, “pale faces”? 
here are some of our 
countrywomen, Sir, whom 
he would certainly misname 
by that poetical appellation. 
For of course they must in- 
clude a considerable num- 
ber of customers for the 
things which are daily 
advertised in the newspapers 
to redden the face. For 
instance :— 
Loves CELEBRATED 
DAMASK ROSE DROPS, 
an elegant and innocent extract 
for giving immediate and natural 
colour to the cheek, lips, and 


complexion, in packet cases, 
8s. 6d., free by post for 48 stamps. 


I copy the foregoing announcement miaus the address, because 
among your casual readers there may possibly be one or two who, if 
you called it loathsome, would think you were joking, and meant to 
endorse the lie which it tells, and to recommend the use of the trash 
which it relates to. No doubt, however, this stuff would effectually 
remove the complaint of paleness, if not permanently, for some time at 
least. Aun application that would immediately stain ‘even the lips would 
doubtless irritate the skin, and the person who bad employed it would 
afford wags occasion to ask why her face was like Vesuvius in the last 
“~~ of Pompeii. : 

hen the divine WinttaMs made Viola, speaking of herself, tell 
Orsino that :— 


SMP a 
aes 


Sedde dima 
ane So aw 


** She never told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i’ the bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek,” 


he probably suggested the epithet misapplied to the abovenamed drops. 
Anyhow their name. suggests his lines, and with them the observation 
that feeding on a damask cheek, which owed that colour to damask 
rose drops, would make concealment very ill, if concealment were so 
far like a worm in the bud as to be poisonable, and if, on the part of 
a Ans using a face-dye, concealment were ible. F ‘ 

ow, Sir, here is another of these advertisements, more sickening 
than the first. it! 


HE VESTRIS ENAMEL.—This valuable COSMETIC, as prepared 
from the original receipt for the late Madame Vestris, which preserved her 
youth and beauty to so late a perio#, is perfectly harmless, and gives a beautiful 
tone and colour to the skin, improving a good complexion, and making a bad one 
beautiful. Sold only by . Prive 5s. and 10s. per bottle. 


There was a time when the report current, with many other ab- 
surd sayings, about the lady whose name .is above abused, that she 
was “enamelled” was regarded as tending, and intended, to render 
her an object of aversion. Now we have a cosmetic commended to the 
softer sex under the name of “‘ Vestris Baamel!” Not a nice sign of 
the times, Mr. Punch, is it? The fashionable world is very fast ; it 
certainly doesn’t go at a snail’s pace, nor yet in the snail’s direction. 
In that respect it resembles another of the crustacea. It is going 
back to rouge, and will next perhaps recede to patches and powder. 

Somebody has too truly said what is too apt to be forgotten, that 
beauty is only skin deep. Youth, if no more, is no less, according to 
the advertisement of the “ Vestris Eni youth as well as 
the beauty of Mapame Vzsrais, it tells us, was preserved by that 
species of stucco for the skin. 

Here, again, our advertiser has borrowed a poetical thought. When 
he describes his enamel as “improving a good complexion, and making 
a bad one beaatifal,” he just paraphrases Brron’s words about the 
effect of moonlight on the Coliseum :— 


** Leaving that beautiful which still was so, 
And making that which was not.” 


the ont is not so much poetical as fictitious. 
t me your attention to a candid acknowledgment made by 


om 
one of the most notorious of the advertising face-forgers. In the first 


place idiotic females are invited to 


MADAME JEZEBEL’S Queenly, Arabian, and Circassian beauty 

WASHES FOR THE HAIR, Teeth, and Complexion. Alabaster powder, Arab 
bloom, Armenian liquid for giving brilliancy to the eyes and removing wrinkles, 
pure liquid extract of flowers for giving fragrant odours @0 the breath and pearly 
whiteness to the teeth, liquid enamel and Circassian lily wash. The choicest per- 
fumes of Arabia for the bath. Those queenly and costly preparations render the 
hair, teeth, and complexion beautiful for ever. 


buy :— 
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And then they are told that :— 
** All other persons vending dangerous and spurious compounds in imitation, and 


who are endeavouring to copy her art, commit a gross fraud upon the public, she 
being the only importer of the above preparations.” 


One would think, even an idiotic female might see that when Mapame 
JezeBEL mentions “ all other persons vending dangerous and spurious 
compounds in imitation” (of what if not of the natural colour and 
complexion?) by those other persons she means persons other than 
herself. She, then, is one who does what those others do. Idiotic 
females may not see that. Mrs. BorRopAILE may not have seen it, 
But all that are not quite idiots will avoid every dangerous and spurious 
compound, whether pigment, or wash, that would be injurious even 
0 a pig. 

Faugh! as people used to say, on occasion, in the good old time 
of my celebrated anti-cosmetic ancestor, the Vicar of Wakefield. At 
your service, Mr, Punch, 1 have the honour tobe,a = paiynose. 


PS. Idea of a puff for Jezeser, Hamlet (to skull). Get thee to my 
lady’s chamber, and tell her that, let her paint am inch thick, to this 
complexion she must come at last; but not if she places herself under 
the hands of Mapame JezepeL, and is made beautiful for ever. 


DISGRACEFUL, 
Mr. Puycn, 


Do you consider these are proper questions to put to a grow- 
ing boy P They have heen wn up by our head-master, who is 
evidently not master of his head. The fact is he went out during the 
hot weather last week without his hat,and had a severe altercation 
(resulting in blows) with his eldest male offspring. I think he is 
suffering from a stroke of the son. I wish you would give us boys a 
word. There is no one to appeal to but the Press, and you are our 
favourite paper. As for relying on any protection from a fellow’s parents, 
it’s bosh. I say, you know, dojust giveusa word. We’vetakenin 
all your back numbers, so do take up our case. These are a few of 
his questions—pretty fellow to have the instruction of youth, de is :— 


1. “ What's a’ the steer, Kimmer ?”—Give the derivation of the word 
“kimmer.” Is he a comparative of “kim,” and did liis ancestors kim 
over with the Conqueror? Spell “ queror.” 

2. Knot for Joe.—How is this tied, and which of the Davenrorts is 
Jon? Why? 

3. High Cockolorum Jig. —Describs the figures of this ancient dance. 
When is it considered in season ? 

4. Virginia Creeper —Relate the leading incidents is this lady’s life. 
a oe not connected very closely with an ancient house? If so, 
which f 

5. “I Winna buckle to.”,°—Do you believe that this declaration 
(feloniously appropriated by a northern minstrel) was really made by 
a lady who shied at the second volume of Buckle’s Civilization? If 
so, speak out like a man, and no heel-taps. 

6. “ Stand to your Guns.’—Is there any ground for believing that 
this was the remark of a great naval commander to some “hearts of 
oak” of niggardly disposition, who never treated their sixteen- | 
pounders? What is the favourite beverage of the gun when stood to? 

And soon. Do just stop him, will you please.—Yours truly, 

A Boy wo was His Fee ines. 


P.S. I re-open this to say that the benighted tyrant has just entered 
the Schoolroom, and remarked that there is something wrong about 
Nature ; for whereas one swallow doesn’t make a summer one grass- 
hopper does make a spring. Perhaps if you publish this it may reach 
the eye of his friends. 











STREET SCENE. 
(A Duologue.) 


Smart. How do, Smootn? (¢o Theatrical Manager, who frowns upon 
him.) What’s the matter, eh? 

, Smooth. Matter? Hang it, Smart, you wrote me down in Zhe 
linger. 

Smart (repressing something Shakspearian about “ writing down” which 
occurs to him, continues pleasantly). Wrote youdown? No. I said the 
piece was a bad one, because | thought it was; a very bad one. _ 

Smooth. Bad ! ae. You were the only man who said so. 

Smart (very pleasantly). My dear fellow, I was the only man who saw 
it. Good bye. [Exeunt severally. 





We wonder if the Chairman of the Board of Ordnance, who, as we 
presume, must have a casting vote to give as to the casting of big 





cannon, would be offended if we called him a Big Bore Constructor ? 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


N Monday, June 15th, my Lords, 
a few of them at least, talked 
some remarkably g sense 
about the education of the 
upper classes. When such men 
as Lords Stannore and Cia- 
RENDON say that Latin and 
Greek composition is of no 
use, and that the course of 
study should be modernised, it 
is peo that in highly gen- 
teel families, where the opinion 
of mere newspaper writers 
might not Command Respect, 
attention will be given to what 
one’s Betters remark. No- 
body wants to neglect Homer 
and Horace, and Mr. Punch 
would as soon cut off his nose 
as his quotations from Naso ; 
but it is an awfully useful 
thing to be able to doa rule 
of three sum, and to order a 
dinner in French or German, 
and really everybody ought to 
knowthat solid parallelopipeds 
which are contained by pa- 
rallelograms equiangular to 
one another, each to each, that 
is, of which the solid angles 
are equal, each to each, have 
to one another the ratio which 
is the same with the ratio 
compounded of the ratios of 

their sides. 
The Marquis or Batu was 
very properiy added to the 
Committee on Artizans’ Dwel- 
lings, and we hope that the 
F article from which he takes 

his title will be invariably added to the dwellings themselves. _ 
REARDEN rose to give notice of a question, and “ was received with tokens of 


isapprobation.” . : ‘ r 
a 4 Irish Reform Bill went into Committee, and we assume that we may take it 
for granted that the universe will be content with a very brief account of what has 
been done with it. There were some Redistribution Clauses, which the House 
did not care about, so Mr. Disraett very obligingly knocked them out, and then 
the Commons, not to be outdone in courtesy, supported him against all the pro- 
posals Te ne Gentlemen who sought to amend the measure, and also against a 
pro EARDEN. ” ‘ : na 

Second ing of the Bill for expediting the Registrations. The British Con- 
stitutent may like to know that it is ‘“‘ considered” that the new writs may be 
issued by the 12:h of October, and that the New PaRLIAMENT MAY MEET ABOUT 
Lorp Mayor’s Day. 


Tuesday. There is a Sale of Poisons Bill in hand, and Lorp RepespaLe wanted 
all bottles containing such medicaments to made of a peculiar shape, so that 
there could be no mistake as to the contents. The idea does not seem irrational 
bat the Lords thought that its adoption would be inconvenient to the chemical 
and druggical profession. __ é 
- On a Debate on our Public Schools, Eton was described as the worst school in 

the world. Mr. LasoucHErse said that he had been there three years, and had 
learned nothing. That statement did not —— prove the other proposition, in 
which, however, there is an approach to the truth. But Eton is not aschool. It 
is a Gymnasium, to which hundreds of fine young fellows are sent to learn athletic 
sports, and to which the sons of a good many Snobs are sent that the Snobs’ 
boys may pick up Swell acquaintances. 

Mr. Barcar set forth, in an hour’s speech, that the Blue Noses, also known 
as the Nova Scotians, do not like the Union with Canada. Mr. Appertey denied 
that they disliked it as much as was said, and the House, by 183 to 87, declined to 
vote an address for inquiry, which decision Mr. Punch unhesitatingly declares to be 
a mistake. The Blue Noses are very loyal Blue Noses, and do not deserve a wipe 
of this kind. At least, we might hear what they have got to say. 4 

On the passing of the Bill for Demolishing the Irish Church, Cotonzn Sruant 
Kwox sped it from the House with a parting kick, declaring that it was going to 
its last home. And, late in the week, Lornp CHancetitor Carrns, for the 
Government, intimated that he meant to move its rejection by the Lords. We 
do not like risking a bold opinion; in fact, timidity of utterance is one of Mr. 

“ He would not, in a peremptory tone, 
Assert the Nose upon his face own;” 
but he ventures to think that he has some grounds for not being entirely con- 
yaeed Oot the rejection of this Bill will put an end to the agitation against the 
ure 





aio mony * Rearven asked a ridiculous question about 
the alleged flogging of an Irish priest because a newspaper 

been sent to him in prison. ADDERLEY gave a 
contemptuous answer, and expressed regret that such 
idiotey should be put into the Notice Paper. 

Mr. Mri’s Bill for getting rid of the strongholds of 
Bumbledom—the Vestries, was lucidly explained by him- 
self, and was then talked out of the House of Commons, 
Bumbledomonians prating on until the fatal Quarter to 
Six. But there will come another “bad quarter of an 
hour” for the Vestries, 


Thursday. Whether, under the _yrolense of going to 
Church, paupers ought to be allowed a chanee of running 
away from the Unions on Sundays, leaving families charge- 
able, was considered by the Lords, who thought that on 
the whole poor people a right to say that wanted 
to go to church. 

The Abyssinian Army, in reward for its bravery and 
endurance, is to have six months’ batta, so it will have the 
solid pudding as well as the empty praise. 

Mx. Disraext refers the Electric Telegraphs Bill to the 
consideration of a Select Committee, and Mr. Punch refers 
the following fact to the consideration of a Select Public. 
An Irish editor of a newspaper, having dared to publish 
articles in support of the Government scheme for takin 
the wires — from those who manage them so badly an 
charge so high, a Te Company (we mean to know 
which by next week), has menaced him with the taking 
away the contract under which he is at present supplied 
with news. These are the folks who presume to talk 
about a possible arbitrary course on the of Govern- 
ment, if it had the telegraphs in hand here is no pos- 
sible English Minister who would commit the insolent act 
which Mz. Norwoon described. 


Friday. The Lords were wise and busy, the Commons 
wiser and idle. The Peers listened to the Haut or ELLen- 
BOROUGH, who wished the Abyssinian army to be received 
with grand military honours. It was allowed that any 
honour which could be paid that gallant force had been de- 
served, but the Duxe or CamsatncE pointed out, very 
fairly, that such a reception would establish a precedent, 
and that offence would be given if such a reception were 
ever omitted for the future. But H.R. H. expressed, in 
language of honourable warmth, his own gratitude, and 
that of the nation, for the noble services of Sin Robert 
Naprer’s troops. 

_ Then there was talk about Foreshores. This means the 
bit of land between high and low water. It is the 
Quzen’s, but her oe, wl a right to use it. As far as 
we can make out, the Scotch landlords use the Foreshores 
a good deal too much, to the extent of Foreshortening, as 
a painter might say, and do not like being told that the 
land is not theirs, but the QuzEn’s. 








A CAUTION TO CAGED BIRDS. 


(Apropos of the Conduct of the Ladies at the Division on the 
Married Women’s Property Bill.) 
Let Members fight the nrg bagery 
With “ Hear, hear” and “Oh, oh!” — 
When Gtapstove proves that black is white, 
Or Dizz that “* Yes” means “ No!” 


But, Ladies, you should never let 
Such party noises rise : 


Your little cage was never meant 
For cheers and cries ! 





 Propria ques maribus tribuuntur sint 
feminina.”’ : 


Tux Salford overseers insist on putting women’s claims 
on the register. 
Huzza for Salford ! 4 
_ The lot Salique bars women’s rights. The /oi Sal(ford)- 
ique allows them. ; . A 
The t Mri of Westminster is proud to “ cotton 
to the lesser Mitts of Salford, who are about to lead the 
way in working up ses into Aes, and effacing the odious 
distinction between the Lords and the Ladies of Creation ! 





A Provers on its Trtat.—“ As honest as the Day.” 





VOL, LIV. DD 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





CHIKKIN HAZARD. 





LAST CHAPTER. 
THE END. 


Tax Bells of Benicia were ringing for the double marriage. Grace 
at one Church to her beloved Nurr; Bass at the other to her own 
dear Joszpa, now JoserH, Marquis or MewstcKatt, with title of 
Free-Pass-to-The-Alhambra, and Baron Cancan, of Mabille, as a special 
honour from the Tuileries, whose motto has, since the events here 
recorded, become familiar in English mouths as household bread. We 
must also take this opportunity of adding, that Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, determining to reward Lizurswant Mancemost for his dis- 
tinguished services, patented him by the title of Six CHARLEs, to 
imitate which is fraudulent, and punishable by several acts of Parliament. 

While these festivities were being enacted, another scene of a dif- 
ferent sort was being played out by two performers. _ : 

In an apartment in the Good Bishop’s Palace, which by a special 
rescript from the Home-Office he had been permitted to let unfar- 
nished, the tenant, Lapr Awa Domino, taking the fitted fixtures, &c., 
on which arrangement we have neither time nor ion to 
now more minutely, sat the Lapy Anna Domino. ‘ 

On the opposite side of the room behind a curtain stood Pre. 


RNTON, yearding her curiously. : 

“ Beautiful for ever!” he muttered between his set teeth. ’ 

Foon be sined behave her, pale, with bloodshot eyes and matted hair 
“Ri before her. 


saw at once, with a woman’s intuitive perception, that the end 


had come. " 

“ At last,” she said. She still admired the man who had so cruelly 
deceived her. 

“ Recrimination is useless,” he said, slowly and bitterly. 

** Yes,” she replied, in a cold tone. “ It is.” > 
we police are here,” he added, looking calmly from the window. 

She inquired what division, and with his glass he was enabled to 
answer her question satisfactorily. ; . 

_ “ My mind is made up,” he continued ; and then, with a slight tremor 
in his voice which even now midst all his villain’s cunning showed 
there was one green spot in that cankered, sin-dried heart, he added, 
* What will become of you?” ’ 

“ What ?” returned Lapy Anna, turning towards him. “Do you 
think of that at last?” She stretched out her hand to him with some- 
thing of the old affection in her touch. “Go, Pret,” she said, “ Go, 
and —— yourself.” 2 

“ L will,” he replied, and undoing a large hamper marked “ glass with 
eare,” which he had hitherto kept carefully concealed about his person, 
he extracted therefrom a large glass jar, and was about to drink its 
contents, when she arrested his hand. 

At that supreme instant was it an old tender yearning ? 

She looked at him, then downwards at the carpet. 

He had owned property himself in his prosperity, and divined the 
meaning of the glance. 

“* True,” he replied ; “as you wish. In the next room.” 

He walked towards the door, then turned, and in both arms held 
aloft the fatal bottle which contained a bright red fluid, and was marked 
outside with a hieroglyphic character, known only to those whose trade 
it is to deal in such dread preparations. 

Once more he spoke : 

“ And you?” 

“I will survive to know that 
myrmidons of a cruel law, and t 
her hands and sank upon a fauéeuil, 

He closed the door. 

In another moment the officers rushed into the apartment. 

“ The Forger, the Murderer, the Upholsterer—where is he ? ” 

“ Your warrant?” asked the Lapy Anna indignantly. 

The Chief beckoned, and a private in the force stepped forward with 
a roll of paper under his arm. 

“ Tt is enough,” she said. “ You will find him, there.” 

They en the room, and returned almost immediately. 

“ There must be an inquest,” said the Chief. 

“ As you will,” said Lapy Anna. “ At all events I am at liberty.” 

The polite officials did all that was necessary, and were subsequently 
entertained in the servants’ hall until a late hour. 

Phe Lapr Anya being much pitied as the victim of a villain’s 
machination, was /éted for some considerable time after his decease, and 
if there was the slightest stain upon her otherwise fair character it was 
at once removed by the Bishop, whose tenant she continued to 
be at an advanced fental. obtained permission to change its 
name from Phiebosco Palace to the more appropriate titleof Kreammawn. 

So in the beautiful gardens of Kreammawn, amid water-works and fire- 


dwell 


are out of the clutches of these 
x covered her with 


works, with lovely singing-birds, foreign and native, including the several | riably imposed. 


from the Boot- 
er such Lapsus 


rare specimens of the Flying Trapéze which, with cuttin 
trees, and genera of Corkscrew-fish, Spoonbills, and 
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lingue, Geace had found upon the memorable island, and had pre. 
sented partly to Lavy Anwa partly to the Benician Museum, were cele- 
brated the Matrimonial Festivities of the Happy Two pairs, which lasted 
several days. Then the Bri and Bridegrooms left in a couple of 
steam-yachts, which had been previously blessed by the Excellent 
Bishop, for the dear old Eel Pie Island in the Pacific, where Nurr 
(who was now the Right Honourable Wii11am Nutt, elected to repre- 
sent his new possession in the Lower Benician Chambers) built them a 
couple of houses, and stocked their paddock, and laid out their gardens, 
and charged them only half as much again as it would have cost them 
if they ’d done it themselves. 

And then they rested. i 

And on a calm summer’s evening, with the aged Lieutenant, now 
obliged to wear a white wig, and support himeelf with a stick, and still 
clinging to the costume of his old Venetian regimentals, on one side, and, 
on the other, Old Marry, who, unable to shake off his old labourer’s 
habits, was always dressed in the brightly spotted dress of the clownish 
order in Benicia, his red and white ¢ being, at bis age, the 
external signs of inward happiness, and rude health « we say with these 
two, one on either side, would stand in the centre the happy Nurr, in 
a bright gorgeous dress and a black half m y concealing his 
features, ihe custom in the Benician Chamber, wapporting wie his 
out-stretched knee and stalwart arm the form of his fair and beautifully 
dressed bride, while behind them rose a bower, as it were, 
a Fairy Pavilion of Imagination and Faney, ing, and dazzling, 
until among the plaudits and huzzas of the ‘deli populace, the 
kind Manrouis Joseru, aided by his dear wife BuizaBeTH, would 
light up great fires of joy, which shed their so: red, sometime 
green light upon the glorious scene b them, 

“Happy indeed,” said Grace, in after years, “ was the thought 
which occurred to me, dear, upon the Island of sending those FOWLS 
out with our dinner advertisements for the Island.” 

“ Sending the fowls in that manner, and on such an errand was 
hazardous,” would her husband reply, caressing hig eldest son, Tommy, 
who was growing every day more like bot! of them, with perha just 
~ srouee resemblance to the pet seal whigh he had trained upon 

e island. 

“ Tt was hazardous,” would be her answer, 

“It was indeed CHIKKIN HAZARD.” 


- * * * * * 


Readers, we have done. This is the tale Nutr and Grace told to 
their children.—This is the tale we have told to you. 


Bditor’s Note.—And thank Heaven, it is finished. For of all the troublesome sets of 
men ['ve ever had to deal with, these Authors and Directors are the worst. I shan’t 
publish any of their letters which I have by me, as I consider all correspondence at 
an end between us. I am going to bring out my own drama of Fowl Play, or Chikkin 
Hazard, which I trust will meet with popular favour, quite independently of the 
Authors, Directors and Artists, who have been trying on all idles to interfere 
with my editorial rights. I appeal to the public. The public is my judge. And 
the public is honest and intelligent. With the secession of the Editor, without 
whom further operations are impossible, the Novel Company Limited is dissolved. 
Gentle public, Adieu. 





“LES BEAUX ESPRITS SE RENCONTRENT.” 
(Home ¢o Racuszt.) 


My Racuet, ’twas cruel to check the renewal 
Which too fleeting charms of thy powders demanded, 
As it was through Dawe Lyons to snub my alliance 
With the Spirits, till, not worth a rap, I am stranded. 


But birds of a feather should still pair together, 

Then from Lewis to Froeeatr why restlessly roam ? 
Accept in the Spirit a tribute you merit, 

*Tis all I can give—a congenial Home ! 


Black and Blue, 
(A Hint to the Jockey Club.) 
Rovsg, Rouse, horeey pests for the sake of your fellows, 
Lest in spite of bl Jockeyshi bring your club low: 
That the turf its blue ribband can boast, you may tell us, 
But a blue-ribband ill on a black-leg must show. 





[ADVERTISEMENT. } 


OP FRAUD.—At a MEETING of the COMMITTEE of the ASSO- 


noon, it was decided that the sum of Fifty Po 

having fraudulently packed her rooms so closely 

comfort at her hop, should be expended in a quiet little 

Palace, Sydenham, te which the dancing men who were 

invited to attend. The Committee te state that their 

keep a 5 look.out fer offenders who thus fraudulently 

reoms, and that during this hot weather the heaviest fine inflictable will be in 
‘s Rooms, June 18. A. Wataineman, Hon, Sec. 
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“ BEAUTIFUL FOR EVER!” 


A REPUTATION may be stained, 
With smirch of foulest filth engrained, 
But still the motto be sustained, 

Of “ Beautiful for Ever!” 


Btill o’er the door the Royal Arms 

May lure, within our Ciree’s arms, 

The fools who ’d by cosmetic charms 

“ Beautiful for Ever !.” 

Still battered belles, in triple veils, 

Through os hove and borrowed ae 

Will are the males 
wae fntiful for Ever !” 


Still character and cash, 

Fools risk palsy, pimple, rash, 

In hopes to rise from paste and wash 
As* Ever!” 


Would Punch could have a mirror raised 
fore these f 
show the face d hear bepraised 
As “ Beautiful for Ever!” 


For nature’s rose, red rouge’s wear, 

For nature’s crown, a corpse’s hair, 

For nature’s white, the enamel’s glare— 
There ’s “ Beautiful for Ever !” 

But foully as such faces show, 

Still humours lurk below, 

And more than healths to wreck may go, 
In “ Beautiful for Ever!” 


seamed without and soiled within, 
Soul may grow hideous as skin, 
A whited sepulchre of sin— 
Unbeautiful for Ever ! 








PENITENTIAL QUADRILLES. 


My pear Oxp Punon, 
Iw a column of fashionable intelligence, I find an account of a 
dancing party in high life, which informs me that :— 


“The omen began to arrive just before eleven o'clock, and dancing com- 
y after that 


menced sh hour. . . . At-.one o'clock supper was served up in 
the principal dining-room, after which dancing was r od, and kept up with 
great spirit until an advanced hour.” 


The advanced hour, I suppose, was about most people’s breakfast 
time. If I were a young man, and obliged by some prudential con- 
sideration—nothing else would induce me—to dance attendance at a 
ball, and be kept up till then, I should be tempted to get_ somewhere 
into a recess or behind a door, and cry “ Muffins!” or “ Hot Rolls!” 
I know this would be a very rustic and vulgar expression of impatience, 
but it would relieve my mind, and might perhaps hasten the bensk-up 
of the assembly, to the deliverance of reasonable men impressed by 
unreasoning women to go toa conse carte when they should have 
gone to bed, and to stop at it until they should have got up again. 

Nemo saltat sobrius is a sayi F that one might think was illustrated 
by the fashionable dancing world in apparently practising a resolution 
not to go home till morning, till a very considerable time after daylight 
hath appeared. 

Dancing, in primitive ecclesiastical times, those of the old Fathers, 
I believe, was regarded with great disfavour by those venerable per- 
sonages, or parties as I ef say in the Gentoo. Our. modern dancing 
may not be so objectionable as that of their period ; but still, if they 
could see it, they would probably not more than half like it. We may 
doubt whether, cause they commended vigils, they would approve of 
so much as the sitting up. But, could they look at dancing instead of 
sleeping in the light that I do, they would consider it an exercise alto- 
gether a great deal more Jaborious and tiresome than that of the tread- 
mill, and perhaps nie conceive the idea of imposing a course of it 
on persons like myself who might have committed some excess in the 
matter of eating and drinking. Watch, I think, is kept by some devo- 
tees on the eve of certain Saints’ days. Would it not be something in 
the way of our fashionable Ritualist parsons to go to a ball at eleven, 
and stay there dancing “until an advanced hour,” in honour of the 
Vigil of St. Vitus? All rational men, of course, would in the 
meanwhile be engaged in the worship of Monruzvs. 


PS. Vigil of 8. V., a fast of course, for the Ritualists. No supper. 











A NAVAL REFORM BILL WANTED. 


® Tae Song of “Rule Britannia” will soon have to be altered, if measures 

not taken to improve our Naval Architecture. How can it be 
possible that she should rule the waves, when her ships can hardly 
float, and of course still less can fight, on them? Just see what the 
Times says :— 

“*The Admirals selected for the experimental trials of the Ironclads report them 
so unsteady that a hostile force of turret ships would fire against them six shots for 
every one, while they in a seawhy could not hope to hit their target ‘ ag by 
accident or miracle.’ But the Board have adhered to the old broadside form, in the 
teeth of warning and experience, and gy By years after the truth has become 


tent to all the worl ii . rolling is 
Involved in eatin” at ae tonal a icin enties eee cibtem to 
register anew the obscure phenomena.” 
The Chassepot rifle, we are told, worked miracles at Mentana; but 
greater miracles apparently will have to be accomplished, to render our 
ig broadside ships effective t turret Yet we still keep 
building ironclads at half a ion each, they have been 
proved to be comparatively useless. For what can be the use of vessels 
so unsteady in a sea way that a turret ship would knock them into 
smithereens well-nigh ere they could hit her? The “ obscurity” in 
which this fact is said to be involved is simply in the foggy state of 
intellect of the Admiralty Board: of whom the 7imes thus tersely sums 
up its complaints :— 
“ They squander our moneys, they neglect our coast def . ows intain at a 
huge expense a wooden navy rotting in our h and the Ironclads they build 


are built on so false a principle that an enemy can them as they roll, without 
being hit himself, ‘except by accident or miracle.'” 


The Wooden Walls of England of which we used to boast are worse 
than useless now that iron has supplanted them, for it costs us thou- 
sands yearly to let them lie and rot. But these m walls are not 
so costly to the country as the wooden heads that constitute our 
Admiralty Board. Wasteful, ignorant, shortsighted, and neglectful as 
they are, it surely is no wonder that such broadsides of complaint have 
often been poured into them from the broad sheets of the press. 

Well, Parliament is going with a vengeance to reform itself; and let 
us hope that one of the first measures to be introduced next Session 
will be a thorough-going, no-quarter-giving measure for correcting the 
abuses of our present dockyard system, and securing us the benefits of 
Admiralty Reform. 








WAIL BY A SMALL “ BOOKMAKER.” 


I arn’t a Member of Tattersall’s, 
But I ventured my pound or so 
At a bookmaker’s ’ouse in the Boro’, 

As gentility might term low. 
I lost my pound, and the gent 

Was took afore the beak ; 
To prison of course he’s sent 

For four-and-twenty week. 


It’s wrong for to venture small, 
It’s right for to venture large : 

It seems all square for the rich and sich 
What never gets given in charge. 

You may book the bet of a Bart or Duke, 
Not of cads and snobs and tykes, 

For there’s one lor for the Heart or FLuke, 
And another for Vitt1am Syxes. 


Alter et Idem. 


Soms cute Yankee importers have been cheating their own 
custom-house by getting their lead sent from Spain, run into moulds 
representing the heads of eminent American statesmen, and invoiced as 
- of art,” which come in free of duty. If the United States 
have to complain of lead being smuggled in on them under the form of 
statesmen’s 8, our complaint on this side the water is that we have 
to pay heavily for “statesmen’s heads,” which should properly be 
entered as “ lead.” 


A Quotation from Hamlet, for Admiral Rous. 
(After his facer from Joun Day’s Solicitors, VALLANCE AND VALLANCE.) 


* Your face is Vallanced since I saw you last.” 





A CONTRADICTION IN TERMS. 


Ir seems unaccountable that the Treasury should have appointed 
Mr. Srreet architect of the New Law Courts, when everybody com- 
plains that “ Street-architecture” is the thing in London that most 
needs improving. 
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FAR ABOVE ST. PAUL'S. 

Has Mr. Bow ey, of the Crystal 
Palace, time to read the Post? If 
not, he will perhaps be furnished 
with a bit of news and a hint, in the 


following extract from the letter of 
its Paris correspondent :— 


“‘ Many persons avail themselves of the 
short aérial voyage by means of the ballon 
captif, which ascends from the Hippodrome 
every quarter of an hour. The car is ca- 
pable of containing fourteen persons, and 
the balluon is allowed to reach a beight of 
800 French yards, when it is held fast by 
a cil of rope, and remains stationary some 
twelve or thirteen minutes. A magnificent 
view of the city of Paris and the surrounding 
country is thus obtained, and the ascension 
is described as being exceedingly pleasant. 
Every precaution is taken to insure per- 
sonal safety.” 


Couldn’t a captive balloon be sent 
up from the popular pleasure-garden 
at Sydenham as easily as from the 
Parisian Hippodrome? In respect 
of the British Public, would it not 
probably prove a no less paying 
speculation than it is as regards the 

rench ? Some notion of its pecu- 
niary success may be derived from 
the statement that :— 

“The fee for the trip is 5fr., with the 


exception of the reserved days, Wednesday 
and Friday, when the charge is 10fr.” 


On shilling days at the Crystal 
Palace it would be advisable to put 
the price charged for going up in the 
balloon at the lowest remunerative 
figure, thus carrying out the principle 
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(To Bz ConTINUED, IF APPROVED BY THE PUBLIC, SANCTIONED 

BY THE POLICE, AND PERMITTED BY THE SOCIBTIES FOR THE 

PROTECTION OF ANIMALS, AND THE PREVENTION OF CRUELTY 
To WomgNn AND CHILDREN.) 











of providing the masses with recrea- 
tion that would be cheap as well as 


| elevating. 








THE FORTIFICATION FOX 
RUN TO EARTH. 


Tuts seems the costliest brute to 
hunt, and the most difficult to catch, 


| in sporting records. 


Now the Shoeburyness experi- 
ments have shown that he isn’t to 
be caught in iron, let us hope he may 
be run to earth, at least, and secured 


| in the cheap form of fifty-foot dykes, 
| such as two thousand navvies coul 


fling up in forty-eight hours in any 
part of England threatened by an 
enemy. Building up 15-inch screens 
of iron, to knock them to pieces 
with 15-ton guns and 500-lb. shot, 
is surely throwing money into the 
dirt, without getting protection for 
it. Suppose we tried earthworks 
instead of iron, and then if we threw 
our money into the dirt, we should 
at least throw a good deal less of it, 
and get protection into the bargain. 


MUSICAL PROBLEM. 


Way do Players on’ the Violon- 
cello always take snuff ? 

[Note by Printer’s Devil—Nobody 
Nose /) 


Tse Best Lawy-Mowsr.—Mz. 
GLapstov£, with his Suspensory Bill. 
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“THANK ’E, MY LORD! 





ANOTHER 


Peer or tHe Ream. “STAY, MY MAN,—HE WANTS TO OVERCHARGE YOU! 


SEE THAT YOU’RE NOT IMPOSED UPON.” 


Bairish Worxine-Man. 
SOME FOLKS PAINT YOU!” 
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Arches thd | it ), 163 
en: 
of To-morrow (The),_ ol 
Aratocratic M outhfuls Minced, 165 


in their Own le (An), 100 
(The), 119 


Barely an | Becbaloe 86 


penles ad (A), 163 

Beales and his Bubbly joc , 31 

“ Beautiful for Bver |” 377 

Bae See aren 8 

‘ gars o! 

Below the Lowest Dee, Sawer Deep, 134 
* Bene Vale, ocule mi!” 2 

Bishop Gray, 86 

Black tnd Bluo, 20 


Black Monday, ' 

Bob's-worth ot Bavestion 7 ee 45 
Book of ~ Farm (The), 9 

in London, 


Bright on the Flo Bowl, 
Defi Slog Fons Wr tw her Balance 


Brita Lion at the Home Ofice (The) 102 
Budget of the Future (The), 198 
on 


the Bench, 26: 
By land M‘Asser, 121 
Cazinet Cement, 209 





Clerical Tone (A), 227 

Colour of Ge inner (The), 244 

“ Come into the Gardens, Maud,” 219 
Comfort for Cam ers, 
Comfort for Ex- 78 

** Committed,” 238 
Common Cause in the County Court, 233 
Common Sense on Wheels, 

Company Limited by Lord John Manners 


“a A), 174 
tion for Hi tead Heath, 127 

| Sompetitr for the Plate (A), 15 
mtradicti 





ion in Terms (A), 277 
Conversation on Killjoys <i), 186 
Convocation, 89 
Costumes at the Royal Academy, 209 
Courtesy to Country Gentlemen, 101 
Crack Shots in Concert, 141 
Credit to the City of London (A), 121 
Crisis of England (The), 154 
Cruelty to Animals ! 144 
Cry from the Custom House (A), 34 
Curious Coincidence, 10 
Cutting their own Throats, 119 
Dame Partington and her > 140 
Danger of Upside Down, 
Danger of Saf. Defence (he, 123 
Dangerous Gift (A), 1 
Dangers of Brighton, ‘* 
Data Reddere Nolunt ? 106 
Deal in a Name (A), 15 
Dean Stanley in the Wrong Box, 216 
Dear Creatures (The), 230 
Decorative Entomology, 273 
Dense Darkness at Farnham, 15 
Density and Dirty Water, 230 
Discounter Dished (The), 264 
Disgraceful, 274 
Dish for an on (A), 200 
Dizzy among the Pictures, 209 
Dizzy in Diffiquities, 124 
Docile Creature (A), 243 
Dod'’s Beauties of ~ 9 eae 67 
Dos Days out of Date, 4 

ing the Chamberlain's Office, 59 
Den’ = be Frightened, 
Double-Action, 164 
Dr. Disraeli’s Academy, 45 
Dr. Johnson at the wag Bg 8 
Drummed-out Fenian (The), 70 
Eastxst of - and Means (The), 142 
Electrical, 273 
Emperor’s Little Game fan} 42 
Empire in Bankruptcy (An), 143 
Encore Thief (The), 123 
Enigma (An), 80 
Epigram, 73 
Erin-go-Bray ! 255 
Evenings ~— Home, 2, 24, 41, &e, 


Excelsior 19 
gand Excommuniested, 
202 


Excursionist’s Appeal (The), 96 
Ex oit in Spee th (An), 166 
‘airn”’ Ap 
Falsities for the , 27 
Fanciful, but Fishy, 106 
Fancy by Friar Tuck, 1 
Far p eA St. Paul's, ‘278 
Farewell to Pipeclay, 248 
Farming without Land, 211 
Fashienable Deformity, 154 
Fashionable Half Dress, 69 











Fashionable Intell 
Fashionable Modes 
Fearful aa 63” 


Few Friends aL 
Fighting-Coeks (The), 143° 
Foolish Fairy (A), 21 
For a’ That and a’ That, 57 
Foretaste of the Handel Festival aCe), 278) Lord 
Fortification Fox Run to Earth, 278 
Fox-Hunting in France, 105 
Freedom in the Free Kirk, 220 
French Asses on their Army Bill, 91 
French Improved (The), 259 
French Morality (A), 140 

us from France, 23 
Future Iounge, 1870 The). 154 
Gent's “ Not for Joseph” (A), 200 
Getting on by 
pr Peli the <a 2 


Golden Goose a at Chester. 
barncliffe knue (A), 


Good Cut with 
a 
Good Hearing for Erin (A), 47 
Good News ‘from Paraguay, 191 
Good Word for a Good Work (A), 29 
Great Convert ec), 58 
Great Days ani Events, 3 
Great Disappointment (A), 
Great Untaxed in ~ ory ‘he), 208 
Great Zagazias (The), 1 
Groan from a Swell ta), 88 
Groans for the Grocer, 53 
Guesses at the Catalogue, 155 
“ Hane him, Foul Collier |!" 99 
“* Hat and Sword,” 73 
“ Hal bia are ye Gaun, ye Crawlin’ 
Ferlie!” 
Hayti-Tighty | ! 247 
Health and Longevity for Ireland, 164 
233 


Henry 
He Caen Know, 75 
Hinte a Derby —_ 229 


Holiday Work 4 Hull, 152 

Home, Sweet Home ! 205 

Homeo| Home (A), 238 
butions, 175 

Horse Show (The), 251 

pa 2 it Done ? 60 


uash the Quacks, 175 
How to so dneck F oaching,, 63 


Hew to Stop a Centaurea, eo 
to} t- 
ow we Breed our Burglars, 248 
rez drive in Al ia, 160 
peel il » 180 


a N 
oa Advert, 14 
«1 de not Ask Pans that Cheek,” 207 


il 
in ” on “The One Hundredth,” 
Important News, 177 
Im Prompta, 180 ‘as 
I Information, 73 
Irish for Ireland ; 22 
International Coinage, 97 





Porter's Work 1 


Literary ae 217 
oon maleniann, 


Woo neers O' —— OMons, 3 
ons 281 
6 4 a tant (The), 69 
Major Brown, 45 
it Up, 48 
Many: 


and Heavy Pay, 261 


Memorandum on Military Economy, 229 


ce Se 33 

Mighty vely Concern (A), 210 

Milk and Strong Meat, 256 
and Millions, 134 


Moriarty’s Milk for Babes, 30 


~— Extraordinary Conduct ofa Bishop, 


Most Unseasonable Idea (A), 20 
Mr. John Thomas upon 


196 
Mr. mt Et mye 56 
Mr. Punch’'s Allocution to 
Mrs. Glasse on Bducation, 


SS co Satin 


Latin, 179 
* My Me Vooal Reed Reed,” 185 
Sen 107 
rere Re c- ng et (A), 277 


1 
New Bong to an Oid Tune (A) £27 
Nine Days’ Wonder (The 
No Bishop of Exeter 
Non- Intervention in Hct 261 


in Gene- 
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( 
to Man in the Moon (A), 968 
Win Wesleyans (The), 111 


Wearing their Own Hair Again, 131 
We Don't Believe Half of it, 131 
Well! Why Not? 141 

Welsh Ode 


3 265 
Wool in Request at W: 
Word for the New Opera (A), 46 
Word to the Witlers (A), 
Word with a Yengee(A), 252 
Workhouse Curiosities, 2 
Writings on the Walls, 96 
W imal 


, 107 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS :— 


ALExawpra’s Offering to Erin, 171 
Another Napier !! 208 ‘ 
{eee Confed 
e e Spurs, 148, 149 

Crisis (A), 213 k 
Crumbs of Comfort, 161 
Sues Difficulty, or Mrs. Erin's Pigs, 

12 


Dr. Bull's Waiting-Room, 71 

** For the Defence,” 245 

Hint to the Loyal Irish (A), 5 

* Hoity-Toity I!!” 51 

Irish Balmoral, or aVision of 1869 (The), 
193 


Legal Difficulty, 93 

New Guy Fawkes, or Dizzy’s Chef- 
d’cuvre, 181 

New Head Master (The), 108 

Our Annual Holidey, 235 

Our Australian Cousin, 89 

Paddy's Bad Tooth, or Doctors Differ, 


187 
Peace Movement (?)(A), 27 
Political Leotard (The), 255 
Real Trade Union (The), 83 
Rival Stars, 115 
Row in Court (A), 269 
Steering under Difficulties, 223 
“ Who's Afraid?” 17 
Zulu Bride (The), 61 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS :— 
ApvenTures of a Monastic Missionary, 
81 


Alarming ! 239 

** Amaotium Ire,” 54 

Another Country House Study, 55 
Ap oes, 141 

Art and Science in the Wilderness, 10 
At the Horse Show—A Prize Pair, 250 
Awkward! 82 

Bad Orthoepy, 228 

Bee in the Bonnet (A), 272 

Canine, 152 

Caution to Young Ladies, 256 





Celestial Hat (The), 177 
Certain Cure (A), 64 
Charity Sermup (The), 144 
Choice of Bvils (A), 241 
Civil Service Examinations, 13 
Club o> 


3 
Gompernd Household der Again(The),164 
:(4 nies Study), 130 





“4 
Embarrassing ion, 118 
Eminent Musician and Swell Amateur, 


** Evil Communications.” &c., 86 
Fac-Simile of a Curious Bas-Relief, 173 
Family Groupe by Stodge, 124 
Flickers at Work till the last Moment, 
180 
Going 
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